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TO THE READER. 



Times have changed since our earlier British Novelists, when 
they sought to make the incidents lie thick in their fictions, gave 
thera the form of a journey, and sent their heroes a travelling over 
England. The one-half of "Tom Jones," two-thirds of "Joseph 
Andrews," not a few of the most amusing chapters in " Roderick 
Random'' and " Launcelot Greaves," and the whole of "Hum- 
phrey Clinker," are thrown into this form. They are works of 
English travels ; and the adventures with which they are enlivened 
ansa by the wayside. 

It would he rather a difficult matter, in these later times, to make 
a novel oat of an English tour. The country, measured by days' 
journeys, has grown nine-tenths smaller than it was in the times of 
Fielding and Smollett. The law has become too strong for Captain 
Macheath the highwayman, and the public too knowing for Mr. 
Jenkinson the swindler. The jonrneyer by moonlight, who acci- 
dentally loses his 'road, stumbles on no "Hermit of the Hill," 
wrapped up in a grotesque dress of skins ; but merely ei 



instead, some suspicious gamekeeper, taking his night-rounds i 
1* 



,1 Google 



ri TO THE KEABER. 

behalf of the Squire's pheasants. When mill-dama give way dur- 
ing the lains, honest Mat Brambles do not discover, in consequence 
their atEnity to devoted Humphrey Clinkots : there is merely a half- 
hour's Eloppage of the train, barren of incident, save that the male 
passengers get out to smoke, while the IiidieB sit still. And as for 
the frequent tragedy of railway collision accidents, it has but little 
of the classic about it, and is more appropriately recorded in news- 
paper columns, struck off for the passing day, than in pages of 
higher pretensions, written for to-morrow. England has become a 
greatly less fertile field of adventure than when, according to the 
Anglm Metropolis for 1690, the " weekly wagon of Richard Ham- 
ersly the carrier" formed the sole conveyance, for passengers who 
did not ride horses of their own, between Brumegham and the 
capital. 

But though the age of personal adventure has to a certainty gone 
by, the age which has succeeded is scarcely less fertile in incident 
on a larger scale, and of a greatly more remarkable character. It 
would seem as if the same change which has abridged the area of 
the country had given condensation to its history. We are not only 
travelling, but also, as a people, living fast ; and see revolutions 
which were formerly the slow work of ages matured in a few hrief 
seasons. Opinion, during the last twenty years, has accomplished, 
though in a reverse order, the cycle of the two previous centuries. 
From tlie Reformation to tlie Revolution, the ecdesiastkal reigned 
paramount in men's minds : from the Revolution to the breaking 
out of the first American war, — a quiet time in the main, — gov- 
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emmenta managed their business much tlirougli the medium of 
iudiTidual influence, little persona! interests carried the day, and 
inonarchs and ministers bulked large in the forefront of the passing 
events : from the first American war till the rise of Napoleon, the 
hot political delirium raged wide among the masses, and even slates- 
men of the old school learned lo recognize the people as a power. 
Now, such, iu effect, has been the cycle of the kst twenty j-ears. 
The reign of George the Fourth was also that of personal and party 
influence. With the accession of William the political fever again 
broke out, and swept the country in a g-reatly more alteraiive and 
irresistible form than at first. And now, here, in the times of Vic- 
toria, are we scarce less decidedly enveloped in the still thickening 
ecclesiastical element than our ancestors of the sixteenth century. 
If there be less of personal adventure in the England of the pres- 
ent day than in that of Queen Anne and the two first Georges, there 
is, aa if to make amends, greatly more of incident in the history of 
the masses. It has been remarked by some students of the Apoca- 
lypse, that the course of the predicted events at first moves slowly, 
aa, one after one, six of the seven seals are opened ; that, on the 
opening of the seventh seal, the progress is so considerably quick- 
ened that the seventh period proves as fertile in events, — repre- 
sented by the sounding of the seven trumpets, — as the foregoing 
sis taken together ; and that, on the sounding of the seventh trumpet, 
so great is Uie further acceleration, that there is an amount of inci- 
dent condensed in this seventh part of the seventh period, equal, as 
in the former case, to that of all the previous six parts in one. 
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There are thiee cycles, it has been said, in the scheme, — cycle 
within cycle ; the second comprised within a seventh portion of the 
first, and the thiid within a seventh portion of the second. Be this 
as it may, we may at least see something that exceedingly resembles 
it in that actual economy of change and revelation manifested in 
English history for the last twfo centnries. It woold seem aa if 
events, in their downward coarse, had come under the influence 
of liiat law of gravitation through which falling bodies increase 
in speed, as they descend, according to tlie squares of tlie dis- 

Though there may be little to encounter in such a state of society, 
there must, of necessity, be a good deal to observe : the traveller 
may have few incidents to relate, and yet many appearances to 
describe. He finds himself in the circumstances of the mariner 
who sits listlessly in the calm and sunshine of a northern summer 
and watches the ever-changing aspect of some magnificent iceberg, 
as its sun-gilt pinnacles sharpen and attenuate, and its deep fissures 
widen and extend, and the incessant rush of the emancipated waters 
is heard to reecho from amid the green light of the dim twilight 
caverns within. Society in England, in the present day, exists, 
like the thawing iceberg, in a transition stat«, and presents its con- 
sequent shittings of aspect and changes of feature ; and such is the 
peculiar degree of sensitiveness at which the government of the 
country has arrived, — parUy, it would seem, from the fluctuating 
nature of the extended basis of representation on which it now 
leats, — that, like some nervous valetudinarian, open to every influ' 
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ence of climate and the weatbei', there is scarce a change that can 
come over opinion, or affect tiie people in even their purely physical 
conCerDS, which does not more or less fully index itself in the 
statute-book. The autamn of 1815, in which I travelled over Eng- 
luid, was ungenial and lowering, and I saw whealea fields deeply 
tinged with brown, — an effect of the soaking rains, — and large 
tracts of diseased potatoes. A season equally bad, however, twenty 
years ago would have failed to influence the politics of the country. 
Its frequent storms laight have desolated the fruits of the earth, 
hut they would have made no impression on the Statutes at Large. 
But the storros of 1815 proved greatly more influential. They were 
included in the cycle of rapid change, and annihilated at ODce the 
PiotectioDJat policy and party of the empire. And amid the fer- 
menting components of English society there may be detected ele- 
ments of revolution in their first causes, destined, apparently, to 
exercise an inllucncc on public affairs at least not less considerable 
than the rains and tempests of the Autumn of Forty-Five. Tiie 
growing TraclarianiEm of tlie National Church threatens to work 
greater changes than the bad potatoes ; and the semi-Infidcl liberal- 
ism of the country, fast passing into an aggressive power, than the 



The reader will find in the following pages, as from these remarks 
he may be led to anticipate, scarce any personal anecdote or adven- 
ture : they here and tbere record a brief dialogue by 'the way-side, 
or in some humble lodging-house, and here and there a solitary 
stroll through a wood, or a thoughtful lounge in a quarry; but 
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there is considerably more of eye and ear in lliem, — of things seen 
and heard, — than of auglit else. They index, howeyer, not much 
of what he might be led equally to eicpeet, — those diagnoalio symp- 
toms impressed on the face of society, that indicate the estensive 
changes, secular and ecclesiastical, which seem so peculiarly charac- 
teristic of the time. The journey of which they form a record was 
undertaken purely for purposes of relaxation, in that slate of indif- 
ferent health, and consequent languor, which an over-strtiin of the 
mental faculties usually induces, and in wiiich, like the sick animal 
that secludes itself from the herd, man prefers walking apart from 
his kind, to seeking them out in the bustle and turmoil of active 
life, there to note peculiarities of aspect or character, like an adven- 
turous artist taking sketches amid the heat of a battle. They will, 
however, lead the reader who accompanies me in my rambles con- 
siderably out of the usual route of the tourist, into sequestered 
corners, associated with the rich literature of England, or amid 
rocks and caverns, in which the geologist finds curious trace of 
the history of the country as it esisled during the long cycles of 
the bygone creations. I trust I need scarce apologize to the gen- 
eral reader for my frequent transitions from the actual stale of 
things to those extinct slates which obtained in what is now Eng- 
land, during the geologic periods. The art, so peculiar to the 
present age, of deciphering the ancient hieroglyphics sculptnred on 
tte rocks of our country, is gradually extending from the few to 
the many : it wilt be comparatively a common accomplishment half 
a geDeralion hence ; and when Ihe hard names of the science shall 
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}iaye become familiar enough no longer io obscure its poetry, it will 
be found that what I have attempted to do will be done, proportion- 
ally to their measure of ability, by travellers generally. In haiard- 
itig the preiliction, I build on the fact, that it ia according to the 
iatelleotual nature of man to delight in the metaphor and the simile, 
~ in pictures of the past and dreams of the futare, — in short, in 
whatever introduces amid one set of figures palpable to the senses 
another ■sisibia but to the imagination, and thus blends the ideal 
with the actual, like some fanciful allegorist, sculptor, or painter, 
who mixes up with his groups of real personages qualities and dis- 
positions embodied in human form, — angelic virtues with wings 
growing oat of their shoulders, and brutal vices furnished with tails 
and claws. And it is impossible, such being the mental constitution 
of the species, to see the events of other creations legibly engraved 
all aroond, as with an iron pen, on the &ce of nature, without let- 
ting the mind loose lo expatiate on those historic periods to which 
the record so graphically refers. The geologist in our own country 
feels himself in exactly the circumstances of the traveller who jour- 
neys amid the deserts of Sinai, and sees the front of almost every 
precipice roughened with antique inscriptions of which he has just 
dlBCoveied the key, — inscriptions that transport him from the silence 
ind solitude of the present, to a darkly remote past, when the lone- 
liness of the wilderness was cheered by fte white glitter of unnum- 
bered lentB, and the breeze, as it murmured by, went laden with the 
dieerful ham of a great people. 

It may be judged, I am afraid, that to some of the localities I 
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devoted too much, and lo some too little time, in proportion to the 
degree of interest which attached to them. The Leasowes detained 
me considerably longer than Stratford-on-Avon ; and I oflenex refer 
to Shenstone than to Shahspeare. It will, I trust, be found, how- 
ever, that I was influenced in such cases by no suspicious sympathy 
with the little and the mediocre ; and that, if I preferred at times 
the less fertile V> the rieher and belter field, it has been simply, not 
because I failed to ^timate their comp ra ta b ec se I 

found a positive Uiough scanty harv m ^ 

on the other the originally luxuria ^ 

away, and but a vacant breadth of s h te g 

Besides, it is not in his character m as fi 

as a master in the art of developing ds p th 

I have had occasion to refer to Sh H d ced 

reader as the author of the Leasow — w k wh h h m 

more thought and labor than all his mpo ih 

and which the general reader, wh h 
the fire-side, can study but at seen h —as 
sketches such as mine, or as it ei. d ath ts a h 

in the more elaborate description D ds I h 

minor poet that I have devoted a chapter or two, but to a fine rural 
poem, some two or three hundred acres in extent, that cannot be 
printed, and that exists nowhere in duplicate. 

It does matter considerably in some things that a man's cradle 
should have been rocked lo the north of the Tweed ; and as I have 
teen at less pains to Euppresa in my writings the pecnliarities of the 
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Scot and Ihe PresbyiPiian than is perhaps common with my country- 
folk and hrother Churchmen, the Englishman will detect much in 
these pages to remind him that mine was rocked to the noril, of the 
Tweed very decidedly. I trust, however, (hat if he deem me in the 
main a not ill-natured companion, he may feel inclined to make aa 
large allowances for the peculiar prejudices of my training aa he 
sees me making on most occasions for the peculiar prejudices of 
his ; that he may forgive me my partialities to my own poor coun- 
try, if they do not greatly warp my judgment nor swallow up my 
love for my kind ; that he may tolerate my Presbylerianiam, if ho 
find it rendering a reason for ils preferences, and not very bigoted in 
its dislikes ; and, in short, that we may part friends, not enemies, 
if he can conclude, without over-straining his charity, that I have 
communicated fairly, and in no invidious spirit, my First Impres- 
sions of England and its People. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Lod to convert an intended Voyage to Otkoey into a Journey to England. 

— Objects of the Journey. —Carlet Fell.— The Border Line. — Well 
for England it should hare been so doggedly mainlained by the weaker 
Country. — Otierburn. — The Mountain Limestone in England, what it 
is not in Scolland, a true Mountain Limestone. — Scenery changes as 
we enter the Coal Measures. — Wretched Weather. — Newcastle. — 
Methodists. — Controversy on the Atouemenl. — The Popular Miad in 
Scotland mainly lieveloped by its Theology. — Newcastle Museum i tjcb 
in it! Genlogy and its Anllqaities ; both branches of one snhjecl.— 
Geologic History of the Roman Invasion.- Durham Cathedral. —The 
Monnments of Nature greatly more enduring than those of Man.- Cjfo- 
thopkyllum Fangilee,— Tae Spotted Tubers, and what they indicated. 

— The Destiny of a Nation involved in the Growth of a minute Fnngus. 

I HAD purposed visiting the Orkneys, and spending my few 
weeks of autumn leisure in exploring the. Old Red Sandstone 
of these islands along the noble coast sections opened up by (he 
sea. My vacations duritig the five previous seasons had been 
devoted to an examination of the fossiiiferous deposits of Scot- 
land, I had already in some degree acquainted myself with 
the Palieozoic and Secondary formations of the northern half 
of the kingdom and the Hebrides. One vacation more would 
have acquainted me with those of Orkney also, and completed 
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my survey of Scotland to the norlii of tlie Grampians ; and 1 
would have reckoned at least half my self-imposed task at an 
end. When laboring professionally, however, during the pre- 
vious winter and sprinij, I had, I am afraid, sometimes failed 
to remember, what the old chivalric knights used never to for- 
get, that " man is but of mould ; " and I had, in consequence, 
subjected the "mould" to a heavier pressure than, from its 
yielding nature, it is siutcd to bear. And now that play-time 
had once more come round, I found I had scarce health and 
strength enough left me to carry me in quest of more. I could 
no longer undertake, as fonnerly, long journeys a-foot in a wild 
ry rambl h p d 1 d h r 
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but I hoped for clearer skies and fairer weather in the south ; 


and so, taking my seat at Edinburgh oi 


1 the top of the New. 
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castle coach, I crossed Carter Fell a little after mid-day, and 
found myself, for the first time, in England. The sun on the 
Scottish side looked down clear and kindly on languid fields 
surcharged with moisture, that exhibited greener and yet 
greener tints as we ascended from the lowland districts to the 
uplands ; while on tlie southern side, though all was fair in 
the foreground, a thick sullen cloud hung low over the distant 
prospect, resemhling the smoke of some vast city. 

And this was l]ie famous Border-line, made good by the 
weaker against the stronger nation, — at how vast an amount 
of blood and suffering! — for more than a thousand years. It 
wore to-day, in tlie quiet sunshine, a look of recluse tranquillity, 
that seemed wholly unconscious of the past. A tumbling sea 
of dark-green hills, delicately checkered with light and shadow, 
swelled upwards on either side towards the line of boundary, 
lite the billows of opposing fide-ways, that rise over the gen- 
eral level where the currents meet ; and passing on and away 
from vrave-top to wave-top, like the cork baulk of a fisherman's 
net afloat on the swell, ran the separating line. But all was 
still and motionless, as in the upper reaches of the Baltic, when 
the winter frost has set in. We passed, on the Scottish side, 
B group of stalwart shepherds, — solid, grave-featured men, 
who certainly did not look as if they loved fighting for its own 
sake; and on the English side, drove by a few stout, ruddy 
hinds, engaged in driving carts, who seemed just as little quar- 
relsome as their Scottish neighbors. War must he intrinsically 
mischievous. It must be something very bad, let us personify 
it as proudly as we may, that could have set on these useful, 
peaceable people, — cast in so nearly the same mould, speaking 
the same tongue, possessed of the same common nature, lov- 
able, doubtless, in some points, from the development of tho 
same genial affections, — to knock one another on the head, 
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simply because the one half of 'them had first seen the light on 
the one side of the hill, and the other half on the other side. 
And yet, such was the stale of tilings which obtained in this 
wild district for many hundred years. It seems, however, 
especially well for England, since the quarrel began at all, that 
it should have been so doggedly maintained by the weaker 
people, — so well maintained that the border hamlet, round 
which they struggled, in the days of the first Edward, as a 
piece of doubtful property, is a piece of doubtful property still, 
and has, in loyal proclamation and act of Parliament, its own 
sepamte clause assigned to it, as the " town called Berwick- 
upon-Tweed." It is quite enough for the English, as shown 
by the political history of modem times, that they conquered 
Ireland; bad they conquered Scotland also, they would have 
been ruined utterly. " One such victory more, and they would 
have been undone." Men have long suspected the trade of 
the hero to be a bad one; but it is only now they are faijly 
beginning to learn, that of all great losses and misfortunes, his 
master achievement — the taking of a nation — is the greatest 
and most incurably calamitous. 

The line of boundary forms the water-shed m thi-> part ol 
the island: the streams on the Scottish side trot anaj north- 
wards toward the valley of the Tweed ; while on the English 
side they pursue a southerly course, and are included m the 
drainage of the Tyne. The stream which tuns along the bare, 
open valley on which we had now entered, forms one of the 
larger tributaries of the latter river. But eierjtbmg seemed 
as Scottish as ever, — the people, the dwelhng-houses, the 
country. I could scarce realize the fact, that the little gray 
parish-church, with the square tower, which we had just passed 
was a church in which the curate read the Prayer-book every 
Sunday, and that I had left behind me the Scottish la%v, under 
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which I had been living all life-long till now, on the top of the 
hill. I had proof, howeyer, at our first English stage, that 
such was actually the case. "Is all right?" asked the coach- 
man, of a lall, lanky Northumbrian, who had busied himself in 
changing the horses. " Yez, all roit," was the reply ; " roit as 
the Church of England." 1 was, it ivas evident, on Presbyte- 
rian ground no longer. 

We passed, as the country began to operi, a spot marked by 
two of the crossed swords of our more elaborate maps : they 
lie thick on both sides the Border, to indicate where the old 
battle-fields were stricken; and the crossed swords of this 
especial locality are celebrated in chronicle and song. A rude, 
straggling village runs for some one or two hundred yards 
along both sides of the road. On the left there is a group of 
tall frees, elevated on a ridge, which they conceal ; and a bare, 
undulating, somewhat wild country, spreads around. All is 
quiet and solitary; and no scathe on the landscape corresponds 
wilh the crossed swords on the map, There were a few chil- 
dren at play, as we passed, in front of one of the cotlages, and 
two old men sauntering along the road. And such now is 
Otterbum,— a name I had never associated before, save with 
the two noble ditties of Chevy Chase, the magnificent narrative 
of Froissart, and the common subject of both ballads and narra- 
tive, however various Hie ir descriptions of it, — that one stern 
night's slaughter, four hundred years ago, 

"IVTien the deici Doughi mn the fiell 

It was well for the poor vutoro thej had a Froi&sart to cele- 
brate them. For though it was the Scotch who gamed the 
battle, it was the English who had the writing of the songs ; 
and had not the ■Motors found so impartial a chronn,ler m the 
generous Frenchman, the two song* each a model in if! own 
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deparlment, would have proved greatly an overmatch for them 
in the end. 

The wilder tracfs of Northumberland are composed of the 
Milbtone Grit and Mountain Limestone; and never before had 
I seen this latter deposit developed in a style that so bears out 
the appropriateness of its name. It is in Northumberland, 
what it is rarely or never in Scotland, a true Mountain Lime- 
stone, lliat rises into (all hills, and sinks into deep valleys, and 
spreads laterally over a vast extent of area. The ocean of the 
Carboniferous era in England must have been greatly more 
persistent and extended than the ocean whose deposits form 
the base of the Coal Measures in the sister country r it appears 
lo have lain further from the contemporary land, and to have, 
been much less the subject of alternate upheavals and depres- 
sions. We were sevpral hours in driving over the formation. 
As we entered upon the true Coal Measures, the face of the 
country at once altered ; the wild, open, undulating surface 
sunk into a plain, laid out, far as the eye could reach, into 
fields closely reticulated with hedge-roivs ; the farm-houses 
and gentlemen's seats thickened as we advanced; and Eng- 
land assumed its proper character, "With a change of scenery, 
however, we experienced a change of weather. We had en- 
tered into the cloud that seemed so threatening in. the distance 
from the top of Carter FeD ; and a thick, soaking rain, ivith- 
out wind, accompanied by a lazy fog that lay scattered along 
the fields and woods in detached wreaths of gray, saddened the 
landscape. As we drove on, we could see the dense smoke of 
the pit-engines forming a new feature in tlie prospect; the tall 
chimneys of Newcastle, that seemed so many soot-black obe- 
lisks, half lost in the turbid atmosphere, came next in view ; 
and then, just as the evening was falling wet and cheerless, we 
entered the town, through nmddy streets, and along ranges of 
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melancJioly-iooking houses, dropping from all their eaves, and 
darkened by the continuous rain of weeks. I was directed by 
the coachman to by far the most splendid temperance coffee- 
house I had ever seen ; but it seemed too fine a lodging-house 
for harboring the more characteristic English, and I had not 
crossed the Border to see cosmopolites ; and so, turning away 
from the door, I succeeded in finding for myself a humbler, 
but still very respectable house, in a different part of the town. 
There were several guests in the public room : some two or 
three smart commercial gentlemen from the midland trading 
towns; two young Sheffield mechanics, evidently of the re- 
spectable class, who earn high wages and take care of them ; 
and a farmer or two from the country. In the course of the 
evening we had a good deal of conversation, and some contro- 
versy. The mechanics were Methodists, who had availed 
themselves of a few days' leisure to see the north counfrj-, but 
more especially, as I afterwards learned, to be present at a dis- 
cussion on controverted points of theology, which ivas to take 
place in Newcastle on the following evening, between a pro- 
digiously clever preacher of the New Conneclian, very unsound 
in his creed, of whom I had never heard before, and a more 
orthodox preacher of the same body, profound in his theology, 
of hom I had h a d u a 1 I From the peculiar empha- 
E s pla d bj ! old he w d orthodox, I inferred that 

ne 1 f 1 m d d I 1 y intellectual a thing as 
he f d I ul na Ij d covered that they were 

pa of ! 1 pah One of the two seemed 

an p k n his favorife points ; but 

the on al n n wh app d rather amused to hear so 

mu h ab u 1 a o d d all d h lite statement ; and the 

men fnhe u yadohng A person in black en- 
te ed he om — n a p ea he apparently, but, had I met 
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him in Scotland, I would have set him down for at least an 
elder; and the young mechanics were gratified. 

The man in black was, I found, a Calvinist, — not, however, 
of the most profound type ; the Methodists were wild non- 
descripts in their theology, more Socinian than aught else, and 
yet not consistently Socinian neither. A Scottish religious 
controversy of tJie present time regards the natwe and extent 
of the atonement; the two Wesleyaos challenged, I found, 
the very existence of the doctrine. There was really no such 
thing as an atonement, they said ; the atonement was a mete 
orthodox view taken hy the Old Cormection. The Calvinist 
referred to the ordinary evidences to prove it something more ; 
and so the controversy went on, with some share of perverted 
ingenuity on the one side, and a considerable acquaintance 
with Scripture doctrine on the other. A tall, respectable-look- 
ing man, with the freshness of a country life palpable about 
him, had come in shortly after the commencement of the dis- 
cussion, and took evidently some interest in it. He turned 
from speaker to speaker, and seemed employed in weighing 
the statements on both sides. At length he struck in, taking 
part against the Calvinist. " Can it really be held," be said, 
"that the all-powerful God — the Being who has no limits to 
his power — could not forgive sin without an atonement? That 
would be limiting his illimitable power with a vengeance!" 
The remark would scarcely have arrested a theologic contro- 
yt} m ptStld — certainly not among 

thl fp tnt rslt unwisely satirized by 

B ii J t m tl 1 h our own times, have 

tak d p n t t th Ch ch question ; but the 

EglhCl t md f hd tha reply. 

I w t 1 w th t physics of our Scotch 

CI m tl Id 11 h d nee ; and took up the 
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subject much in the way it might be taken up in some country 
chucch-yard, ere the congregation had fully gathered, by some 
of the "grave-livers" of the parish, or as it might be discussed 
in the more northern localifjes of the kingdom, at some evening 
meeting of " the men." I attempted showing, step by step, 
that God did not give to himself his own nature, nor any part 
of it ; that it exists as it is, as independently of hk will as our 
human nature exists as it is independently of ours ; that his 
moral nature, like his nature in general, is nnderived, unalter- 
able, eternal ; and that it is this underiv^d moral nature of the 
Godhead which forms the absolute law of his conduct in all 
his dealings with his mora! agents. " You are, I daresay, 
right," said the countrjToan ; " but how does all this bear on 
the doctrine of the atonement ? " 

"Very diiecliy on your remark respecting it," I replied, 
" It shows us that the will and power of God, in dealing with 
the sins of his accountable creature, man, cannot, if we may 
so speak, be arbitrary, unregulated power and will, but must 
spring, of neceasily, out of his underived moral nature. If it 
be according to this moral nature, wh^:h constitutes the gov- 
erning law of Deity, — the law which cmitrols Deity, — that 
without the ' shedding of blood there can be no remission,' then 
blood must be siied, or remission cannot be obtained ; atone- 
ment for sin there must be. If, on the contrary, there caii be 
remission without the shedding of blood, we may be infallibly 
certain the unnecessary blood will not be demanded, nor the 
superfluous atonement required. To believe otherwise would 
be to believe that God deals with his moral agent, man, on 
principles that do not spring out of his own moral nature, but 
are mere arbitrary results of an unregulated will." — "But are 
you not leaving the question, after all, just where you found 
it?" asked the counlrj^man. — "Not quite," I replied: "of 
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God ^ moral nature or the conduct which springs out of it w e 
can but know what God his been pleased to tell us the fact 
of the atonement can be determined but by retelition and 
Ibelieie with the gentleman opposite that rendition deter- 
mine' it lery coa lusneh But if fact it be then muat we 
hold that it IS a fact whii.h springs d rectl\ out of that unde 
rived moral nature of God which constitutes the governing 
law of his power and will and that his nature being what it 
15 the antagonist fact of remission without atonement is in 
realitj an impos=ibilitv Your appeii in the question laj to 
the omnipotence of God it is something, to know thit in that 
direction there cin he mo appeil Mirk how strongly jour 
own gteat poet brings out this truth In his statement of the 
doctrine of the atonement — i simple digest of the Scriptural 
statement — all is made to hinge on the important fact that 
God having once willed the salvation of men an atonement 
became as essentially necessary to Him, in order that the moral 
nature which He did not give himself might not be violated, 
as to -the lapsed race, who might recognize in it their sole hope 
of restoration and recovery. Man, says the poet, 

' To eipiate his treason hatli nouglit left. 
But to dostruction, sacred and devote. 
He, with his whole poaterity , nmat die : 
Dit ht, or justice must ; unless for Mm 
Some other, able, and as willing, pay 

■ The rigid saljafaction, death for death. ' ' ' 

Tbe countryman was silent. "You Scotch are a strange 
people," said one of the commercial gentlemen. " When I 
was in Scotland two years ago, I could hear of scarce anything 
among you but your Church question. What good does all 
your theology do you?" — " Independently altogether of relig- 
ious considerations," I replied, "it has done for our people 
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what all your Societies for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge, 
and all your Penny and Saturday Magaziaes, will never do 
for yours ; it has awakened their intellects, and taught them 
how to think. The development of the popular mind in Scot- 
land is a result of its theology." 

The morning rose quite as gloomily as the evening had 
fallen : the mist cloud still rested lazily over the town ; the 
rain dashed incessantly from the eaves, and streamed along the 
pavement It w ' rabl tl f ' I'd " q 
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the older Silurian to the newer Tertiary, and then on from the 
newer Tertiary to the votive tablets, sacrificial altars, and 
sepulchral memorials of the Anglo-Eoman gallery, 1 could not 
help regarding them as all belonging to one department. The 
antiquities piece on in natural sequence to the geology ; and 
it seems but rational to indulge in the same sort of reasonings 
regarding them. They are the fossils of an extinct order of 
things, newer than the Tertiary, — of an extinct race, — of an 
extinct rehgion, — of a state of society and a class of enter- 
prises which the world saw once, hut which it will never see 
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again, And with but little assistance from the direct testimony 
of history, one has to grope one's way along this comparatively 
modern formation, guided chiefly, as in the more ancient dc- 
P ^ 1 f 1 d I least its 

1 <1 f h h bid rkably 
1 r \ 1 h h ra limes, 

i h h hlffh Idld] b a homo 
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at least indicated (he immortality of the soul, — and much given 

to war. The extensive morass, in which huge trunks lie thick 

and frequent, — (he stone battle-axe, — the flint arrow-head, 

the Druidic circle, — the vilrified fort, — the Picts' house,— 
the canoe hollowed out of a single log, — are all fossils of this 
early period. Then come the memorials of an after formation. 
This wild country is invaded by a much more civilized race 
Jian the one by which it is inhabited ; wc find distinct marks 
}f their lines of march, — of the forests which they cut down, 
— of the encampments in which they intrenched themselves, — 
of the battle-fields in which they were met in fight by the 
natives. And they, too, had their religion. More than half 
the remains which testify to their progress consist of sacrificial 
altars, and votive tablets dedicated to the gods. The narrative 
goes on : another class of remains show us that a portion of the 
country was conquered by the civilized race. We find the re- 
mains of tesselated pavements, baths, public roads, the founda- 
tions of houses and temples, accumulations of broken pottery, 
and hoards of coin. Then comes another important clause in the 
story ; we ascertain that the civilized people failed to conquer 
the whole of the northern country ; and that, in order to pre- 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 37 

sen-e what lliey had conquered, tliey were content to construct, 
at an immense expense of labor, a long chain of forts, con- 
nected by a strong wall flanked willi towers. Had it been 
easier to conquer the rest of the country than to build the wall, 
the wall would not have been built. We learn further, how- 
ever, that the iaboriously-built ivall served its purpose but for 
a time : the wild people beyond at length broke over it ; and 
the civilized invader, wearied out by their persevering assaults, 
which, though repelled to-day, had again to be repelled to-mor- 
row, at length left their country to them entire, and retreating 
beyond its furthest limits, built for his protection a second wall. 
Such is the history of this bygone series of occurrences, as 
written, if one may so speak, in the various fossils of the form- 
ation. The antiquities of a museum should always piece on 
to its geologic collection.* 

* Some of the operations of the Kodiiids in Scotland liave, like the 
cataslrophes of the old geologic periods, left permanent marks on the faca 
of the country. It is a curious fact, that not a few of Our southern Scot- 
tish mosses owe their origin to the Roman invasion. Of their lower tiara 
of trees, — those which constituted the nucleus of the peatj formation, — 
many have been found still bearing (he marks of the Roman hatoliet, — 
a thin-edgcl tool, somewhat like that of tlie Amerioan woodsman, but still 
narrower. In some instances the aie-head, sorely wasted, has beeu 
detected still sticking in the buried stump, which ia generally found to 
have been out several feet over the soil, just whore the tool might be plied 
with most effect; and in many, Roman utensils and coins have been dis- 
covered, where they haii been hastily laid down by the soldiery among the 
tangled brushwood, and forthwith covered up and lost Rennie, in his 
"Esaay on Peat Moss," furnishes an interesting list of these curiosities, 
that tell so significant a story. "In Ponsil Moss, near Glasgow," he 
says, ' ' a leather bag, containing about two hundred silver coins of Rome, 
■was found; in Dundafi'Moor, a number of similar coins were found about 
forty years ago ! in Annan Moss, near the Roman Causeway, an ornament 
of pure gold was discovered; aBcman camp-kettle was found, eight feet 
deep, under a moss, on the estate of Ochtertjre; in Flanders Moss a aim. 
liar utensil was found; a Roman jug was found in Looker Moss, Dum- 
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The weather was still wretchedly bad ; but I got upon the 
Great Southern Railway, and passed on to Durham, expecting 
to see, in the city of a bishop, a quiet English town of the true 
ancient type. And so I would have done, as the close-piled 
tenements of antique brick-work, with their secluded old-fash- 
ioned courts and tali feintasfic gables, testified in detail, had 
the circumstances been more favorable; but the niist-cloud 
hung low, and I could see little else than dropping eaves, dark 
ened walls, and streaming pavements. The river which sweeps 
past the town was big in flood, I crossed along the bridge ; 
saw beyond, a half-drowned country, rich infields and woods, 
and varied by the reaches of the stream; aud caught between 
me and the sky, when the fog rose, the outl ne of the to n on 
its bold ridge, with its stately cathedral elevated h gl st as 
first in place, and its grotesque piles of br ck rang ng adown 
the slope in picturesque groups, continuous } et dist net I 
nest visited the cathedral. The gloomy diy wai darken ng 
into still gloomier evening, and I found the huge pile standing 
up amid the descending torrents in its ancient grave-yard, like 
some mass of fretted rock-work enveloped in the play of a 
fountain. The great door lay open, but I could see little else 
within than the ranges of antique columns, curiously moulded, 

frieashire; a pot and dManter, of Komon. copper, ivas found in a moss in 
Elirkmiciiacl parlsli in tie same countj; and two vessels, of Eoman 
bronse, in the Moss of Glandcrhill, in Strathaven." And thus the list 
tnna on. It is not difBcult to conceive harr, in the circumstances, moss^ 
came to be formed. The felled wood was left to rot on the surface ; small 
Streams were choked up in the levels; pools formed in the hollows; the 
Boil beneath, shut up from the light and the air, became unfitted to pro- 
duce its former vegetation: but a new Order of plants, — the thick iratOT- 
mosses, — began to spring up; one generation budded and deoajed over 
the ruins of another; and what hiid been an overturaed forest, became, in 
the course of years, a deep morass, — an unsightly but permanent monu- 
ment of tlie formidable invader. 
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and of girth enormoiis, that separate the aisles from the nave ; 
and, half lost in the hlackness, they served to remind me this 
evening of the shadowy, gigantic colonnades of Martin. Their 
Sason strength wore, amid the vagueness of the gloom, an air 
of Babylonish magnificence. 

The rain was dashing amid the tombstones outside. One 
antique slab of blue limestone beside the pathway had been 
fretted many centuries ago into the lude semblance of a human 
figure ; but the compact mass, unfaithful to its charge, had 
resigned all save the general outline ; the face was worn 
smooth, and only a few nearly obliterated ridges remained, to 
indicate the foldings of the robe. It served to show, in a 
manner sufRciently striking, how much more indelibly nature 
inscribes her monuments of the dead than art. The limestone 
slab had existed as a churchyard monument for perhaps a 
thousand years ; but the story which it had been sculptured to 
fell had been long since fold for the last time ; and whether it 
had marked out the burial-place of priest or of layman, or what 
he had been or done, no one could now determine. But the 
Elory of an immensely earlier sepulture, — earlier, mayhap, by 
thrice as many twelvemonths as the thousand years contained 
days, — it continued to tell most distinctly. It told that when 
it had existed as a calcareous mud deep in the carboniferous 
ocean, a species of curious zoophyte, long afterwards termed 
CycUhophyUum fungites, were living and dying by myriads ; 
and it now exhibited on its surfact several dozers of them, cut 
open at every possible angle, and presenting every variety of 
section, as if to show what sort of creatures they had been. The 
glossy wet served as a varnish ; and I could see that not only 
had those lat^r plates of the skeletons that radiate outwards 
from the centre been preserved, but even the microscopic retic- 
ul'itions of the cro'^s partitioning. Never was there ancient 
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inscription held in such faithful keeping by the founder's 
hronze or the sculptor's marble ; and never was there epitaph of 
human composition so scrupulously just to the real character 
of the dead. 

I found three guests in the coffee-house in which I lodged, — 
a farmer and his two sons : the fanner still in vigorous middle 
life; the sons robust and tall; all of them fine specimens of 
the ruddy, well-built, square-shouldered Englishman. They 
had been travellmg by the railway, and were now on their 
return to their form, which lay little more than two hours' vralk 
away; but so bad was the evening, that they had deemed it 
advisable to take beds for the night in Durham. They had 
evidently a stake in the state of the weather; and as the rain 
ever and anon pattered against the panes, as if on the eve of 
breaking them, some one or other of the three would rise to the 
window, and look moodily out into the storm. " God help us ! " 
I heard the old farmer ejaculate, as the rising wind shook the 
casement ; " we shall have no harvest at all." They had had 
rain, I learned, in this locality, with but partial mtermissions, 
for the greater part of sis: weeks, and the crops lay rotting on 
the ground. In the potatoes served at table I marked a pecu- 
liar appearance : they were freckled over by minute circular 
spots, that bore a ferruginous tinge, somewhat resembling tie 
specks on iron-shot sandstone, and they ate as if but partially 
boiled. I asked the former whether the affection was a com- 
mon one in that part of the country. "Not at all," was the 
reply ; " we never saw it before ; but it threatens this year to 
destroy our potatoes. The half of mme it has spoiled already, 
and it spreads among them every day." It does not seem 
natural to the species to associate mighty consequences with 
phenomena that wear a very hmnble aspect. The teachings of 
experience are essentially necessary to show us that the seeds of 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 41 

great evenls may be little things in themselves ; and so I could 
not see how important a part Ihcse minute iron-tinted specks — 
the work of a microscopic fungus — were to enact in British 
history. The old soothsayers professed to read the destinies 
of the future in very imlikcly pages, — in the meteoric appear- 
ances of the heavens, and in the stars, — in the flight and 
chirping of birds, — in the entrails of animals, — in many other 
strange characters besides ; and in the remoter districts of my 
own country I }iave seen a half-sportive superstition employed 
in deciphering characters quite as unlikely as those of the old 
augurs,— in the burning of a brace of hazel-nuts, — in the 
pulling of a few oaten stalks, — in the grounds of a tea-cup, — 
above all, in the Hallowe'en egg, in which, in a different sense 
from that embodied in the allegory of Cowley, 

" Tlie curious eye, 
Through the firm eheli aod tbe thick white may spy 

Tears to eome a-forming lie, 
CIcse in their aaored seoundine asleep." 

But who could have ever thought of divining over the spotted 
tubers ? or who so shrewd as to have seen in the groupmg of 
their iron-shot specks Lord John EusseD's renunciation of the 
feed duty, — the conversion to free-trade principles of Sir 
Robert Peel and his Conservative ministry, — the breaking up 
into sections of the old Protectionist party, — and, in the remote 
distance, the abolition in Scotland of the kw of entail, and in 
England the ultimate abandonment, mayhap, of the depressing 
tenant-at-will system ? If one could have read them aright, 
never did the flight of bird or the embowelment of beast indi- 
cate so wonderful a story as these same iron-^ot tubers, 
4* 
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CHAPTER II. 

Weather still miserably bad ; suiled to betray the frequent Poverty of 
English Landscnps. — Gloomy Prospects of the Agrieulturist. — Cotn- 
Law League. — York ; a true Sacerdotal City. — Cathedral ; noble Ex- 
terior i lalerior not less imptesslTe ! Congreie's sublime Description. — 
Unpardonable Solecism. — Procession. — Dean Cockburn ; Crnsade 
against the Geologists. — Cattedml SerYice unworthy of the Cathedral. 
— Walk on tho City Ramparta, — -Plat Pettility of the snrroundini; 
Country. — The mote interestii^ Passages in the History of York sup- 
plied by theMofters. — RoUnson Crusoe. —Jeanie Deans. — Trial of 
Eugene Aram. — Aram's real Character widely different from that drawn 
by the Novelist. 

Run, rain ! — another morning in England, and still no 
improvement in the weather. The air, if there was any change 
at all, felt rather more chill and bleak than on the previous 
evening; and ttie shower, in its paro.'tysms, seemed fo beat still 
heavier on the panes. I was in no mood to lay myself up in a 
dull inn, like Washington living's stout gentleman, and so took 
the train for York, in the hope of getting from under the cloud 
somewhere on its soufhem side, ere I at least reached the 
British Channel. Never surely was the north of England seen 
more thoroughly in dishabille. The dark woods and (hick-set 
hedgero^vs looked blue and dim through the haze, like the 
mimic woodlands of a half-finished drawing in gray chalk; 
and, instead of cheering, added but to the gloom of the land- 
scape. They seemed to act the part of mere sponges, that first 
condensed and then retained the moisture,— that became soaked 
in the shower, and then, when it had passed, continued dis- 
pensing their droppings on the rotting sward beneath, until 
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another shower came. The character of the weather was of a 
kind suited to betray the frequent poverty of English laad- 
acape. When the sky is clear and the sun bright, even the 
smallest and tamest patches of country have their charms: 
there is beauty in even a hollow willow pollard fluttering its 
silvery leaves over its patch of meadow-sedges against the deep 
blue of the heavens ; but in the dull haze and homogeneous 
light, that was but light and shadow muddled into a neutral 
tint of gray, one could not now and then avoid remarking that 
the entire prospect consisted of but one field and two hedge- 
As we advanced, appearances did not improve. The wheaten 
fields exhibited, for their usual golden tint slightly umbered, an 
IS tinge of earthy browu ; the sullen rivers had risen high 
d d 'h)'ks dplk slands 
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water-logged hulk, that failed to press on towards its port of 
destination. One good harvest after another had, as sailors 
say, taken the wind out of its sails ; and now here evidently 
was there a strong gale arising full in its poop. It was palpa- 
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bly on the eve of making; great way in its course ; and the few 
political remarks which I heard bore reference to the fact. But 
they elicited no general sympathy. The scowling; heavens, the 
blackening earth, the swollen rivers, the ever-returning shower- 
blast, with its sharp-ringing patter, wore things that had nought 
of the gayety of political triumph it: them ; and the more solid 
English, however favorable to free trade, could not deem it a 
cause of gratulation that for so many weeks " the sun, and 
the light, and the stars, had been darkened, and the clouds 
returned after the rain." The general feeling seemed not 
inadequately expressed by a staid elderly farmer, with whom I 
afterwards travelled from York to Manchester. " I am sure," 
he said, looking out into the rain, which was beating at the 
time with great violence, — " I am sure I wish the League no 
harm; but Heaven help us and the country, if there is to be 
no harvest ! The League will have a dear triumph, if God 
destroy the fruits of the earth." 

Old a d 1 "Vo k, with its august cathedral, its twenty- 
h e hu h n wl h Divine service is still performed, its' 
num s e 1 a 1 ruins besides, — monasteries, abbeys, 
hop 1 and hap 1 —at once struck me aa different from 
a J 1 I had n before. St. Andrews, one of the two 

anuent archiepiacopal towns of Scotland, may have somewhat 
resembled it on a small scale in the days of old Cardinal Bea- 
ton ; hut the peculiar character of the Scottish Reformation 
rendered it impossible that the country should possess any 
such ecclesiastical city ever after. Modern improvement has 
here and there introduced more of its commonplace barbarisms 
into the busier and the genfeeler streets than the antiquary 
would have bargained for ; it has been tubbing off the venera- 
ble rust, somewhat in the style adopted by the serving-maid, 
who scoured the old Roman buckler with sand and water till it 
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shone : but York is esseotially an ancient city still. One may 
still walk round it on the ramparls erected in the times of 
Edward the First, and fell all their lowers, bars, and barba- 
eans ; and in threading one's way along antique lanes, flanked 
by domiciles of mingled oak and old brick-work, that belly over 
like the sides of ships, and were tf-nanted in the days of the 
later Htnrjs one "itumblfa impxpect^dly on rectories that have 
their names recorded in Doom'ida-v Bonk ani churches that 
were built before the Conqjest Mj fir'Jtwalk through the 
city terminated as a matter of course at the cathedn! so 
famous for its architectural mas^niScence and gnndeur It is 
a noble p le — one of the sublimest things wrought by human 
hands which the island contain^ As it ro'^e griy and tall 
before me m the thickening twilight — for another day had 
pissed and another evening WIS falling, — I was conscious of 
a more awe struck and expansne feeling than any mere work 
of art had eier awakened m me before The impress on more 
resembled what I have sometimes cxperie ced on some 'solitary 
ocean shore, o'erhung by dizzy precipices a d la bed h gh by 
the foaming surf; or beneath the craggj brow of some vast 
mountain, that overlooks, amid the mute sublimities of nature, 
some far-spread uninhabited wilderness of forest and moor. 
[ realized better than ever before the justice of the eulc^um 
of Thomson on the art of the architect, and recognized it as in 



It was too late to gain admission to the edifice, and far too 
late to witness the daily service and I was desirous to see not 
only the stately temple itself but the worship performed in it. 
I spfint, however, an ho r n w ander ng round it — in marking 
the effect on buttress ai i p nnacle turret and "(rih, of tho stiil 
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f shadows, and in catching the general outline be 
tween me and the sky. The night had set fairly in long ere 1 
reached my lodging-house. York races had just begun ; and, 
bad as the weather was, there was so considerable an influx of 
strangers into the town, that there were few beds in the inns 
unoccupied, and I had to content myself with the share of a 
bed-room in which there were two. My co-partner in the 
room came in lale and went away early; and all I know of 
him, or shall perhaps ever know, is, that after having first 
ascertained, not very correctly, as it proved, that I was asleep, 
he prayed long and earnestly; that, aa I afterwards learned 
from the. landlord, he was a Wesleyan Methodist, who had 
come from the country, not to attend the races, for he was not 
one of the race-frequenting sort of people, but on some busi- 
ness ; and that he was much respected in his neighborhood for 
the excellence of his character. 

Next morning I affended service in the cathedral ; and being, 
I ^ '^ ^ If 1 ly interval not unpleas- 

" ly P hid d studying the stories 

"J ^ 11 <3 d 1 id p ed glass. As I stood 

" d d h bl stone roof stretching 

y ^ ^ y <3 hdina long vista of five 

** ^ '^ f *• °T d ■, I again experienced 

'^ f ' f li P N ver before had I seen 

^^ Th mpl ities of the groined 

^'auhing, — the giant columns, with their foliage -hound capi- 
lals, sweeping away in magnificent perspective, ~ the colored 
light that streamed throngh more than a hundred huge win- 
dows, and bnt faintly illumined the rast area, after all,— the 
deep withdrawing aisles, with their streets of tombs, — the 
great tower, under which a ship of the lino might hoist lop and 
top-gallanl mast, and find ample room overhead for the play 
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of her vane, — ihe felt combination of great age and massive 
durability, that made Ihe passing hour in the history of the 
edifice but a mere half-way point between the centuries of the 
past and the centuries of the future, — all conspired to render 
the interior of York Minster one of the most impressive objects 
I had ever seen. Johnson singles out Congreve's description 
of a similar pile as one of the finest in the whole range of Eng- 
lish poetry. It is at least description without exaggeration, in 
reference to buildings such as this cathedral. 

" Almeria. II waa a &ncieii noise; for all is hushed. 

LeanOTa, It tore the accent of a human voice. 

Alvieria. It was thy fear, or else soma trinaient nind 
■Whistling through hollows of this Taulted aisle. 
IVe '11 listen — 

Leonora. Hark ! 

Ainttna,. No, all is hushed and still aa death : 'tis dreadful. 
How reverend is ihe &ce of this fall pile, 
■Whose ancient pillars rear their marbla heads, 
To bear aloft ita arched and ponderous roof. 
By lis own weight made stead&st and immovable, — 
LooHng tranquillity ! It strikes an awe 
And terror on the aching sight : the tombs 
And monumental caves of death look cold. 
And shoot a cbillness to the trembling heart. 
Give me thy hand, and let me hear.thy voice; 
Nay, quickly speak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice : my own affrights me with its echoes." 

But though I felt the poetry of the edifice, so little had my 
Presbyterian education led me to associate the not unelevated 
impulses of the feeling with the devotional spirit, that, cer- 
tainly without intending any disrespect to either the national 
religion or one of the noblest ecclesiastical buildings of Eng- 
land, I had failed to uncover my head, and was quite unaware 
of ihe gross solecism I was committing, until two of the offi- 
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cials, who had just ranged themselves in iront of the organ- 
screen, to usher the dean and choristers into the choir, started 
forward, one from each side of the door, and, with no Htlle 
gesliculatory emphasis, ordered me to take off my haf . , " Off 
hat, sir ! off hat ! " angrily exclaimed the one. " Take off your 
hat, ski" said the other, in a steady, energetic, determined 
lone still le'^s re'istible. The peccant beaver at once sunk by 
ray side, and I apolooized. "Ah, a Scotchman!" ejaculated 
the keener official of the two, his cheek meanwhile losing some 
of ihe hastily summoned red; "I thought as much." The 
officials had scarcelj resumed their places beside the screen, 
when Dean and Sub-dean, the Canons Residentiary and the 
Archdeacon the Prebendaries and the Vicars Choral, entered 
the building m tlieir robes, and, with step slow and stalely, 
disappeared through the rich ly-fret led entrance of the choir. 
A purplp curtain fell over the opening behind them, as the last 
figure in the proees=ion passed in ; while a few lay sauntercrs, 
who had come to be edified by the great organ, found access 
by another door, which opened into one of the aisles. 

The presiding churchman, on the occasion, was Dean Cock- 
burn, — a tall, portly old man, fresh-complex ioned and silvery- 
haired, and better fitted than most men to enact the part of an 
imposing figure in a piece of impressive ceremony. I looked 
at the dean with some little interest ; he had been twice before 
the public during the previous five years, — once as a dealer 
in church of^ces, for which grave offence he had heen deprived 
by his ecclesiastical superior, the archbishop, but reponed by 
the queen, — and once as a redoubtable ass erter of what he 
deemed Bible cosmogony, against the facts of the geologists. 
The old blood -boltered barons who lived in the times of the 
Crusades used to make all square with Heaven, when particu- 
larly aggrieved in their consciences, by slaying a few scores of 
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infidels a-piece ; — the dean had fallen, it would seem, in these 
latter days, on a similar mode of doing penance, and expiated 
the crime of making canons residentiary for a consideration, by 
demolishing a whole 1 f 1 

The cathedral sor md hap hgniie 

whole. The coldly-r d f ally h d p m 

monplace by the tn d j p f n — h 

mechanical responses — \ y f h ij 

who had not even th 1 f f mu h m — h 1 

of lay attendance, for 1 1 u lid 

aide-door went off e?j b g 1 d p d 

inlrodiiclory part, and } pra I g — 1 f 

empty seats, which, 1 a 1 b Id e: h 1 

them, would scarce ac d an a rag d F Ch 1 

congregation, — all conspired to show that the cathedral service 
of the English Churcb does not represent a living devotion, but 
a devotion that perished centuries ago. It is a petrifaction, — 
a fossil, — existing, it is true, in a fine slate of keeping, but 
etill an exanimate stone. Many ages must have elapsed since 
it was the living devotion I had witnessed on the previous eve- 
ning in the double-bedded room, — if, indeed, it was ever so 
living a devotion, or aught, at best, save a mere painted image. 
Not even as a piece of ceremonial is it in keeping with the 
august edifice in whic! p f m d The great organ does 

its part admirably, a d s nd pu bly a noble machine ; its 
thirty-two feet doubl w d d j. n pipe, cut info lengths, 
would make coffins fo li d 1 h f Gath, brass armor and 
all : but the merely human part 1 1 performance is redolent 
of none of the poetry which plays around the ancient walls, or 
■treams through the old painted glass. It reminded me of the 
story told by the eastern traveller, who, in exploring a magnifi- 
cent temple, passed through superb porticoes and noble halls, 



,1 Google 



50 . FIEST IMPUESSIONS OF 



to find a monkey enthroned in a little dark ; 
god of the whole. 

I had a long and very agreeable walk along the city ram- 
parts. White watery clouds still hung in the sky ; but the 
day was decidedly fine, and dank fields and glistening hedge- 
rows steamed merrily in the bright warm sunshine. York, 
like all the greater towns of England, if we except the capital 
and some two or three others, stands on the New Eed Sand- 
stone ; and the broad extent of level fertility which it commands 
is, to a Scotch eye, very striking. There is no extensive pros- 
pect in even the south of Scotland that does not include its 
wide ranges of waste, and its deep mountain sides, never fur- 
rowed by the plough ; while in our more northern districts, one 
sees from every hill-top which commands the coast a land- 
scape colored somewhat like a russet shawl with a flowered 
border; — there is a mere selvage of green cultivation on the 
edge of the land, and all within is brown heath and &haggy 
forest. In England, on the contrary, one often travels, stage 
after stage, through an unvarying expanse of flat fields laid out 
on the level formations, which, undisturbed by trappean or 
metaraorphic rocks, stretch away at low angles for hundreds 
of miles together, forming blank tablets, on which man may 
write his works in whatever characters he pleases. Doubtless 
such a disposition of things adds greatly to the wealth and 
power of a country ; — the population of Yorkshire, at the last 
census, equalled that of Scotland m ISOI. But I soon began 
to weary of an infinity ol green enclosures, that lay spread out 
in undistinguishable sameness, like a net, on the flat face of 
the landscape, and to long for the wild free moors and bold 
natural features of ray own poor country. One likes to know 
the place of one's birth by other than artificial marks : by 
some hoary mountain, severe yet kindly in its aspect, that ona 
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has learned to love as a friend; by some long withdrawing 
arm of the sea, sublimely guarded, where it opens to the ocean, 
by its magnificent portals of rock; by some wild range of 
precipitous coast, that rears high its ivy-bound pinnacles, and 
where the green wave ever rises and falls along dim resound- 
ing caverns; by some lonely glen, with its old pine forests 
hatiging dark on the slopes, and its deep-brown river roaring 
over linn and shallow in its headlong course to the sea. Who 
could fight for a country without features, — that one would 
scarce be sure of finding out on one's return from the battle, 
without the assistance of the mile-stones? 

As I looked on either hand from the ancient ramparts, now 
down along the antique lanes and sfreels of the town, now over 
the broad level fields beyond, I was amused to think how entirely 
all my more vivid associations n ith York — town and country 
— had been derived from works of fiction True, it was curi- 
ous enough to remember, as a historical faot, that Christianity 
had been preached here to the pagan Savons in the earlier 
years of the Heptarchy, by missionaries from lona. And there 
are not a few other picturesque incidents, that, frosted over 
with the romance of history, glimmer with a sort of phosphoric 
radiance in the records of the place, — from the times when 
King Edwyn of the Northumbrians demolished the heathen 
temple that stood where the cathedral now stands, and erected 
in its room the wooden oratory in which he vras baptized, down 
to the times when little crooked Leslie broke over the city 
walls at the head of his Covenanters, and held them against 
the monarch, in the name of the king. But the historical 
facts have vastly less of the yividness of truth about them than 
the facts of the makers. It was injhis city of York that the 
famous Robinson Crusoe was bom ; and here, in this city of 
York, did Jeanie Deans rest her for a day, on her London 
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journey, with her hospitable countrywoman, Mrs. Bickerton of 
the Seven Stars ; and it was in the couctry beyond, down in 
th.e West Hiding, that Gurth and Wamba held high colloquy 
together, among the glades of the old oak forest; and that 
Cedric the Saxon enterlained, in his low-browed hall of Eolh- 
erwood, the Templar Brian d9 Bois-G uilbcrt and Prior Aymer 
of Jorvaulx. 

I visited the old castle, now a prison, and the town mu- 
seum, and found the geological department of the latter at 
once very extensive and exquisitely arranged ; but the fact, 
announced in the catalogue, that it had been laid out under 
the eye of Phillips, while it left me much to admire in the 
order exhibited, removed at least all cause of wonder. I con- 
cluded the day — the first very agreeable one I had spent in 
England — by a stroll along the banks of the Ouse, through a 
colonnade of magnificent beeches. Tlie sun was hastening to 
its setting, and the red light fell, with picturesque efTect, on 
the white sails of a handsome brig, that came speeding up the 
river, through double rows of tall trees, before a light wind 
from the east. On my return to my lodging-house, through 
one of the obscure lanes of the city, I picked up, at a book-stall, 
what I deemed no small curiosity, — the original " Trial of 
Eigen" Arim well 1 nown m Eigl sh literature as the hero 
of one of Bul\ers most popular novels, and one of Hood's 
most fin shpd poem=i and for as wonderfnl a thing as either, 
his own remirkable defence I had ne\er before seen so full 
an account of the eiidence on which he was condemned, nor 
of the doling scene in his singjhr history; nor was I aware 
there existed such compete t data for forming an adequate 
estimate of his character which b\ the way, seems to have 
been not at all the character drawn by Bulwer. Knares- 
borough the scene of 4,ram s crime maj be seen from the bat- 
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tiements of York Minster. In York Castle he was imprisoned, 
and wrote his Defence and his Autobiography; at York 
Assizes he was tried and convicted ; and on York gallows he 
was hung The citj is as intimately associated wiih the clos- 
ing scenes in his hi'torj as with the passing visit of Jeanie 
Dean', or the birth of Robinson Crusoe. But there is this 
important difference m the cases, that the one story has found a 
place in literature from tte strangely romantic cast of its fects, 
and the others from the intensely truthful air of their fictions. 
Eugene \ram seems not to have been the high heroic char- 
acter concen ed bj the no\ eh t, — not a hero of tragedy at all, 
nor a hero of any kind, but simply a poor egotistical lUterateur, 
with, a fine intellect set in a very inferior nature. He repre- 
sents the extreme type of unfortunately a numerous class, — 
the men of vigorous talent, in some instances of fine genius, 
who, ttiongh they can think much and highly of themselves, 
seem wholly unable to appreciate their true place and work, or 
the real dignity of their standing, and so are continually get- 
ting into false, unworthy positions, — in some instances falling 
into little meannesses, in others into contemptible crimes. I 
am afraid it is all too evident that even the sage Bacon be- 
longed to this class ; and there canbe little doubt that, though 
greatly less a criminal, the elegant and vigorous poet who 
described him as 

" The greatest, 1(13691, meanost of mankind," 

belonged to it also. The phosphoric light of genius, that 
throws so radiant a gl om a hwart the obscurities of nature, 
has in some cases bee arrej b a frivolous insect, in some 
by a creeping worm : h e b 11 ant intellects of the fire-fly 
and of the glow-worm class, and poor Eugene Aram was one 
of them. In his character, as embodied in the evidence on 
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which Kp wa"; convicted and condemned, we see merely that 
of a klnn of the baser sort: a man who associated with low 
companions married a low wife ; entered info low sharping 
schemes with a poor dishonest creature, whom, early in his 
career, he u-^ed to accompany at nights in stealing flower-roots, 
— lor thej possessed in common a taste for gardening, — and 
whom he afterwards barbarously murdered, to possess himself 
of a few miserable pounds, — the proceeds of a piece of dis- 
reputable swindling, to which he had prompted him. Viewed, 
however, itk another phase, we find that this low felon possessed 
one of those vigorous intellectual natures that, month after 
month, and year after year, steadily progress in acquirement, 
as the forest-tree swells in bulk of trunk and amplitude of 
bough ; till, at length, with scarce any educational advantages, 
there was no learned language which he had not mastered, and 
scarce a classic author which he had not read. And, finally, 
when the learned felon came to make his defence, all Britain 
was astonished by a piecp f pi ad ng ha f h el an of 
the composition and the \ g h h u h uld 1 a e d ne 

no discredit to the most a mpl h d rs f 1 e d The 

defence of E i<rene Aram f g n he puhl am n 1 e 
defences ani under the n m f Th L d Er^k n o 

celebnted for tl =pecie f o np uld a nly n 

be deemed uiiworlhj ol h 11 on au h Tl e e 

can be no question that 1 A f Bui is a 11 drawn 

character, and rich in the picturesque of tragic elTect ; but the 
exhibition is neither so melancholy nor so instructive as that 
of the Eugene Aram who was executed at York for murder in 
the autumn of 1759, and his body afterwards hung in chains at 
" the place tailed St. EoberE's Cave, near Knaresborough." 
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CHAPTER HI. 



Quit York for Manchester. — A Character. — Quaker Laay. —Peculiar 
Feature in the Husbandty of the Cloth Districl. — Leeds. — Simplicily 
manifested in the Geologic Frameworli of Engli^ Scenery. — The De- 
nudiug Agencies almost inyariably the sols Architects of the Landscape. 

— Manchester ; characteristic Peculiarities i the Irwell ; Collegiate 
Church; light and elegant Proportions of the Building; its grotesque 
Sculptures ; these indicative of the Scepticism of the Age in which they 
were produced. — St. Bartholomew's Day. — Sermon on Saints' Day. 

— Timothy's Grandmother. — The Puseyite a High C hurchman become 
earnest. — Passengers nf a Sunday Evening Train. — Sabbath Amuse- 
ments not Tery conducive to Happiness. — The Economic Value of the 
Sabbath 111 understood by the Utilitarian. ~ Testimony of History on 
the point. 

On the following morning I quitted York for Manchester, 
taking Leeds in my way. I had seen two of the ecclesiastical 
cities of Old England, and I was now desirous to visit two of 
the great trading towns of the modem country, so famous for 
supplying with its inanufax;tures half the economic wants of 
tiie world. 

At the first stage from York, we were joined by a young- 
lady passenger, of forty or thereabouts, evidently a character. 
She was very gaudily dressed, and very tightly laced, and had 
a bloom of red in her cheeks that seemed to have been just a 
little assisted by art, and a bloom of red in her nose that seemed 
not to have been assisted by art at all. Alarmingly frank and 
portentously tallcative, she at once threw herself for protection 
and guidance on " the gentlemen." She had to get down at 
one of the intermediate stages, she said ; but were she to be so 
unlucky as to pass it, she would not know what to do, — she 
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would beat her w ts end but she tru'Jted she would not be 
permiffed to pa';a jt s] p threw her elf upon the genero'^ity of 
the gentlemen, — 'he alwaj s did indeed and she trusted the 
generous gentlemen would inform her when she came to her 
stage, that it was time for her to get out I hid rarely "Jeen 
except in old play books wnlten when our drainilista of the 
French school were drawing ladies maids of the iime of 
Charles the Second a character of llie kind qu te so stage like 
in its aspect; and in a quiet waj was enjoying the eidiibition 
And the passenger who sat fronting me in the carr age — an 
elderly lady of the Society of Friends — was, I found enjoy 
ing it quite as much and as quietly as myself. A countenance 
of much transparency, that had been once very pretty exhibited 
at every droll turn in the dialogue the appropriate expression 
Remarking to a gentleman beside me that good names were 
surely rather a scant commodity in England, seeing they had 
not a few towns and rivers, which, like many of the American 
ones, seemed to exist in duplicate and triplicate, — they had 
three Newcastles, and four Stratfords, and at least two river 
Ouses, — I asked him how I could travel most directly by rail- 
way to Cowper's Ouse. He did not know, he said; he had 
never heard of a river Ouse except the Yorkshire one, which 1 
had just seen. The Quaker lady supplied me with the inform- 
ation I wanted, by pointing out the best route to Olney ; and 
the circumstance led to a conversation which only terminated 
at our arrival at Leeds. I found her possessed, like many of 
the Society of Friends, whom Howitt so well describes, of 
literary taste, conversational ability, and extensive information ; 
ind we expatiated together over a wide range. We discussed 
English poets and poetry; compared notes regarding our crit- 
ical formulas and canons, and found them wonderfully alike ; 
beat over the Scottish Church question, and some dozen or so 



,1 Google 



57 



other questions besides ; and at parting, she invited me to visit 
her at her house in Bedfordshire, within half a day's journey 
of Olney. She was at present residing with a friend, she said ; 
but she no ild be at home in less than a fortnight ; and there 
was nuch 1 er e ghborhood which, she was sure, it would 
give me pleis ire to see. I vras unable ultimately to avail 
myself of her \ dness ; but in the hope that these chapters 
may jet n eet her eye, I must be permitted to reiterate my 
sincere thanks for her frank and hospitable invifafion. The 
frankness struck me at the time as characteristically English ; 
while the hospitality associated well with all I had previously 
known of the Society of Friends. 

I marked, m passing on to Leeds, a new feature in the hus- 
bandry of the district, — whole fields of teazles, in flower at the 
time, waving gray in the breeze. They indicated that I was 
approaching the great centre of the clofh-trade in England. 
The larger heads of this plant, bristling over with their numer- 
ous minute hooks, are employed as a kind of brushes or combs 
for raising the nap of the finer broadcloths ; and it seems a 
curious enough circumstance that, in this mechanical age, so 
famous for the ingenuity and niceness of its machines, no effort 
of the mechanician has as yet enabled him to supersede, or even 
to rival, this delicate machine of nature's making. I failed to 
acquaint myself very intimately with Leeds : the rain had 
aguin returned, after a brief interval of somewhat less that two 
days ; and I saw, under cover of my old friend the umbrella, 
but the outsides of the two famous cloth-halls of the place, 
where there are more woollen stuiTs bought and sold than in 
any other dozen buildings in the world; and its long uphill- 
street of shops', with phlegmatic Queen Anne looking grimly 
adown the slope, from, her niche of dingy sandstone. On the 
following morning, which was wet and stormy as ever, I took 
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the raihvay train for Manchester, which I reached a little after 
mid-day. 

In passing through Northumberland, I had quitted the hilly 
district when I quitted the Mountain Limestone and Millstone 
Grit ; and now, in travelling on to Manchester, I had, I found, 
again got into a mountainous, semi-pastoral country. There 
were deep green valleys, traversed by lively tumbling streams, 
that opened on either hand among the hiUs ; and the course of 
the railway train was, for a time, one of great vicissitude, — 
now elevated high on an embankment, now burrowing deep 
in a tunnel. It is, ihe traveller finds, the same Millstone Grit 
and Mountain Limestone which form the hilly regions of Nor- 
thumberland, that give here their hills and valleys to Lanca- 
shire and the West Riding of Yorkshire; and that, passing on 
to Derby, in the general south-western range of the English 
formations, compose the Peak, so famous for its many caves 
and chasms, with all the picturesque groups of eminences that 
surround it. There are few things which so strike the Scotch 
geologist who visits England for the first time, as the simplicity 
with which he finds he can resolve the varymg landscape into 
its geologic elements. The case is different in Scotland, where 
he has to deal, in almost every locality, with both the denuding 
and the Plutonic agents, and where, as in the neighborhood 
of Edinburgh, many independent centres of internal action, 
grouped closely together, connect the composition of single 
prospects with numerous and verj- varied catastrophes. But 
in most English landscapes one has to deal with the denuding 
agents alone. In passing along an open sea-coast, on which 
sfrata of the Secondary or Paleozoic formations have been laid 
bare, one finds that the degree of prominence exhibited by the 
bars and ridges of rock exposed to the waves corresponds 
always with their degree of tenacity and hardness. A bed of 
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soft shale or chy v.e find rejirpsentei b^ a hullow trough ; the 
surf has worn it donn uU it can no lonijer be seen and a strip 
of smooth gnvel re=ta o-vcr it, a stratum of ^and^tone, of the 
average soHdity, p'es aboie the hullow like a mole for the 
waves have faded to wear the handstone down , while a band 
of limestone or chert we fand rising sliU higher, because still 
better suited, from its great tenacity, to reaist the attrition of 
the denuding agents And "iuch, on a great acile, is the prin- 
ciple of what one may term the geologic framework of English 
landscape. The softer formations of the country we find repre- 
sented, like the shale-beds on the shore, by wide flat valleys or 
extensive plains ; the harder, by chains of hills of greater or 
lesser altitude, according to the degree of solidity possessed by 
the composing material. A few insulated districts of country, 
such as part of North Wales, Westmoreland, and Cornwall, 
where the Plutonic agencies have been active, we find coming 
under the more complex law of Scottish landscape ; but in all 
the rest, — save where here and there a minute trappean patch 
unparts its inequalities to the surface, as in the Dudley coal- 
field, — soft or hard, solid or incoherent, determines the ques- 
tion of high or low, bold or tame. Here, for instance, is a 
common map of England, on which (he eminences are marked, 
but not tbe geologic formations. These, however, we may 
almost trace by the chams of hills, or from the want of them. 
This hilly region, for instance, which extends from the northern 
borders of Northumberland to Derby, represents the Millstone 
Grit and Mountain Limestone, — solid deposits of indurated 
sandstone and crystalline lime, that stand up amid the land- 
scape like the harder strata on the wave-worn sea-coast. On 
both sides of this mountainous tract there are level plains of 
vast extent, that begin to form on the one side near Newcastle, 
and at Lancaster on the other, and which, unitmg at Wirks- 
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worth, sweep on to the Bristol Channel m the diagonal line of 
the English formations. These level plains represent the 
yielding, semi-coherent New Red Sandsione of England. 
The denuding agents have worn it down in (he way we find 
the soft shale-beds worn down on the sea-shore. On the west 
we see it flanked by the Old Rpd Sind=lone and Silurian 
systems of Wales and westprn England — formations solil 
enough to form a hilly counfrj and on ihe ea«t b\ a long 
hilly line, that, with hille interruption traverses the island 
diagonally from Whilly on the Yorkshire coast to Ljme 
Regis on the English Channel This elevated Ime traverses 
longitudinally the Oolitic formation and owes its existence to 
those coralline reefs and lirm calcareous sandstones of the 
system that are so fixtensnely used bj the arohit'-ct Another 
series of hilly ridges, somewhat more complicated m their 
wmdings, represent the Upper and Lower Chalk, while the 
softer Weald, Gault, Greensand, and Tertiary deposits, wo find 
existing as level plains or wide shallow valleys. In most of 
our geologic maps the hill-ranges are not indicated ; but in a 
country such as England, where these are so palpably a joint 
result of the geologic formations and the denuding agencies, the 
omission is surely a defect. 

Manchester I found as true a representative of the great 
manufacturing town of modem England, as York of the old 
English ecclesiastical city. One receives one's first intimation 
of its existence from the lurid gloom of the atmosphere that 
overhangs it. There is a murky blot in one section of the sky, 
however clear the weather, which broadens and heightens as 
we approach, until at length it seems spread over half the firma- 
ment. And now the innumerable chimneys come in view, tall 
and dim in the dun haze, each bearing atop its own troubled 
pennon of darkness. And now we enter the suburbs, and pas* 
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throug-h mediocre streets of brick, that seem as if they had 
been built iviiolesale by contract within the last half-dozen 
years. These hamble houses are the homes of tlie operative 
manufacturers. The old walls of York, built in the reign of 
Edward the First, still enclose the city ; — the anlique suit of 
armor made for it six hundred years ago, though the fit he 
somewhat of the tightest, buckles round it still. Manchester, 
on the other hand, has been doubling its population every half- 
century for the last hundred and fifty years ; and the cord of 
cotton twist that would have girdled it at the beginning of the 
great revolutionary war, would do little more than half-girdle 
it now. The field of Peferloo, on which the yeomanry slashed 
down the cotton-workers assembled to hear Henry Hunt, — 
poor lank-jawed men, who would doubtless have manifested 
less interest in the nonsense of the orator, had they been less 
hungry at the time, — has been covered with brick for the last 
ten years. 

As we advance, the town presents a new feature. We see 
whole streets of ^varehouses, — dead, dingy, gigantic buildings, 
barred out from the light; and, save where here and there a 
huge wagon stands, lading or unlading under (he mid-air 
crane, the thoroughfares, and especially the numerous cul de 
sacs, have a solitary, half-deserted air. But the city docks 
have just struck one, — the dinner hour of the laboring Eng- 
lish ; and in one brief minute tivo-thirds of the population 
of the place have turned out into the streets. The rash of the 
human tide is tremendous, — headlong and arrowy as that of a 
Highland river in flood, or as that of a water-spout just broken 
amid the hills, and at once hurrying adown a hundred different 
ravines. But the outburst is short as fierce : we have stepped 
aside into some door-way, or out to^rards the centre of some 
public square, to be beyond die wind of such commotion ; and 
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in a few mmutes all is over, and the streets even more quiet 
and solitary than before. There is an air of much magnifi- 
cence about the public buildings devoted to trade ; and the 
larger shops wear the solid aspect of long-established busi- 
ness. But nothing seems more characteristic of the great 
manufacturing city, though disagreeably so, than the river 
Irwell, which runs through the place, dividing it into a lesser 
and larger town, that, though they bear different names, are 
essentially one. The hapless river— a pretty enough stream 
a few miles higher up, with trees overhangmg its banks, and 
fringes of green sedge set thick along its edges — loses caste 
as it gets among the mills and the print-works. There are 
myriads of dirty things given it to wash, and whole wagon- 
loads of poisons from dye-houses and bleach-yards thrown into 
it to carry away ; steam-boilers discharge into it their seething 
contents, and drains and sewers their fetid impurities ; till at 
length it rolls on —here between tail dingy walls there under 
precipices of red nd n — d rably la 1 n a 

flood of liquid mn nhhlllfdi hh mml 
or vegetable, and h 1 mbl 1 ur p 

perhaps the str hr rap bj m n d 

volcano. In pas g 1 g 1 h p by h Id 

Collegiate Chur h I n p j f vn p 1 dra a 

femaleculprit — d 1 drty d dnk— hpl 

office ; and I be h ugl f 1 w 11 ki wn mp n f 

Cowper, beginning, 

" Sweet stream, tliat winds through jondor glade. 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid," — 

of the maudlin woman not virtuous, — and of the Irwell. Ac- 
cording to one of the poets contemporary with him of Obey, 
slightly altered, 
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" In spite of ikir Zelinda's charms. 

And aJl her bards express. 

Poor Lyce made as true a stream. 

And I but flattered less. ' ' 

I spent in Manchester my first English Sabbath; and as I 
had crossed the border, not to see countrymen, nor lo hear 
such sermons as I might hear every Sunday at home, I went 
direct to the Collegiate Church. This building — a fine 
specimen of the florid Gothic — dates somewhere about the 
time when the Council of Constance was deposing Pope John 
for his enormous crimes, and burning John Huss and Jerome 
of Prague for their wholesome opinions; and when,- though 
Popery had become miserably worn out as a code of belief, the 
revived relidon of the New Testament could find no rest for 
the sole of it? foot amid a wide weltermg flood of practicil 
infidelity and epiciiii»m in the Churi.h and gross superstition 
and ignoran e among the lai1\ And the architecture and 
numerous s ulpturt,s of the pile bear meet te'^t mo ij lo the 
chiracter of the time They approve themaelves the produc 
tions of an '\gp in which the priest engaged m his round ol 
life and ceremony could intimate knowingly lo a brother 
priest without over much exciting lay su'^icion that he knew 
his profession to be but a joke. Some of the old Cartularies 
curiously indicate this state of matters. "The Cartulary of 
Moray," says an ingenious writer in the North British Eeview, 
"contains the Coiistitiitiones L^ncolnienses, inserted as proper 
rules for the priests of that northern province, from which we 
leam that ihey were to enter the place of worship, not with 
insolent looks, hut decently and m order; and were to be 
guilty of no laughing, or of afte np ng the perpetration of any 
base jokes (turpi rU a t jon ) a d at the same time to con- 
duct their whisperings in der lone. A full stomach. 
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however, is not the best provocative to lively attention ; and it 
is therefore far from wfonderful that the fathers dozed. In- 
genuity provided a remedy even for this; and the curious 
visiter will find in the niches of the ruined walls of the ecclesi- 
astical edifices of other days osciOating seats, ivhich turn upon 
a pivot, and require the utmost care of (he sitter to keep steady. 
The poor monk who would dare to indulge in one short nap 
would by this most cruel contrivance be thrown forward upoa 
the stone-floor of the edifice, to the great danger of his neck, 
and be covered at the same time with the ' base laughter and 
joking' of his brethren." 

Externally the Collegiate Church is sorely wasted and much 
blackened; and, save at some little distance, its light and 
elegant proportions fail to tell. The sooty atmosphere of ihe 
place has imparted to it its own dingy hue ; while the soft 
New Red Sandstone of which it is built has resigned all the 
nicer tracery intrusted to its keeping to the slow wear of the 
four centuries which have elapsed since the erection of the 
edifice. But in the interior all is fresh and sharp as when the 
field of Bosworth was stricken. What first impresses as un- 
usual is the blaze of light which fills the place. For the 
expected dim solemnity of an old ecclesiastical edifice, one 
finds the full glare of a modem assembly-room ; the day-light 
streams in through numerous windows, muUioned with slim 
shafts of stone curiously intertwisted atop, and plays amid tall 
slender columns, arches of graceful sweep, and singularly ele- 
gant groinings, that shoof out their clusters of stony branches, 
light and graceful as the expanding boughs of some IJme or 
poplar grove. The air of the place is gay, not solemn; nor 
are the subjects of its numerous sculptures of a kind suited to 
deepen the impression. Not a few of the carvings which dec- 
orate every patch of wall are of the most ludicrous character. 
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Rows of grotesque heads look down into the nave from tte 
spandrels : some twist their features to the one side of the face, 
some to the other; some wink hard, as if exceedingly in joke ; 
some troU out their tongue; some give expression to a lugni- 
brjous mirtli, others to a ludicrous sorrow. In the choir, — 
of cour&e, a still holier part of the edifice than the nave, — the 
sculptor seem'^ to ha\e let his imagination altogether run riot. 
In one compartment there sits, with a birch over his shoulder, 
an old fo"t, stem of aspect a& Goldsmith's schoolmaster, 
engagpd in teaching two cubs to read. In another, a respect- 
able-looking boar, elevated on his hind legs, is playing on the 
bag-pipe, while his hopeful family, four young pigs, are danc- 
ing to bis music behind their trough. In yet another, there ia 
a hare, contemplating with evident satisfaction a boiling pot, 
which contains a dog in a fair way of becoming tender. But 
in yet another the priestly designer seems to have lost sight of 
prudence and decorum altogether : the chief figure in the piece 
is a monkey adminisiering extreme unction to a dying man, 
while a party of other monkeys are plundering the poor sufferer 
of his effects, and gobbling up his provisions. A Scotch High- 
fender's faith iu the fairies is much less a reality now than it 
has been ; but few Scotch Highlanders would venture to take 
such liberties with their neighbors the "good people," as the 
old ecclesiastics of Manchester took with the services of thuir 
religion. 

It is rather difficult for a stranger in such a place to follow 
with strict attention the lesson of the day. To the sermon, 
however, which was preached in a surplice, I found it com- 
paratively easy to listen. The Sabbath — a red-letter one — 
was the twice famous St. Bartholomew's day, associated in the 
history of Protestantism with the barbarous massacre of the 
French Huguenots, and in the history of Puritanism with the 
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ejection of the English nott-confonnmg minislers after the 
Restoration; and the sermon, was a labored defence of saints' 
days in general, and of the claims of Si. Bartholomew's day in 
particular. There was not a very great deal known of St. 
Bartholomew, said ihe clei^man ; but this much at least we 
all know, — he was a good man — an exceedingly good man : 
it would be well for us to be all like hrni and it was evidently 
our duty to be trj mg to be as like him as we could. As for 
saints' days, there could be no doubt about them : they were 
very admirable things they hid large 'Standing in tradition, 
as might be seen from eccle-iiastical history, and the writings 
of the later fathers and hrife stindintr too, in the Church of 
England, — a fict which no one acquainted with "our excel- 
lent Prayer-Book could in the least question ; nay, it would 
seem as if they had even some standing in Scripture itself. 
Did not St. Paul remind Timothy of the £iith that had dwelt 
in Lois and Eunice, his grandmother and mother ? and had 
we not therefore a good Scriptural argument for keeping 
saints' days, seeing that Timothy must have respected the 
saint his grandmother ? I looked round me to see how the 
congregation was taking all this, but the congregation bore the 
tranquil air of people quite used to such sermons. There 
were a good many elderly gentlemen who had dropped asleep, 
and a good many more who seemed speculating in cotton ; but 
the general aspect was one of heavy, inattentive decency : 
there was, in short, no class of countenances vrifhin the build- 
ing that bore the appropriate expression, save the stone counte- 
nances on the wall. 

My fellow-guests in the coffee-house in which I lodged were, 
an English Independent, a man of some intelligence, — and a 
young Scotchman, a member of the Relief body. They had 
been hearing, they fold me, an excellent discourse, in which 
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the preacher had made impressive aliusioii to the hisioric 
associations of the day ; in especial, to the time 

"When good Colignj'e hoary hair was dabljled all in blood," 

I greatly tickled them, hy giving them, in turn, a simple out- 
line, without note or comment, of the sermon I had heen hear- 
ing. The clergyman from whom it emanated, maugre his use 
of the surplice in the pulpit, and his zeal for saints' days, was, 
I -was informed, not properly a Puseyite, hut rather one of the 
class of stiff High Churchmen, that germinate into Puseyites 
when their creed becomes vital within them. For the thorough 
High Churchman bears, it would appear, the same sort of re- 
semblance to the energetic Paseyite, that a dried bulb in the 
florist's drawer does to a bulb of the same species in his flower- 
garden, when swollen with the vegetative juices, and rich in 
leaf and flower. It is not always the most important matters 
lliat take the strongest hold of the mind. The sermon and the 
ludicrous carvings, linked as closely together, by a Irick of the 
associative faculty, as Cruikshank's designs in Oliver Twist 
with the letter-press of Dickens, continued to haunt me through- 
out the evening 

I lodged within a stone cist of (he terminus of the Great 
Manchester and Birmingham Railway I lould hear the roar- 
ing of the lTain'5 along the line, from mommg fill near mid- 
day, and during the whole iftemoon , and just as the eiening 
was selling in, I sauntered down to the gate by which a retuLU 
train was discharging its hundreds of paasengers, fresh from 
the Sabbath amusements of the conntrj, that I might see how 
they looked. There did not seem muth of enjoyment about 
the wearied and somewhnt draggled groups thej ■nore, on 
the contrary, rather an unhappj phj ^^lognomy, as if they had 
I the daj quitp to their minds, and were now 
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returning:, sad and disappointed, t5 the round of toil, from 
vvbidi it ought to have proved a sweet inten-al of relief. A 
congregation just dismissed from hearing a vigorous evening 
discourse would have borne, to a certainty, a more cheerful 
air. There was not much actual drunkenness among the 
crowd, — thanks to the preference which the Englishman gives 
to his ale over ardent spirits, — not a tithe of what I would 



have witnessed, ( 



■untry. 



few there were, however, evidently muddled ; and I s 
positive scene. A young man considerably in liquor had quar- 
relled with his mistress, and, threatening to throw himself into 
the Irwell, off he had boiled m the direction of the river. 
There was a shriek of agony from the young woman, and a cry 
of " slop him, stop him," to which a tall, bulky Englishmau, 
of the true John Bull type, had coolly responded, by thrusting 
forth his foot as he passed, and tripping him at full length on 
the pavement; and for a few minutes all was hubbub and 
confusion. With, however, this exception, the aspect of the 
numerous passengers had a sort of animal decency about it, 
which one might in vain look for among the Sunday travellers 
on a Scotch railivay. Sunday seems greatly less connected 
with the fourth commandment in the humble English mind 
than in that of Scotland, and so a less disreputable portion of 
the people go abroad. There is a considerable difference, too, 
between masses of men simply ignorant of religion, and masses 
of men broken loose from it; and the Sabbath-contemning 
Scotch belong to the latter category. With the humble Eng- 
lishman trained up to no regular habit of church-going. Sab- 
bath is pudding-day, and clean -shirt-day, and a day for lolling 
on the grass opposite the sun, and, if there he a river or canal 
hard by, for trying how the gudgeons bite, or, if in the neigh- 
horbood of a railway, for taking a short trip to some country 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 69 

inn, famous for its cakes and ale, bul to the humble Scot 
become Eng-h=^h in his Sabbath ^lews the day is, in most 
ca=!e'J, a time of shter rei,lJc£5ness and dis=!:pation There ia 
much Irulh m tlie shrewd remark of Sir Walter Scott, that 
the Scotch, once metamorphosed into Enghshmen, make very 
mischieious Englishmen indeed 

Among the existing \aneties of the genus phdanlhropist, — 
benevolent men bent on bettering the condition of the masses, 
— there is a variety who would fain send out our working peo- 
ple to the country on Sabbaths, to become happy and innocent 
in smelling primroses, and stringing daisies on grass stalks. 
An excellent scheme theirs, if they but knew it, for sinkmg a 
people into ignorance and brutality, — for filling a country with 
gloomy workhouses, and the workhouses with unhappy paupers. 
'Tis pity rather that the institution of the Sabbath, in its 
economic bearings, should not be better understood by the utili- 
tarian. The problem which it furnishes is not particulariy dif- 
ficult, if one could be but made to understand, as a first step in 
the process, that it is really worth solving. The mere anunal, 
tliat has to pass six days of the week in hard labor, benefits 
greatly by a seventh day of mere animal rest and enjoyment: 
the repose according to its nature proves of signal use to it, just 
because it is repose according to its nature. But man is not a 
mere animal : what is best for the ox and the ass is i.ot best 
for him; and in order to degrade him into a poor unintclleet- 
ual slave, over whom tyranny, in its caprice, may trample 
rough-shod, it is but necessary to tie him down, animal-like, 
during his six working days, to hard, engrossing labor, and to 
convert the seventh into a day of frivolous, unthinking relaxa- 
tion. History speaks with much emphasis on the point. The 
old despotic Stuarts were tolerable adepts in the art of king- 
craft, and knew well what they were doing when they backed 
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with their authority ihc Book of Sports. The merr}', unthink- 
ing serfs, who, early in the reign of Charles the First, danced 
on Sabbaths round the Maypole, were afterwards the ready 
tools of despotism, and foug-ht that England might be enslaved. 
The Ironsides, who, in the cause of civil and religious freedom, 
bore them down, were staunch Sabbatarians. 

In no history, however, is the value of the Sabbath more 
strikingly illustrated than in that of the Scotch people during 
the seventeenth and the larger portion of the eighteenth cen- 
turies. Religion and the Sabbath were their sole instructors, 
and this in times so little favorable to the cultivation of mind, 
so darkened by persecution and stained with blood, that, in at 
least the earlier of these centuries, we derive our knowledge 
of the character and amount of the popular intelligence mainly 
from the death-testimonies of our humbler martyrs, here and 
there corroborated by the incidental evidence of writers such 
as Burnet.* In these noble addresses from prison and scaffold, 
— the composition of men drafted by oppression almost at ran- 
dom from out the general mass, — we see how vigorously our 
Presbyterian people had learned to think, and how well to give 
their thinking expression. In the quieter times which followed 
the Eevolution, the Scottish peasantry existed as at once the 
most provident and intellectual in Europe ; and a moral and 

* Burnet, afterwards the celebrated Whig Eialiop, was one of six divines 
Bent out by Arclibiahop Leighton, in 1670, to arguo the Scotch people 
into Episoopaoj. But ilie mission traa by no means auocessful. " Tlie 
people of the country," saja Burnet, " come generally to hear us, thougli 
not in great crowds. Wo were indeed amai«d to see a poor commonalty 
so capable to argue upon points of government, and on the bounds to be 
set to the power of princes in matters of religion. Upon all these topics 
thcf had leits of Scripture at hamd, and wore ready witJi their answers 
to anything that was said to them. This measure of knowledge was 
spread even among lie meanest of them, — their cottagers and their ser- 
vanls." (Memoirs, vol. i. p. 43!.) 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AMD ITS PEOPLE. 71 

instructed people pressed outwards beyond the narrow bounds 
of their country, and rose into offices of trust and importance 
in all the nations of the world. There were no Societies for 
the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge in those days. But the 
Sabbath was kept holy : it was a day from which every dissi- 
pating frivolity was excluded by a stern sense of duty. The 
popular mind, with weight imparted to it by its religious 
earnestness, and direction by the pulpit addresses of the day, 
expatiated on matters of grave import, of which the tendency 
was to concentrate and strengthen, not scatter and weaken, the 
faculties ; and the secular cogitations of the week came to bear, 
in consequence, a Sabbath-day stamp of depth and solidity. 
The one day in the seven struck the tone for the other six. Our 
modern apostles of popular instruction rear up no such men 
among the masses as were developed under the Sabbatarian 
system in Scotland. Their aptest pupils prove but the loqua- 
cious gabbeTS of their respective workshops, — shallow super- 
ficialists, that bear oa the surface of their minds a thin diffusion 
of ill-remembered facts and crude theories ; and rarely indeed 
do we see them rising in tlie scale of society : they become 
Socialists by hundreds, and Chartbts by thousands, and get 
no higher. The disseminator of mere useful knowledge takes 
aim at the popular ignorance; but his inept and unscientific 
gunnery does not include in its calculations the parabolic curve 
of man's spiritual nature ; and so, aiming direct at the mark, 
he aims too low, and the charge falls short. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Quit Manchester for WoWerhamplon. — Scenery of the Now Red Snnd- 
stone ; apparent Repetition of Pattern. — Tlie frequent Marshes of Eng- 
land; curiously represented in the National Literature; Influence on 
the Nalionol Superstitions. — Wolverhampton. — Peculiar Aspect of Ihe 
Dudley Coal-field ; striking Passage in its History. — The Rise of Bir- 
tniagbam into a great Maiiu&cturing Town bji Effect of the Develop- 
ineat of its Mineral Treasures. — Upper Ludlow Deposit; Aymestry 
Limestone ; hoth Deposits of peculiar Interest to the Scotch Geologist. 
— The lAng-ala Leaisii and TerebnUula iVihani. — General Resem- 
blance of the Silurian Fossils to those of the Mountain Limestone. — 
First-born of the Vcrlebrata yet known. — Order of Creation. — The 
Wren's Nest. - Fossils of the Wenlock Limestone ; in a Slate of beauti- 
fal Keeping. — Anecdote. — jiaopftus Caudatus; common, it would seem, 
to both the Silurian and Carboniferous Rocks. — Limestone Miners. — 
Noble Gallery eicavated iu the Hill. 

I QtnTTED Manchester by the morning train, find travelled 
through a flat New Red Sandstone district, on the Birming- 
ham Railway, for about eighty miles. One finds quite the sort 
of country here for imvelling over by steam. If one misses 
seeing a bit of landscape, as the carriages hurry through, and 
the objects in the foreground look dim and indistinct, and all in 
motion, as if seen through water, it is sure to be repeated in 
the course of a few miles, and again and again repeated. I 
was reminded, as we hurried along-, and the flat country opened 
and spread out on either side, of webs of carpet stuiF nailed 
down lo pieces of hoarding, and presenting', at regular distances, 
returns of the same rich pattern. Red detached houses stand 
up amid the green fields ; little bits of brick villages lie grouped 
beside cross roads; irregular patches of wood occupy nooka 
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and cerners ; lines of poplars rise (all and taper amid strag- 
gling cottages ; and then, having once passed houses, villages, 
and woods, wo seem as if we had to pass them again and 
again ; the red detached houses return, the bits of villages, 
the woody noolis and corners, the lines of taper poplars amid 
the cotlages ; and thus the repetitions of the pattern run on 
and on. 

In a country so level as England lliere must be many a 
swampy hollow furnished with no outlet to its waters. The 
bogs and marshes of the midland and southern counties formed 
of old the natural strongholds, in which the people, in times of 
extremity, sheltered from the invader. Alfred's main refuge, 
when all others failed him, was a hog of Somersetshire. When 
passing this morning along frequent fields of osiers and wide- 
spread marshes, bristling with thickets of bulrushes and reeds, 
I was led (o think of what had never before occurred to me, — 
the considerable amount of imagery and description which tbe 
poets of England have transferred from scenery of this charac- 
ter mUi the national literature. There is in English verse 
much whispering of osiers beside silent streams, and much 
waving of sedges over quiet waters, Shakspeare has his ex- 
quisite pictures of slow-gliding currents, 

"Maiing sweet mnsio with the enamelled atones, 
And giving gentle kisses to each sedge 
They overtake in tteir lone pilgrinjage." 

And Milton, too, of watei-nymphs 

" Sitting by rushy fringed bank. 
Where grows the willow and the osier dank ; 

" Under the glassy, oool, tranalaeent wave, 
la twisted br^ds of lilies knitting 
The loose train cf their amber-droppiog hair ; 
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or of " sighing sent," by the " parting genius," 

" From haunted spring and dale. 
Edged with poplar pale." 

We find occasional glimpses of the same dank scenery in Col- 
lins, Cow-per, and Ciabbe ; and very frequent ones, in our own 
times, in the graphic descriptions of Alfred Tennyson and 
Thomas Hood. 

" One wlUow o'er the river ViCpt, 
And shook the wave as the wind did High ; 
Above in the nind sported the swallow, 
Chasing itself at its owa wild will ; 
And far through the marish green, and still. 

The tangled water-courses slept, 
Shot over with purple, and green, and jelloTf." 

Not less striking is at least one of the pictures drawn by 
Hood : — 

" The coot was swimming in the reedy pool. 
Beside the water-hen, so soon affrighted ; 
And in the weedy moat, the heron, fond 
Of solitude, ahghted ; 
The moping heron, motionless and stiff. 
That on a stone as silently and alJlly 
Stood, an apparent sentinel, as if 
To guard the water-lily." 

The watery flats of the country have had also their influ- 
ence on the popular superstitions. The delusive tapers that 
spring up a-nighls from stagnant bogs and fens must have been 
of frequent appearance in the more marshy districts of Eng- 
land; and we accordingly find, that of all the national goblins, 
the goblin of the wandering night-fiie, whether recognized as 
Jack-of-the-Lantem or Will-of-the-Wisp, was one of the best 
known. 
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" She Traa pinched and pulled, she said, 
And lie by friar's lanlem led." 

Or, as the exquisite poef who produced this couplet more elab- 
orately describes the apparition in Kis " Paradise Lost," 

" A wandering fire. 
Compact of unctuous vapor, which, the night 
Kindles through agiiation to a flame, 
■Which oft, Ihey say, some cTil spirit attend!. 
Hovering and tilazing with delusive light, 
Leading the amazed night-wanderer frora Lis way 
Through boga and mires, and oft through pond or pool. 
There swallowed up and lost, from euceor far." 

Scarce inferior to even the description of Milton is that of 
Collins : — 

" Ah, homely swains ! your homeward steps ne'er lose ; 

Let not dank Will mislead you on the heath : 
Dancing in mirlty night, o'er fen and lalie. 

He glows, to draw you downward to your death. 
In his bewitched, low, marshy willow^brate. 

What though, far off from some dark dell espied. 
His glimmering maies cheer the eioursive sight ! 

Yet turn, yo wanderers, turn your steps a^de, 
Nor trust the guidance of that {hithless light ; 

For watchful, lurking, 'mid the unrustling reed. 
At these mirlt hours, the wily monster lies. 

And listens oft to hear the passing steed. 
And frequent round him rolls his sullen eyes, 
If chance his savage wrath may some weak wretch surprise." 

One soon wearies of the monotony of railway travelling, — 
of hurrying through a country, stage after stage, without inci- 
dent or advantage ; and so I felt quite glad enough, when the 
train stopped at Wolverhampton, to find myself once riore at 
freedom and afoot. There will be an end, surely, to all works 
of travels, when the railway 'j^tem nl the world shall be cora- 
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plelod. I passed direct through WolveThamplon, —a large but 
rather uninteresting assemblage of red-brick houses, copped 
with red-tile roofa, slippered with red-tile floors, and neither 
in its component parts nor in its grouping differing in any per- 
ceptible degree from several scores of the other assemblages of 
red-brick houses that form the busier market-towns of Eng- 
land. The town has been built in the neighborhood of the 
Dudley coal-basin, on an incoherent lower deposit of New Red 
Sandstone, unfitted for the purposes of the stone-mason, but 
peculiarly well suited, in some of its superficial argillaceous 
beds, for those of the brick-maker. Hence the prevailing color 
and character of the place ; and such, in kind, are the circum- 
stances that impart to the great majority of English towns so 
very different an aspect from that borne by our Scottish ones. 
They are the towns of a brick and tile manufacturing country, 
rich in coal and clay, but singularly poor in sandstone quar- 
ries. 

I took the Dudley pad, and left the scattered suburbs of the 
town but a few hundred yards behind me, when the altered 
appearance of the country gave evidence that I had quilted the 
New Eed Sandstone, and had- entered on the Coal Measures. 
On the right, scarce a gun-shot from the way-side, there 
stretched away a rich ihough comparatively thinly-inhabited 
country, — green, undulated, lined thickly, lengthwise and 
athwart, with luiuriant hedge-rows, sparsely sprinkled with 
farm-houses, and over-canopied this morning by a clear blue 
sky; while on the left, far as the eye could penetrate through 
a mud-colored atmosphere of smoke and culm, there spread 
out a barren uneven wilderness of slag and shale, the debris 
of lime-kilns and smelling works, and of coal and ironstone 
pits ; and amid the dun haze there stood up what seemed a 
continuous city of fire-belching furnaces and smoke -vomiting 
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chimneys, blent with numerous groups of little dingy build- 
ings, the dwellings of iron-smelters and miners. Wherever 
tlie New Red Sandstone extends, the country wears a sleek 
unbroken skin of green ; wherever the Coal Measures spread 
away, lake-like, from the lower edges of this formation, all is 
verdureless, broken, and gray. The coloring of the two form- 
ations could be scarcely better defined in a geological map 
than here on the face of ihe landscape. There is no such 
utter ruin of the surface in our mining districis in Scotland. 
The rubbish of the subterranean workings is scarce at all 
suffered to encroach, save in widely-scattered hillocks, on the 
arable superficies ; and these hillocks the indefatigable agricul- 
turist b ever levelling and carrying away, to make way for the 
plough ; whereas, so entirely has the farmer been beaten from 
off the field here, and so thickly do the heaps cumber the sur- 
face, that one might almost imagine the land had been seized 
in the remote past by some morlal sickness, and, after vomit- 
ing out its bowels, had lain stone-dead ever since. The labor- 
ing inbabilanls of this desert — a rude, improvident, Cyclopean 
race, indifferent to all save the mineral treasures of the soil — 
are rather graphically designated in the neighboring districts, 
where I found them exceedingly cheaply rated, as "the lie- 
wasters," Some six or eight centuries ago, the Dudley coal- 
field existed as a wild forest, in which a few semi-barbarous 
iron-smellers and charcoal-burners carried on their solitary 
labors ; and which was remarkable chiefly for a seam of coal 
thirty feet in thickness, which, like some of the coal-seams of 
the United States, cropped out at the surface, and was WTOught 
among the trees in the open air. A small colony of workers in 
iron 01 various kinds settled in the neighborhood, and their 
congregated forges and cottage -dwellings formed a little noisy 
hamlet amid the woodlands. The miner explored, to greater 
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and still greater depths, the mioeral treasures of the coal-field ; 
the ever-resounding, ever-smoking Tillage added house lo house 
and forge to forge, as the fuel and the ironstone heaps accumu- 
lated ; till at length the three thick bands of dark ore, and the 
ten-yard coal-seam of the basin, though restricted to a space 
greatly less in area than some of our Scottish lakes, produced, 
out of the few congregated huls, the busy lawn of Birming- 
ham, with its two hundred and twenty thousand inhabitants. 
And as the rise of the place has been connected with the devel- 
opment of the mineral treasures of its small but exceedingly 
rich coal-field, their exhaustion, unless there open up to it 
new fields of industry, must induce its decline. There is a 
day coming, though a still distant one, when the miner shall 
. have done with this wilderness of debris and chimneys, just 
as the charcoal-burner had done with it when the woodlands 
were exhausted ages ago, or as the farmer had done with it at 
a considerably later period ; and when it shall exist as an unin- 
habited desert, full of gloomy pitfalls, half-hidden by a stunted 
vegetation, and studded with unseemly ruins of brick; and the 
neighboring city, like a bewared spendthrift, that, after having 
run through his patrimony, continues to reside in the house of 
his ancestors, shall have, in all probability, to shut up many an 
apartment, and leave many a forsaken range of offices and out- 
houses to sink into decay. 

The rood began to ascend from the low platform of the coal- 
field, along the shoulder of a green hill that rises some sis. or 
seven hundred feet over the level of the sea, — no inconsider- 
able elevation in this part of the kingdom. There were no 
longer heaps of dark-colored debris on either hand ; aad I saw 
for the first time in England, where there had been a cutting 
into the acclivity, to lower tlie angle of the ascent, a section of 
rock much resembhng our Scotch grauwacke of tlie southern 
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counties Unlike our S oteh grau va ke ho I found 

that ahnoat every fcagm n of he na n a d fossil, 

— some ill preserved bra u I a Ips orely 

weathered coralline : hu all a d ub f 1 d b and I 

locked round me, thou hn nf nbdfln com- 

pact enough to exhibit n ts 1 p d d a h haracler- 
i-fii ppcuharities of th gr p A pru ag n n a blue 
froLk much roughened h 11 k n h 1 g down 

fhp hill beside his learn, and I inquired of him whether there 
were hmestone quarries in the neighborhood. " Yez, yez, lots 
of hme just afore thee," said the wagoner; "can't miss the 
way, if thou lookest to the hill-side." I went on for a few- 
hundred yards, and found an extensive quarry existing as a 
somewhat dreary -looking dell, deeply scooped out of the acciiv- 
ity on the left, with heaps of broken grass-grown debris on the 
one side of the excavation, and on the other a precipitous front 
of gray lichencd rock, against which there leaned a line of open 
kilns and a ruinous hut. 

The quarriers were engaged in playing mattock and lever on 
an open front in the upper part of the dell, which, both from 
its deserted appearance and the magnitude of its weather- 
stained workings, appeared to be much less extensively wrought 
than at some former period. I felt a peculiar interest in ex- 
amining the numerous fossils of the deposit, — such an interest 
as that experienced by the over-curious Calender in the Ara- 
bian Nights, when first introduced into the hall of the winged 
horse, from which, though free to roam over all the rest of the 
palace, with its hundred gates and its golden doors, he hod 
been long sedulously excluded. I had now entered, for the 
first time, into a chamber of the grand fossiliferous museum, — 
the great sloae-record edifice of our island, — of which I had 
not thought the less frequently from the circumstance that I 
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ivas better acquainted wish (he chamber that lies directly over 
head, if I may so epeak, with but a thin floor between, than 
with any other in the erection. I had been laboring for years 
in the Lower Old Red Sandstone, and had acquainted myself 
with its winged and plate -covered, its enamelled and tubercle- 
roughened ichthyolites ; but there is no getting down in Scot- 
land into the cellarage of the edifice : it is as thoroughly a 
mystery to the mere Scotch geologist as the cellarage of 
Todgers' in Martin Chuzzlcwit, of which a stranger kept the 
key, was to the inmates of that respectable tavern. Here, how- 
ever, I had got fairly into the cellar at last. The frontage of 
fossiliferous grau^vacke-looking rock, by the way-side, which I 
had juat examined, is known, thanks to Sir Eoderick Murchi- 
son, to belong to the Upper Ludlow deposit, — the Silurian 
base on which the Old Eed Sandstone rests ; and I had now 
got a story further down, and was among the Aymestry Lime- 
stones. 

The first fossil I picked up greatly resembled in size and 
form a pistol-bullet. It proved to be one of the most charac- 
teristic shelb of the formation, — the Terehratvla WUsoni. 
Nor was the second I found — the Lingula Lewisii, a bivalve 
formed like the blade of a wooden shovel — less characteristic. 
The Lingula still exists in some two or three species ia the 
distant Moluccas. There was but one of these known in the 
times of Cuvier, the Jdngula anattna; and so unlike was it 
deemed by [he naturalist to any of its contemporary moUasca, 
that of the single species he formed not only a distinct genus, 
but also an independent class. The existing, like the fossil 
shell, resembles the blade of a wooden shovel ; but the shovel 
has also a handle, and in this mainly consists its dissimilarity 
to any other bivalve ; a cylindrical cartilaginous stem or foot- 
stalk elevates it some three or four inches over the rocky base 
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lo whkh it is attached, just as the handle of a shovel, stuck 
half a foot info the earth, at the part where the hand grasps it, 
would elevate Ihe blade over the sur&ce, or as the stem of a 
tulip elevates.lhe flower over the soil. A community of Lin- 
guiffi must resemble, in their deep-sea haunts, a group of' Lilli- 
putian shovels, reversed by the laborers to indicate their work 
completed, or a bed of half-folded tulips, raised on stiff, dingy 
stems, and exhibiting flattened petals of delicate green. I am 
not aware that any trace of the cartilaginous foot-stalk has 
been yet detected in fossil Liiigule ; — like those of this quarry, 
they are mere shovel-blades divested of the handles : but in all 

that survives of them or could be expected to -iurvue the 

calcareous portion —they are ilentical in t\pe w th (he li-vmg 
mollusc of the Moluccas What most strikes m the globe 
haped lerebiatula tl eir contemporary is the su milarly an 
tique character of the central margin it seems moulded in 
the extreme of an anc ent fashion long since gone out In 
stead of running continuously round in one plane hi e the 
m'trgins of o ir existing cockle lenu" or mactra '=0 as lo form 
when the lalves are hut a rectilinear In e of An ^ on it pre 
s nta in the centre a huge dovet-iil ^o that the lower vahe 
exhibits in Us miidle front a square gateway which ne "ee 
occupied whpn the mouth js clo'ied by a porteuUi* like pro 
jection dependent from the margin of the upper vahe Mar 
^ins of this antique forn characterize sorie of the terebritulEe 
ofe^en the Chalk and the "pirifers of the Carboniferous Lime 
tone but in none of tlie comparative!) modem shells is the 
square portcullis shaped indentation so strongly indicated as in 
the Terebratida WUsoni. I picked up several other fossils in 
the quarry: the Ortkis orbicjdaris and Ortkis lunata; the 
Atrypaaffims; several ill-preserved portions of orthoceratile, 
belonging chiefly, so &t as their state of keeping enabled me 
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to decide, to the Ortkoceras hulhtum; a small, imperfectly- 
conical coral, that more resembled the Stromatopora concentrica 
of the Wenlock rocks, than any of the other Silurian corals 
figured by Murchison ; and a few minute sprigs of the Favosites 
pdynwrpha. The concretionnry character of the limestone of 
the deposit has militated against the preservation of the larger 
organisms whicli it encloses. Of the smaller shells, many are 
in a beautiful state of keeping ; like some of the comparatively 
modern shells of the Oolite, they still retain unaltered the sil- 
very lustre of llie nacre, and present outlines as sharp and well 
defined, with every delicate angle unworn, and every minute 
stna undefaced, as if mhabiled but jesterdayby the living 
molluscs , whereas mTist of the bulkier fossils Irom the broken 
ind detached nature of the rock — a nodular bmestone em- 
bedded m 'jfrata of shnle, — etist as mere iragmeots Wh^t 
perhaps first Strikes the eje i'; the deep-sea character of the 
deposit and ita general resemblance to the Mountain Lime 
stone Nature though she dropped between the times of the 
Silunan and Carboniferous oceins many of her genera and 
with but a few marked exceptions ail her species,* seeros to 
have "carce at all altered the general types after whn.li the 
productions of both oceans were moulded 

I could find in this quarry of the Aymestry Limestone no 
trace of aught higher than the Cephalopoda, — none of those 
plates, scales, spines, or teeth, indicative of the vertebrate ani- 
mals, which so abound in the Lower Old Eed Sandstones of 
Scotland, And yet the vertebrata seem to have existed at the 

• "Upwards of eight liundred estinct species of animals have been 
described aa belonging to the earliest or Protozoie and Silurian, period ; 
and of these, onl; about One hundred are found also in the overljing 
Devonian series ; wliile but fifteen are common to the -whole Palfeozoic 
period, mid not one extends be;ond it." {Antied, 1844.) 
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time. The famous bone-bed of lie Tipper Silurian system, 
with its well-marked iciithyolitic remains, occurs in the Upper 
Ludlow Eock, — the deposit immediately over head. We find 
it shelved high, if I may so speak, in the first story of the sys- 
tem, reckoning from the roof downwards; the calcareous de- 
posit in which this hill-side quarry has been hollowed forms a 
second story; the Lower Ludlow Eock a third; and in yet a 
fourth, the Wenlock Limestone; just one remove over the 
Lower Silurians, — for the Wenlock Shale constitutes the base 
story of the upper division, — there have been found the re- 
mains of a fish, or rather minute portions of the remains of a 
fish, the most ancient yet known to the geologist. " Take the 
Lower Silurians all over the globe," says Sir Roderick Murchi- 
son, in a note to the writer of these chapters, which bears date 
no further back than last July, "and they have never yet 
offered the trace of a fish." It is to be regretted that the ich- 
thyolit« of the Wenlock Limestone — the first-born of the ver- 
tebrata whose birth and death seem entered in the geologic 
register — has not been made the subject of a careful memoir, 
illustrated by a good engraving. One is naturally desirous to 
know all that can be known regarding the first entrance in the 
drama of existence of a new class in creation, and to have the 
place and date which the entry bears in the record fairly estab- 
lished. The evidence, however, though not yet made patent 
to the geological brotherhood, seems to be solid. It has at 
least satisfied a writer in the Edinburgh Reetmii of last year, 
generally recognized as one of the master-geologists of the age. 
" We have seen," says Mr. Sedgwick, the understood author 
of the article, " characteristic portions of a fish derived from the 
shales alternating with the Wenlock Limestone. This ichthy- 
olite, to speak in the technical language of Agassiz, undoubt- 
edly belongs to the Cestraciont family, of the Placoid order, — 
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proving to demoQstration that the oldest known fossil fish 
belongs to the highest type of tliat division of the vertebrata.' 
A strange dshuC this, and of deep interest to the student of 
nature. Th.e veil of mystery must forever rest over the act of 
creation; hut it is something to know of its order, — to know 
that as exhibited in the great geologic register, graven, like 
the decalogue of old, on tables of stone, there is an analogy 
maintamed that indicates identity of style with the order speci- 
fied in the Mosaic record as that observed by the Creator in 
producing the scene of things to which we ourselves belong. 
In both records, — the sculptured and the written, — periods of 
creative energy are indicated as alternating with periods of 
rest — days in which the Creator labored, with nights in 
which He ceased from his labors, again to resume them in the 
morning. According to both records, higher and lower exist- 
ences were called into being successively, not simultaneously ; 
— according to both, after each interval of repose, the succeed- 
ing period of activity witnessed loftier and yet loftier efforts of 
production; — according to both, though in the earlier stages 
there was incompleteness in the scale of esislence, there was 
yet no imperfection in the individual existonces of which tho 
scale was composed ; — at the termination of the first, as of the 
last day of creation, all in its kind was good. Ere any of the 
higher natures existed, 



I quitted the quarry in the hill-side, and walked on through 
the village of Sedgley, towards a second and much more strik- 
ing hill, well known to geologists and lovers of the picturesque 
as the " Wren's Nest." A third hill, that of Dudley, beautifully 
wooded and capped by its fine old castle, lies direct in the same 
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line ■ so that the three hills taken together foim a chain of 
emi-iences, which run diagonally, for some four or five miles, 
into the middle of the coal-basin; and which, rising high from 
the surrounding level, resemble steep-sided islets in an Alpine 
lake. It is a somewhat curious circumstance, that while the 
enclosing shores of the basin are formed of the Lower New Red 
Sandstone, and the basin itself of the Upper and Lower Coal 
Measures, these three islets are all Silurian; the firet,— that of 
Sedgley,— which I h d 'u t qu' ei presenting in succession 
the "Upper Ludlow Rock and Ajme ry Limestone, with some 
of the inferior depo s on vh 1 hese rest ; and the second 
and third the Wenlo k SI ale and Wenlock Limestone. The 
" Wren's Nest," as I app oa hed his day along green ianes 
and over quiet fields f g d w 1 rees, presented the appear- 
ance of some bold sea p omon o y rowned atop with stunted 
wood, and flanked bj a all pal n precipice, continuous as a 
rampart for a full half mile. But, to borrow from one of Byron's 



Bnt a most Iwlng landscape, and tte wave 
Of woods and corn-Selda, and Uie abodes of men 
Scattered at intervals, and wceathing smoke 
EJsing from mgtio rooft." 

Such is the profile of the hiU on both sides. Seen in front, it 
presents the appearance of a truncated dome ; while atop we 
find it occupied by an elliptical, craler-iike hollow, -that has 
been grooved deep, by the hand of Nature, along the flat sum- 
mit, so as to form a huge nest, into which the gigantic roc 
of eastern story might drop a hundred such eggs as the one 
familiar to the students of the great voyager Sinbad. And 
hence the name of the eminence. John Bull, making merry, 



2 of his humorous moods, with i 



imposmg greatness. 
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Stems and pelvic bulbs of crmoidea. The impalpable shales 
of the hill seem to have been, deposited from above, — the soil 
of aluminous shores carried far by the sea, and thrown down 
in the calm on beds of zoophytes and shells ; whereas the lime 
appears to have been elaborated, not deposited : it grew upon 
the spot slowly and imperceptibly as age succeeded age, — a 
secretion of animal life. 

After passing slowly around the hill, here striking off a 
shell, there disinterring a trilobite, — here admiring some huge 
mass of chain-coral, that, even when in its recent state, I could 
not have raised from the ground, — there examining, with the 
assistance of the lens, the minute meshes of some net-like 
festinella, scarce half a nail's breadth in area, — I sat me down 
in th.e sunshine in the opening of a deserted quarry, hollowed 
in the dome-like front of tlie hill, amid shells and corallines 
that had been separated from the shaly matrix by the disin- 
tegrating influences of the weather. The organisms lay as 
thickly around me as recent shells and corals on a tropical 
beach. The labors of Murchison had brought me acquainted 
with their forms, and with the uncouth names given them in 
this late age of the world, so many long creatvms after they 
had been dead and buried, and locked up in rock ; but they 
were new to me in their actually existing state as fossils ; and 
the buoyant delight with which I squatted among them, glass 
in hand, to examine and select, made me smile a moment after, 
when I bethought me that my little boy Bill could have shovra 
scarce greater eagerness, when set down, for the first time, in 
his third summer, amid the shells and pebbles of the sea-shore. 
But I daresay most of my readers, if transported for a time to 
the ocean shores of Mars or of Venus, would manifest some 
such eagerness in ascertaining the types in which, in these 
remote planets, the Creator exhibits life. And here, strewed 



,1 Google 



88 FIRST IMPKESSIONS OF 

thickly around me were the shells and corals of the Silurian 

ocean an ocean quite as dissimilar m its productions to that 

of the present day as the ocein= of either ^lara or Venus It 
takes a great deal to slicken the zeal of some pursuits I 
lia\e been told by a rehtue now deceased —a man stroigly 
imbued with a taste for natural historj who fo ight under 
Abercrombj m Eg^pt— that though the work was rather 
warm on the da-\ 1 e fir^^t leaped a hore on that celebrated 
land and the beach somewhat cumbered by the slain he could 
not avoid ca=;ting a glance at the while shellb which mingled 
with the sani at his feet to see whether thej greatly differed 
from those of his o*vn country and that one cunou^ shell 
which now holds an honored place m my small collectioi he 
found time to transler amid the -sharp whizzinj of the bullets 
to his naisti-oat pocket 

I filled a small box with minute sheila and loral — terebra 
tulffi of "some ■sit or eight distinct specie a few leptsnee and 
orthea a smguhrly beautiful astrea figured bj Murchiaon as 
Astrea avanas or the pineapple astrea •several ^■\nctie3 of 
eyalhophjilura and -some two or three speuea of pontes and 
hmaria To '<ome of the corals I foa id thin mat like zoophj tes 
of the chara ler of fluslree attached to others what "cemed 
small serpulffi Out of one mass of ^hale I di^mterred the 
head of a stone blj — the Cjathocnn tes pyr jormis —beaut 
fully pre-^erved n a second mass I fou d tl e fulfy e'qia ded 
pelv s and arn s of a d Cferent genus — the Act mr Ues o 
nd forms — but t fell fo p eces ere I could eitr cate I I 
was more succes ful n detacl g en re a fine spec men of 
what I fi d hgured by Murch son tl ougl w th a doubtful note 
of nterrogat on t a bed as a gorgonia or sea fin I found 
much plea ire too n acqua t ng mjself tho gh the spec 
me s \ere not part cuhrly fie th d jo nted port on& of 
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trilobites, — now a head tamed up, — now the caudle portion 
of the shell, exhibiting the inner aide and abdominal rim, — 
now a few detached joints. In some of the specimens, — inva- 
riably headless ones, — the body seems scarce larger than that 
of a common house-fly. Here, as amid the upper deposits at 
Sedgley, I was struck with the general resemblance of the 
formation to the Carboniferous Limestone : not a few of the 
shells are at least generically similar ; there is the same abun- 
dance of crinoidea; and festinellffl ; and in some localities nearly 
the same profusion of the large and the minuter corals. And 
though trilobites are comparatively rare in the Mountain Lime- 
stone of Britain, I have found in that of Dryden, in the neigh- 
borhood of Edinburgh, the body of at least one triloblte, which 
I could not distinguish from a species of frequent occurrence 
in the Wenlock Limestone, — the Asaphus Caudatus I may 
remind the reader, in corroboration of the fact thit Buckland, 
in his " Bridgowater Treatise," tigures two decapitated speci- 
mens of this trilobito, one of which was turmshed by the Car- 
bonil^rous Limestone of Northumberland and the other by the 
Transition Limestone near Leominster There obtama how- 
ever, one striking difference between the more a ent and 
more modem deposits : I have rafely explored r cl ly fos 1 fer 
ous beds of the Mountain Limestone, without nov and thei 
finding the scales of a fish, and now and then 11 e unpres o 
of some iand-plant washed from the shore but n he S lur an 
hills of the Dudley coal-field, no trace of the ^ertebrala has yet 
been found, and no vegetable product of the land 

The aun had got far down in the w&^t ere I quilled the 
deserted quarry, and took my way towards the di tant town, 
not over, but through the hill, by a long gloomy corridor. I 
had been aware all day, that though apparently much alone, I 
had yet near neighbors : there had been an irregular succes- 
S* 
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sioQ of dull, half-smothered sounds, from the bou-els of the 
earth ; and at times, when in contact mtb the naked rock, 1 
could feel, as the subtenutican thunder pealed through the abyss, 
the solid mass trembling beneath me. The phenomena were 
those described by Wordsworth, as eliciting, in a scene of deep 
sohtude, the mingled astonishment and terror of Peter Boll, — 

"■When, to confound Ilia spiteful mirtli, 
A murmur pent witliin the earth, 
In the dead earth, beneath the road, 
Sudden oroee ! It swept along, 
A muffled noise, a rumbling sound : 
Twas by a troop of miners made, 
Plying with gunpowder their trade, 
Some twcnij &thom3 under ground." 

I was scarce prepared, however, for excavations of such impos- 
ing extent as the one into which I found the vaulted corridor 
open. It forms a long gallery, extending for hundreds of yards 
on either hand, with an overhanging precipice bare to the hill- 
top leaning perilously over on the one side, and a range of 
supporting buttresses cut out of the lining rock, and perfo- 
rated with lofty archways, planting at measured distances their 
strong feet, on the other. Through the openings between the 
buttresses, — long since divested, by a shaggy vegetation, of 
every stiff angularity borrowed from the tool of the miner, — 
the red light of evening was streaming, in well-defined patches, 
on the gray rock and broken floor. Each huge buttress threw 
its broad bar of shadow in the same direction; and thus the 
gallery, through its entire extent, was barred, zebra-like, with 
alternate belts of sun-light and gloom, — the "ebon and ivory" 
of Sir Waller's famed description. The rawness of artificial 
excavation has long since disappeared under the slow incrusta- 
tions of myriads of lichens and mosses, — for the quarrier 
seems to have had done with the place for centuries ; and if I 
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could have but got rid of the recollection that it had been 
scooped out by handfuls for a far different purpose than that of 
maldng a grotto, I would have deemed it one of the finest 
caverns I ever saw. Immediately beside where the vaulted 
corridor enters the gallery, there is a wide dark chasm in the 
floor, furnished with a rusty chain-ladder, that gives perilous 
access to the lower workings of the hill. There was not light 
enough this evening lo sliow half-way down ; but far below, in 
the darkness, I could see the fiery glimmer of a torch reflected 
on a sheet of pitch-black water ; and I afterwards learned that 
a branch of the Dudley and Birmingham Canal, invisible for a 
full mile, has been carried thus far into the bowels of the hill. 
I crossed over the nest-like valley scooped ih the summit of the 
eminence, — a picturesque, solitary spot, occupied by a corn- 
field, and feathered all around on the edges with wood; and 
then crossbg a second deep excavation, which, like the gallery 
described, is solely the work of the minor, I struck over a range 
of green fields, pleasantly grouped in the hollow between the 
Wren's-Nest-hiU and the Castle-hill of Dudley, and reached 
the town just as the sim was setting. The valleys which inter- 
pose between the three Silurian islets of the Dudley basin are 
also Silurian ; and as they have been hoUowed by the denuding 
agencies out of useless beds of shale and mudstone, the miner 
has had no motive to bore into their sides and bottom, or to 
cumber the surface, as in the surrounding coal-field, with the 
ruins of the interior ; and so the valleys, witli their three lovely 
hOls, form an oasis in the waste. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Dudley; significant Matks of Ihe Mining Town. — Kindly Scotch Land- 
lady. — Temperance Coffee-house. — Little Samuel the Teetotaller.— 
Curious Incident. — Anecdote.— The Kesusoitated Spinet. —Forbear- 
ance of little Samuel. — Dudley Museum; singularly rich in Silurian 
PoBsils. — Mcgalichthya Hibberti, — Fossils from Mount Lebanon ; Tery 
modern compared with those of the Hill of Dudley. — Geology pecu- 
liarly fitted to reyolutionize one's Ideas of Modern and Ancient. — Fos- 
sils of estteme Antiquity furnished by s. Canadian Township that had 
no name twenty years ago. — Fossils from the Old Egyptian Desert found 
to be tjomparativel)' of Yesterday. — Dudley Castle and Castle-hill. — 
Cromwell's Mission.- Castle finds a faithful Chronicler in an old 
Serving-maid. — Her Narrative, — Caves and Fossils of the Castle- 
hill. — Eitensive Excavations. — Superiority of the Natural to the Arti- 
ficial CaTern. - Fossils of the Scottish Grauwacke. — Analogy between 
the Female Lobster and the Triloblte. 

The town of Dudley has beea built half on the Silurian' 
deposit, half on, the coal-field, and is flanked on the one side by 
pleasant fields, traversed by quiet green Ian a d n 1 h 
by ruinous coal-ivorkings and heaps of rubl h Bu a he 
townspeople are not "lie-wasters," we fi d \iu he 

neighborhood of the houses, the rubbish h ap ted vilJi 

innumerable rude fences, and covered by a ra k g a n 
The mechanics of the place have cultiva d n h I 11 n 
(hem, so that for acres together they pre n 1 ph n m n n 
of a cockling sea of gardens, — a rural B y f B ay a d 

by the ground-swell, — with rows of cahbag and bed f arr 
riding on the tops of huge ivaves, and go b ad urr 
bushes sheltering in deep troughs and hill I marked, as 

I passed through the streets, several significant (raits of the 
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mining town : one of the signboards, bearing the figure of a 
brawny half-naked man, armed with a short pick, and coiled up 
like an Andre Ferrara broadsword in a peck basket, indicates 
the inn of the " Jolly Miner; " the hardware shops exhibit in 
their windows rows of Davy's safety lamps, and vast piles of 
mining tools; and the footways show their sprinkling of rugged- 
IxikiUj, mnatid hjk d f dyed 

1-1 d lb ttdbylhdf d-T doccu- 

p< Im hlpilk 1 cap, 

dhdzlditp f fhj had 

d d h h 1:^1 i h close 

p -omi yfh bm wk^ Idppd to a 

p 1 looka gta d hpdgl f ale, 

dk hlwlh vi hpl I might 

convert into a home for a few days with any reasonable pros- 
pect of comfort. But I found it by much loo favorite a resort 
of the miners, and that, whether they agreed or disputed, they 
were a noisy generation over their ale. Th 1 ndl dj a k ndly 
portly dame, considerably turned of fifty, a fe h n 

a native of Airdrio, who had long ago m d E 1 h 
in her own country, and had now been Id D dl j f 
more than thirty years. My northern ace m d be pe k 

her iavor ; and taking it for granted that I h d E 

land in quest of employment, hut had n 3 b f 1 

in procuring any, she began to speak co f J ^1 ] 

by assuring me that our country folk in that part of the world 
were much respected, and rose always, if they had but char 
acter, into places of trust. I had borne with me, on my homely 
suit of russet, palpable marks of my labors at Sedgley and the 
Wren's Nest, and looked, I daresay, rather geological than 
genteel. Character and scholarship, said the landlady, drawing 
her inference, were just everything in that neighborhood. Most 
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of the Scotch people who i-ame the wa\ howeier poor had 
hoth; and so, while the In h. alHi\s remained drudges and 
were regarded with great jiilousj by the iabonng English the 
Scotch became o\er eers and bookkeepers sometimca eien 
partner? in lu ratne work=i and were usually well liked and 
looked up to I co ild fun have taken up ray abode at the 
friendlj Scotchwoman s bit the miners in a neighbonng 
apartment were becoming evpr\ moment more noi'.y, and 
when they began to strike the table with their 6sfs iill the 
gla-^ees danced and rung I got up and taking leave of my 
counlrj woman 'allied into the strpet 

After "aunlermg about the loiTO for half -m hour, I found in 
one of the lanef a small temperance cofiee house, with an air 
of quiet scbnefyibout it that at once recimmended it to my 
favor Findin-r that most of the custoTiero of the place went 
info the kitchen to luxuriate over their Loflce in front of the 
fire I loo went into the kil*,hpi and took mj seat on along 
wooden settle with tall upright hack and arms that stretched 
along the side of the -ipajlment on the cl an red tiles. The 
English are hj m ich a franker people than the Scotch, — less 
curioii'J to know who the ^frangcr maj be who addresses them, 
and more reidj to tell what thej them^ehes are, and what 
they are doing and thinl ing and I soon fou d I conld get as 
much con^er'^at on as I wished The landladj s youngest son, 
3 smart little fellow in his ninth jear, was, I discoi-ered, a stem 
teetolallor. He had been shortly before al a temperance meet- 
ing, and had been set up to make a speech, in which he had 
acquitted himself to the admiration of all. He had been a 
teetotaller for about nine years, ho said, and his father ivas a 
teetotaller too, and his mother, and brother and sisters, were 
all leelolallers ; and he knew men, he added, who, before 
taking the pledge, had worn ra^ed clothes, and shoe? withont 



,1 Google 



ENGL4ND AND ITS PEOPLE, 95 

soles, who, on becoming teetotallers, had improved info gentle- 
men. He was now engaged in making a second speech, which 
was, however, like a good many other second speeches pro- 
duced in such circumstances, very much an echo of the first; 
and every one who dropped in this evening, whether to visit 
the landlady and her daughters, or to drink coffee, was sure to 
question little Samuel regarding the progress of his speech. 
To some of the querists Samuel replied with groat deference 
and respect; to some with no deference or respect at all. 
Condition or appearance seemed to exert as little influence 
over the mind of the magnanimous speech-maker as over that 
of the eccentric clergyman in Mr. Fitzadam's World, who paid 
to robust health the honor so usually paid to rank and title, and 
looked down as contemptuously on a broken constitution as 
most other people do on dilapidated means. But Samuel had 
quite a different standard of excellence from that of the eccen- 
tric clergyman. He had, I found, no respect save for pledged 
teelotalism; and no words to bestow on drinkers of strong 
drink, however moderate in their potations. All mankind 
consisted, with Samuel, of but two classes, — drunkards and 
teetotallers. Two young ladies, daughters of the supervisor 
of the district, came in, and asked him how he was getting on 
with his speech; but Samuel deigned them no reply. " You 
were rude to the young ladies, Samuel," said his mother when 
they had quitted the room ; " why did you not give them an 
answerto their question?" — " They drink," replied the laconic 
Samuel. — "Drink!" exclaimed his mother, — "Drink ! —the 
young ladies!"— "Yes, drink,"reiterated Samuel; "thej have 
not taken the pledge." 

I found a curious in d wh h had ju rr d n the 

neighborhood forming th m p f im n — xaciiy 

such a story as Crabbe w uld ha h f he ba of a 



,1 Google 



96 FIEST IMPRESSIONS OF 

descriptive poem. A leaden pipe had been slolen a few even- 
ings before from one of the town churches : it was a long, 
ponderous piece of metal ; and tbe thieves, instead of carrying, 
had dragged it along, leaving behind them, as they went, a 
significant trail on grass and gravel, which had been traced on 
the morrow by the sexton to the house of an elderly couple, in 
what, for their condition, were deemed snug circumstances, and 
who for full thirty years had borne a fair character in the place. 
There lived with them two grown-up sons, and they also bore 
fair characters. A brief search, however, revealed part of the 
missing lead ; a still further search laid open a vast mine of 
purloined movables of every description. Every tile in the 
back court, every square yard in the garden, every board in the 
house-floor, covered its stolen article ; — kitchen utensils and 
fire-irons, smiths' and miners' tools, seta of weights from tbe 
market-place, pieces of hardware goods from the shops, garden 
railiDgs, sewerage grates, house -spouts, — all sorts of things 
useful and useless to the purloiners, — someof them missed but 
yesterday, some of them abstracted years before, — were found 
heaped up together, in this strange jay's nest. Two-thirds of 
the people of Dudley had gone out to mark the progress of 
discovery; and as the police furrowed the garden, or trenched 
up the floor, tliere were few among the numerous spectators 
who were not able to detect in the mass some piece of their 
own property. I saw tbe seventh cart-ioad brought this even- 
ing to the police-office ; and every fresh visiter to the coffee- 
house carried with him tbe intelligence of further discoveries. 
The unhappy old man, who had become so sudden a bankrupt 
in reputation when no one had doubted his solvency, and the 
two sons whom he had trained so ill, had been sent off to 
Gloucester jail the evening before, to abide their (rial at the 
ensuing assizes. I was reminded, by the incident, of an occur- 
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rence which took place some time in the last age in a rural dis- 
trict in the far north. A parish smith had lived and died with 
an unsuspected character, and the population of half the coun- 
try-side gathered to his funeral. There had been, however, a 
vast deal of pptly pilfering in his time. Plough and harrow 
irons were continually di!<appearing from the fields and stead- 
ings of the farmers, his nearer neighbors ; not a piece of hem- 
mounting or trace-chain, not a cart-axle or wheel-rim, was 
secure; but no one had ever thought of implicating the smith. 
Directly opposite his door there stood a wall of loose, unce- 
mented stones, against which a party of the farmers who had 
come to the burial were leaning, until the corpse should be 
brought out. The coffin was already in the passage; the 
farmers were raising their shoulders from the ivall, to late 
their places beside if; in ten minutes more the smith would 
have been put under the ground with a fair character; when, 
lo! the frai! masonry behind suddenly gave way; the ciank of 
metal was heard to mingle with the dull rumble of the stones ; 
and there, amid the rubbish, palpable as the coffin 'on the oppo- 
site side of the road, lay, in a scattered heap, the stolen imple- 
ments so mjfeter ously abbtracted from the farmers. The awe- 
struck men must haie buried the poor smiih with feelings 
which bore reference lo both world's a id wl ch a poet such as 
Wordsworth would penh-ips know ! ow to describe. 

M^ hndhd-\ s elde=t son a Kd of i meleen, indulged a 
strong predilection for music »hi h shortlj prior to the date 
ofmj visit had received some encouragement in his appoint- 
ment a'! org^m t m one of the town cl urches At a consider- 
able expense of patient ingenaifj he had fitted up an old 
spinet until It awoke into life iifhese latter days of CoUards 
and BroadwQodft tl e identical instrument it had been a cen- 
tury before He had succeeded (oo m acquiring no imper- 
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feet mastery over it ; and so, by a series of chances all very 
much out of the reach of calculation, I, who till now had never 
seen but dead spinets, — rickety things of chopped wainscot, 
lying in waste garrets from the days of the grandmothers and 
great-grandmothers of genteel families, — was enabled to culti- 
vate acquaintance witli the capabilities of a resuscitated spinet, 
vocal and all alive. It gave me the idea, when at its best, of a 
box full of Jew's harps, all twanging away at the full extent of 
their compass, and to the best of their ability. The spirit of 
the musician, however, made such amends for the defects of 
his instrument, that his evening performances, carried on when 
his labors for the day had closed, were exceedingly popular in 
the neighborhood: the rude miner paused under the windows 
to listen; and groups of visiters, mostly young girls, came 
dropping in every night to enjoy the nice fresh melodies brought 
out of the old musty spinet. Lovers of the fine arts draw 
naturally together ; and one of the most frequent guests of the 
coffee-house was an intelligent country artist, with whom I had 
scraped acquaintance, and had some arousing conversation. 
With little Samuel the speech-qaaker I succeeded in forming a 
friendship of the superlative type ; though, strange to relate, it 
must be to this day a profound mystery to Samuel whether his 
fidus Achates the ScDtchman be a drinker of strong drink or 
a teetotaller. Alas for even teetolalised human nature, when 
placed in trying circumstances ! Samuel and I had a good 
many cups of coffee together, and several glasses of Sampson, 
— a palatable Dudley beverage, compounded of eggs, milk, 
and spieery ; and as on these occasions a few well-directed 
coppers enabled him to drive hard bargains with his mother for 
his share of the tipple, he was content to convert in my behalf 
the all-important question of the pledge into a moot-point of no 
particular concernment. I unfortunately left Dudley ere he 
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had an opportimify presented him of delivering his second 
speech. But he entertained, he assured me, no fears for the 
result. It was well known in the place, he said, that he was 
to speak at the first temperance meeting; there were large 
expectations formed, so the audience could not be other than 
very numerous and attentive; and he was quite satisfied he 
had something worth while to give them. My friend Samuel 
bore a good deal of healthy precocity about him. It would be, 
of course, consummately absurd to found aught on a single in- 
stance ; but it has been so often remarked that English chil- 
dren of the lively type develop info cleverness earlier than the 
Scotch, that the observation has, in all likelihood, some found- 
ation in reality. I find, too, from the experiments of Professor 
Forbes, of Edinburgh, that the English lad in his sixteenth, 
seventeenth, and eighteenth years, possesses more bodily 
strength than the Scot of the same years and standing, and 
that it is not until their nineteenth year that the young men 
of both countries meet on a footing of equality. And it seems 
not irrational to infer, that the earlier development of body in 
the case of the embryo Englishman should be accompanied by 
a corresponding development of mind also, — that his school 
exercises should be better than those of the contemporary Scot, 
and his amateur verses rather more charged with meaning, and 
more smoothly rounded. 

Dudley has its Geological Museum, — small, but very valu- 
able in some departments, and well arranged generally. Its 
Silurian organisms are by far the finest I ever saw. No sum 
of money would enable the fossil collector to complete such a 
set. It contains orjgmal specimens of the trilobite family, of 
which, in other museums, eien the British, one finds but the 
casts. Nor can anything be more beautiful than its groups 
of delicately relieved cnnoidfa of all the different Silunan 
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genera, — some of fherti in scarce less perfect keeping than 
when they spread out their many-jointed arms in quest of 
prey amid the ancient seas. It contains, however, none of the 
vertebral remains furnished by the celebrated bone-bed of the 
Upper Ludlow rocks, nor any of (he ichthyolitic fragments 
found still lower down ; though, of course, one misses them 
all the more from the completeness of the collection in con- 
temporary organisms ; and its group of Old Red Sandstone 
fossils serves but to contrast the organic poverty of th^ system 
in its development in England, with the ^-ast fossil riches which 
it exhibits in our northern division of the island. The neigh- 
boring coal-field I found well represented by a series of plants 
and icbfhyolites ; and I had much pleasure in examining, 
among the latter, one of the best preserved specimens of Mega- 
Ikkthys yet found, — a specimen disinterred some years ago 
from out an ironstone bed near Walsall, known to the miners 
as the "gubbin iron." The head is in a remarkably fine state 
of keepmg the strong enamelled plates, resembling pieces of 
japanned mad, occupy their original places; they close round 
the snout as jf tightly riveled down, and lie nicely inlaid in 
patterns of great regularity on the broad forehead; the surface 
of each is finely punctulated, as if by an exceedingly minute 
needle ; most of ihcm bear, amid the smaller markings, eyelets 
like indentations of larger size, ranged in lines, as if ihey had 
been half-perforated for ornament by a fin-worker's punch ; and 
the tout ensemble is that of the head of some formidable reptile 
encased in armor of proof; though, from the brightly burnished 
surface of the plates, the armature resembles rather that of 
some of the more brilliant insects, than that common to fishes ■ 
or reptiles. The occipital covering of the crocodile is perhaps 
more than equally strong, but it lacks the glossy japan, and 
the tilt-yard cast, if I may so speak, of the many-jointed head- 



,1 Google 



AND ITS PEOPLE. 101 

piece of the Megalkkthys. The occipital plates descend no 
lower than the nape, where they join on to thickly-set ranges 
of glittering quadrangular scales of considerable size and great 
thickness, that gradually diminish, and become more angular 
as ihey approach the tail. The fins are unluckily not indi- 
cated in the specimen. In all fossil fish, of at least the Sec- 
ondary and Palteozoic formations, the coloring depends on the 
character of the deposits in which Ihey have lain entombed. 1 
have seen scales and plates of the Megalkhtfiijs, in some in- 
stances of a sienna yellow, in some of a warm chestnut brown ; 
but the finer specimens are invariably of a glossy black. The 
Dudley Megalichtkys, and a Megalichthys in the possession of 
Dr. John Fieming, which, though greatly less entire, is valua- 
ble, from exhibiting the vertebral column of the animal, are 
both knights in black armor.* 

* Tlu-. nnoient fiah was at one time confounded wifh ita contemporary, 
the Holoptyhtiis Hibberli. A jaw of lie latter animal, witli its slim 
ichthjolit« teeth bristling around its huge reptile tusks, may be seen 
figured us thit oi MeqalvMkiji, in the singularly intereBting Memoir of 
Dr. Hihbert on the Limestone of Burdie House ; and we find single teeth 
Bunilarly misassigned in some other geological works of credit. But no 
two ichthyolites in the geologic scale in reality less resemble eaoh other 
than these two fish of the Coal Measures. The JHegalichthys, from head 
to tiul, was splendent with polished enamel ; the Holoplychius was, on 
the contrary, a dull-coated fish. The Megalichtkys rarely exceeded four 
feet in length, and commouly fell short of three ; the Holoptyckias waa 
one of the most gigantic of the ganoids : Some individuals, judging from 
the fragments, must, like the great basking shark of the northern aeaa, 
have exceeded thirty feet in length. The scales of the JHegalichthys are 
Bmooth, quadrangular, and of great thickness, but rarely osoeed an inch, 
or three quarters of an inch, across ; those of the Holopiychiue are thin, 
nearly circular in form, thickly ridged on the apper surfac«, and vary 
from an inch to more than fi^e inches in diameter. The head of the 
Megalichtkys was covered, as has l>een shown, witli brightly-japanned 
plat«s ; tlat of the Holoptycliius, with plates thickly fretted on lie sur 
f^e, like pieces of shagreen, only the tubercles are more oonflnent, and 
9* 
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Among the donations to the Dudley Museum, illustrative of 
the geology of foreign parte, I saw an interesting group of 
finely-preserved fossil fish from Mount Lebanon, — a very an- 
cient mountain, in its relation lo human history, compared with 
the Castle-hill of Dudley (which, however, begins lo loom 
darkly through the haze of the monkish annalists as early as 
the year 700, when Dud the Saxon built a stronghold on its 
summit), but an exceedingly recent hill in its relation to the 
geologic eras. The geologist, in estimating the respective ages 
of the two eminences, places the hill with the modem history 
immensely in advance of the hill with the ancient one. The 
fish dug out of the sides of Lebanon, some five or six thousand 
feet over the level of the sea, are all fish of the modem type, 
with horny scales and bony skeletons ; and they cannot belong 

lie ranged in irregular ridges. It may be mentioned in the passing, tlint 
tie Holoptychius of the Coal Measures, if there 1)6 value in the distin- 
gnishing oharocterialica of Owen, — and great value there certainly ia, — 
was not even generioallj related to the Holoptychint of the Old Red Sand- 
atone. The reptile teeth otiheOli'ReiHoloplychius are of Jone, marked 
by the true dendrodio character of the gccus, and so thickly cancellated 
towards the base, as to resemble, in the cross section, pieces of open lace- 
worli. The reptile teeth of the Holoptychius Hibberti, on the eontrarj, 
»ro of iwry, presenting towards the point, where the surfiioe is smooth 
and unfuTFowed, the common tubular, radiating character of that sub- 
stance, and exhibiting towards the base, where the Gothic-like rodding ia 
displayed, a strange intricacy of pattern, that becomes more involved aa 
■wo out lower down, till wliat in the middle section resembles the plait- 
ing of a ruff seen ia profile, is found to resemble, immediately over the 
line where the base rests on the jaw, the labyrinthine oompleKitj of a 
Bunic knot. The scales of the creatures, too, are very dieamilar in their 
mioroBocpic atruoture, though both possess in commoa ridged surfaces, — 
the only point of resemblance from which their generic identity Las been 
inferred, Even the internal structure of their occipital plates is wholly 
different. So fer^as is yet known, the Coal Measures contain no Holopty- 
chias akin to the dendrodio genus of that name bo abundant in the Old 
Red Sandstone. 
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lo a remoter period, Agassiz fells iis, than the times of the 
Chalk. Fish were an ancient well-established order in these 
comparatively recent days of the Cretaceous system ; whereas 
their old Placoid predecessors, contemporary with the Crustacea 
brackipoda of the Hill of Dudley, seem but to have just started 
into being at the earlier time, as the first-born of their race, 
and must have been regarded as mere upstart novelties among 
the old plebeian crustaceans and molluscs they had come to 
gpovern. The trilobites of Dudley are some four or five crea- 
tions deeper in the bygfone eternity, if I may so speak, than the 
cycloids a-ni. ctenoids of Lebanon. I was a good deal struck, 
shortly before leaving home, by this curious transposition of 
idea which Geology in such cases is suited to accomplish. I 
found waiting my inspection, one morning in the house-lobby, 
a box and basket, both filled with fossils. Those in the basket, 
which had been kindly sent me by Dr. John Wilson, of Bom- 
bay, consisted of ichthyolites and shells from the Holy Land, 
and fossil wood from the old Egyptian desert; while those in 
the box, which had been obligingly transmitted me by Dr. 
James Wilson, of Upper Canada, — a gentleman who, amid the 
wild backwoods, with none to assist and few to sympathize, 
has cultivated a close acquaintance with science for its own 
sake, — had been collected in the modern township of Paken- 
ham, not far from the banks of the Ottawa. The fossil ivood 
of the old desert — unequivocally dicotyledonous, of the oak 
or mahogany structure — could not, I found, be older than the 
Tertiary period : the fish and shells of Palestine, like those of 
the Dudley Museum, belong apparently to the times of the 
Chalk; but the organisms of the modern township, that had no 
name twenty years ago, boasted an incomparably higher an- 
tiquity : they consisted of corals, Crustacea, and cephalopoda, 
from the Lower Silurians. 
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No one who visits Dudley should omit seeing; its castle and 
castle-hill. The castle, a fine old ruin of the true English 
type, with moat, court and keep, dungeon and treble gateway, 
chapel, guard-room and hall, resembles in extent rather a 
ruinous village than a single building; while the hill on whicji 
it stands forms, we find, a picturesquely wooded eminence, 
seamed with rough, bosky ravines, and bored deep with gloomy 
chasms, that were excavated centuries ago as limestone quar- 
ries. But their lime has beeu long since exhausted, and the 
miner now plies his labors unseen, though not unheard, deep 
amid the bowels of the mountain. The visiter may hear, in 
recesses the most recluse and solitary, the frequent rumble of 
his subterfaneous thunder, and see the aspen Irembling in the 
calm, under the influence of the earthquake-like tremor com- 
municated to it from beneath. 

The old keep, by much the strongest and most ancient por- 
tion of the building, rises on the highest part of the eminence, 
and commands the town below, part of which lies grouped 
around the hill-foot, almost within pistol-shot of the walls. In 
the olden time, this fortress occupied the centre of an extensive 
woodland district, and was known as the " Castle of the 
Woods." It had some rather high-handed masters in its day, 
— among the rest, the stern Leofric, husband of the Lady 
Godiva, so celebrated in chronicle and song for her ride through 
Coventry. Even as late as the close of the reign of Elizabeth, 
a lord of Dudley, at feud with a neighboring proprietor, ances- 
tor of the well-known Lord Lyttleton, issued from the triple 
gateway, " having," says a local historian of the time, " one 
hundred and forty persons with him, weaponed, some with 
bows and sheffes of arrows, some with forest-bills and stavei, 
and came to Mr. Lyttleton's lands at Prestwood and Ashwood ; 
and out of Ashwood he took three hundred and forty-one 
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sheep, and caused some of his company drive them towards 
Dudley ; and iherewith not satisfied, he entered also into the 
enclosed grounds at Prestwood, and there, with great vio- 
lence, chased fourteen kyne, one bull, and eight fat oxen, and 
brought them lo Dudley Castle, and kept them within the 
walls of the castle ; and part of the said cattle and sheep he 
did'kill and eat, and part he sent to Coventry, guarded by sixty 
men strongly armed with bows and arrows, calyvers, and forest- 
bills, there to be sold." Somewhat rough doings these, and 
rather of a Scotch than an English type : they remind one of a 
Highland creac/i of the days of Rob Roy. England, however, 
had a boy born to it twenty years after the event, who put an 
effectual stop to all such acts of lordly aggression for the 
future ; and the keep of Dudley Castle shows how. Two of 
its rock-like towers, with their connecting curtain, remain 
scarce less entire than in the days of Dud or of Leofric ; but 
the other two have disappeared, all save their foundations, and 
there have been thirty-iwo-pound shot dug out from among the 
ruins, that in some sort apologize for their absence. The iron 
hand of Cromwell fell heavy on the Castle of the Woods, — a 
hand, of which it may he said, as Barbour says of the gaunt- 
leled hand of the Bruce, that 

" IVhere it strook with even stroke, 
Nothing mocht igaijist it stund ;" 

and sheep and cattle have been tolerably safe in the neighbor- 
hood ever since. It was a breezy, sunshiny day on which I 
climbed the hill to the old keep, along a steep paved roadway 
o'ershaded by wood. In the court behind, — a level space 
some two or three acres in extent, flanked on the one side by 
the castle buildings, and on the other by a gray battlemented 
vrali, — I found a company of the embodied pensioners going 
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through their exercises, in their uniforms of red and hlue. 
Most of them — old, gray-headed veterans, with medals dan- 
gling at their breasts, and considerably stiffened by years — 
seemed to perforin their work with the leisurely air of men 
quite aware that it was not of the greatest possible imporlance. 
The broken ruins lay around them, rough with the scars of 
conflict and conflagration ; and the old time-worn fortress har- 
monized well with the old time-worn soldiery. 

It must be a dull imagination that a scene so imposing as 
that presented by the old castle does not set in motion ; its 
gloomy vaults and vast halls, — its huge kitchen and roomy 
chapeJ, — its deep fosse and tall rampart, — its strong portcul- 
lised gateway and battered keep, — ate all suggestive of the 
past, — of many a picturesque group of human creatures, 
impressed, like the building in which they fed and fought, 
worshipped and made merry, with the character of a bygone 
age. The deserted apartments, as one saunters through them, 
become crowded with life ; the gray, cold, evanished centuries 
assume warmth and color. In Dudley, however, the imagina- 
tion receives more help in its restorations than in most other 
ruins in a state of equal dilapidation. The building owes 
much to a garrulous serving-maid, that followed her mistress, 
about a hundred and twenty years ago, to one of its high festi- 
vals, — a vast deal more, at least, than to all the great lords 
and ladies that ever shared in its hospitality. The grand- 
mother of that Mrs, Sherwood of whom, I daresay, most of my 
readers retain some recollection since their good-boy or good- 
girl days, as a pleasing writer for the young, was a ladies' 
maid, some time early in the last century, in a family of dis- 
tinction that used to visit at the castle ; and the authoress has 
embodied in her writings one of her grandmother's descriptions 
of its vanished glories, as communicated to her by the old 
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woman many years after. I must give, by way of specimen, a 
few characteristic snatches of her story, — a story whicli will 
scarce fail ta recall to the learned in romance the picturesque 
narratives of Mrs. Eatcliffe's garrulous housekeepers, or the 
lengthened anecdotes of the communicalive Annette. 

" I was delighted," says the old serving-maid, " when it was 
told me that I was to accompany my lady and a friend of hers 
to the castle, in order that I might be at hand to wait on them 
next morning; for they were to slay at the castle all night. 
So we set out in the coach, the two ladies being seated in front, 
and myself with my back to the horses ; and it was quite dark 
when we arrived at the foot of the castle-hill, for it was the 
dead of winter, and the snow lay on the ground. However, 
there were lamps fixed upon the trees, all along the private 
road up to the castle ; and there were lights upon the towers, 
which shone as beacons far and near; for it was a great day 
at the castle. The horses, though we had four, had hard 
work to drag us up the snowy path. However, we got up in 
time; and, passing under the gateway, we found ourselves in 
the court-yard. But oh, how different did it then show to 
what it docs now, being littered with splendid equipages, and 
sounding with the rattling of wheels and the voices of coach- 
men and grooms calling to each, other ind bhzing with lights 
from almost every window and the sound of merrj \ oices and 
of hirps and \iols I'^sued from eierj doornaj At length 
hiimg drawn up to the "(teps of the portico mj hdies \^ere 
handed oit bj a jourg gentleman weirmg an embroidered 
waistcoat with deep pocl et" indabagwig ind sword and I 
was dnven to another door where I was helped out by a foot 
boj who showed me the way to the housekeepers room 
The serving maid then goes on to de^ci h^ the ii ter or She 
saw on the dark wainscoting hard stiff paintings m faded 
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colors, of antiquely-dressed dames, and knights in armor; but 
the housemaid, she said, could tell her nothing of their history. 
Some of the rooms were hung with tapestry ; some with tar- 
nished liaper that looked like cut velvet. The housekeeper 
was an old, buslling dame, " whh a huge bunch of keys hang- 
ing to her girdle by a strong chain of steel." " There was not 
a window which was sashed, but all were casemented in slone 
frames, many of the panes being of colored glass ; and there 
was scarce one chamber on the same level with another, but 
there was a step to go up or a step to go down to each ; the 
chimney-pieces of carved wood or stone were so high, that I 
could hardly reach to the mantel-shelves when standing on 
tiptoe ; and instead of grates, such as we have now, there were 
mostly dogs upon the hearths. The chairs were of such a size, 
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type; and certainly enough remains of the great hall here, 
broken as it is, to iilustmte, and in some degree corrobo(ate the 
remark, disparaging to the Highlands as it ipsy seem. Wo 
can still ascertain that this single rooin measured seyenfy-fiv6 
feet in length by fifty-six faet in ^refidth, — a space considera- 
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biy more than equal in area to most of our north country for 
tahces It was remarkable at one time for conlainmg says 
Dt Plott an O'lk tabic compo ed of a single plank three feet 
m breadth that extended from end to end of th:' apirtment 
The greit hall must hiie presented a giy "jcpno wlei ''een 
by the grand nother of Mr Sherivood Three doors opened 
into It fron the gallery abose At one of the'e sa^s the 
garrulous old woman all tie "servant maids were standing 
and I look mj place a nong them lean hardlj (ell how to 
describe this hall to jou unless by sajing that the roof ivas 
arched or groined not unlike that of some ancient ch ir^h 
which you may haie sten and it hid larce and lofty win 
dows painted an! carved in the fashion called Gothic It was 
illuminated with manj candles n sconces of brass hanging 
from the ceiling aid eierj corner of it wide as it wa-! waa 
bright as the da\ There was a gallerj at the further end of 
it hlled with mj'Jii.ians and the first and foremost aiioig 
them was an old harper from Walej who u ed in those davs 
to travel the couifry with his harp on his back ever prp'pnting 
himself at the doors of the houses whefe feasts and merry- 
makings might be expected. The dresses of the time were very 
splendid ; the ladies shone with glossy silks and jewels, and 
the gentlemen with embroidery and gold and silver lace ; and 
I have still before me the figures of that gay and distinguished 
company, for it consisted of tlie noble of the land, with their 
families. It may be fancy ; but I do not think I ever in these 
days see faces so fair as some of those which shone that night 
in the old eastle-hall." Such were some of the reminiscences 
of the ancient serving-maid, A few years after the merry- 
making which she records, the castle was deserted by the 
inmates for a more modern building; and in 1750 it was 
reduced by fira to a. blackened group of skeleton walls. ■ A 
10 
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gang of coiners were suspected at the time of harboring among 
its concealments ; and the conflagration is said to have been 
the work of an incendiaiy connected with the gang. An unfin- 
ished stanza, spelt amiss, and carved rudely on one of the soft 
sandstone lintels, used to be pointed out as the work of the 
felon; but, though distinctly legible (ill within the last few 
years, it can now be pointed out no longer : — 

' ' Water went round it, to gnrde it from the Fooe : 



Can the reader complete the couplet ? If not, he may be per- 
haps apt to suspect the man who first filled up the gap with 
sense and rhyme as the original author, and, of course, the 
incendiary. But though every boy and girl in Dudley has 
learned to add the missing portion, no one seems to know who 
the individual was who supplied it first. 

" Water went rountt it, to garde it from tho Fooe : 
The fire shall bnrn it, and lay Us towers low." 

Some of the dells and caverns of the castle-hill I found 
exceedingly picturesque. Its limestone is extensively employed 
in the smelting furnaces as a flux. Every ton of clay ironstone 
must be mixed up with half a ton of lime, to facilitate the 
separation of the metal from tlie argillaceous dross ; and so, 
from the earliest beginnings of the iron-trade, the work of 
excavation has been going on in the Hill of Dudley. The first 
smelter who dug up a barrowful of ironstone to make a sword 
must have come to the hill for half a barrowful of lime, to mis 
up with the brown mass, ere he committed it to the fire. And 
so some of the caverns are very vast, and, for caverns of roan's 
making, very old ; and some of the open dells, deserted by the 
quarrier for centuries, bear amid their precipices trees of large 
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size, and have long since lost every mark of the tool. The 
recesses of the hill, like those of the Wren's Nest, are threaded 
by a subterranean canal, whicli, in passing under the exca- 
vation of an ancient quarry, opens to the light ; and so in a 
iLickly-wooded walk, profoundly solitary, when one is least 
thinking of the possibility of such a thing, one conies full upon 
a wide and very deep chasm overhung by frees, the bottom of 
which is occupied by a dark basin, crowded with boats. We 
may mark the boatmen emerging from out the darkness by 
one cavern, and reentering it by another. They see the sun, 
and the sky, and the green trees, far above, but nothing within 
reach save rough rocks and muddy wafer ; and if they do not 
think, as they pass, of human life, bounded by the darkness of 
the two eternities, with no lack of the gloomy and the turbid 
in closest contact, but with what the heart nno'^t desires hung 
too high for the hand to grasp, it is not betau'^e there are no 
such analogies furnished by the brief passage through, but 
merely because they have failed to discover them 

A little further on there may be found i grind though some- 
what sombre cavern, which, had it tome direct from the hand 
of nature, I would have perhaps deemed one of the moat 
remarkable I ever explored. We enter a long narrow dell, 
wooded atop, like all the others, with an oierhinging precipice 
rising tail on the one side, and the ';lnta sloping off on the 
other in a continuous plane, like the fice of a lampari Nor 
is this sloping wall devoid of its characteristic sculpturings 
We find it fretted with shells and corals and well marked 
heads and joints of the Calymene Blumenhachit, so abundant an 
organism in these rocks as to be familiarly kno^vn as the Dud- 
ley trilobite. I scarce know on what principle it should have 
occurred ; hut certainly never before, even when considerably 
less familiar with the wonders of Geology, was I so impressed 
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by the appearance of marine fossils in an inland district, as 
among these wooded solitudes. Perhaps the peculiarity of 
their setting, if I may so- speak, by heightening ike contrast 
between their present circumstances and their original habitat, 
gave increased effect lo their appeals to the imagination. The 
green ocean depths in which they must have lived and died 
associate strangely in the mind with the forest retreats, a full 
hundred miles from the sea-shore, in which their remains now 
lie deposited. Taken with their accompaniments, they serve 
to remind one of that style of artificial grotlo-work in whicli 
corals and shells are made to mingle with flowers and mosses. 
The massy cyathophyllum sticks oat of the sides of gray iich- 
ened rocks, enclasped by sprigs of ivy, or overhung by twigs 
of thorn and hazel ; deep-sea terebratulte project in bold relief 
from amid patches of the delicate wood sorel ; here a macerated 
oak-leaf, with all its skeleton fibres open as a net, lies glued by 
the damps beside some still more delicately reticulated festi- 
nella ; there a tiift of graceful harebelb projects over some 
prostrate orthoceratite ; yonder there peeps out from amid a 
drapery of green liver-wort, like a heraldic helmet from the 
mantling, the armed head of "^ome madcd tnlobite : the deep- 
sea productions of the most ani-ient of creations lie grouped, as 
with an eye to artistic effect, amid the floral productions of our 
own times. At the further end of this retired dell, so full of 
interest to the geologist, we see, where the rock closes, two 
dark openings separated by a rude iimestone column. One of 
these forms a sort of window to the cavern within, so exceed- 
ingly lofty in the sill as to be inaccessible to the explorer ; 
through the other we descend along a damp, mouldy path, and 
reach the twilight bank of a canal, which stretches away into 
the darkness between two gloomy walls of rock of vast height, 
connected half-way up, — as flooring-beams connect the walls 
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of a skeleton building, — by a range of what seems rafters of 
rock. The cavern had once an upper story, — a working sep- 
arated from the working below by a thin sloping floor; and 
these stone rafters are remains of the floor, left as a sort of 
reclining buttresses, to support the walls. They form one of 
the most picturesque features of the cavern, straddling over- 
head from side to side, and receding in the more than twilight 
gloom of the place, each succeeding rafter dimmer and more 
dim, in proportion to its distance from the two openings, till 
the last becomes so indistinctly visible, that if but a cloud pass 
over the sun, it disappears, A rustic bridge leads across the 
caoal; hut we can see only the one end of it, — the other ja 
lost in the blackness; the walls and floor are green with 
mould ; the dark water seems a sullen river of pitch : we may 
occasionally mark the surface dimpled by the track of a newt, 
or a toad puffing ilself up, as if it fed on vapor, on the damp 
earthy edge ; but other inhabitants the cavern has none. I 
bethought me of the wild description of Kirke While ; — 

" And ns she entered the cavern ivide, 

The moonbefim gleamed pale. 
And she saw a snake on the craggy roek, — 

It clung by its slimy tail, 
Iler foot it slipped, and she stood agliast, 

For she trod on a Woaled toad." 

Solitary as the place usually is, it presented a singularly ani- 
mated appearance six years ago, when it was visited by the 
members of the British Association, and converted by Sir 
Roderick Murchison into a geological lecture-room. He dis- 
coursed of rocks and fossils in the bowels of the hill, with the 
ponderous strata piled high on every side, like courses of Cy- 
clopean masonry, and the stony forms of the dead ejdsting by 
millions around him, 
10* 
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But, after all, there are no caverns like those of nature's 
making; they speak to the imagination in a bolder and freer 
style than any mere excavation of the quarrier, however huge ; 
and we find, in consequence, that they have almost always 
engaged tradition in then behalf. There hangs about them 
some old legend of spectral shapes seen fitting across the twi- 
light vestibule ; or of ancient bearded men, not of this world, 
standing, porter-like, beside the door; or of somnolent giants 
reposing moodily in the interior ; or of over-bold explorers, who 
wandered so deep info their recesses that they never again 
returned to the light of day. I bethought me, when in Sir 
Roderick's lecture-room, of one of the favorite haunts of my 
boyhood, — a solitary cave, ever resounding to the dash of the 
billows, — and felt its superiority. Hollowed of old by the 
waves of an unfrequented shore, just above the reach of the 
existing tide-line, — its gray roof bristling with stalactites, its 
gray floor knobbed with stalagmife, — full of all manner of 
fantastic dependencies from the top and sides, — with here 
litfie dark openings branching off into the living rock, and 
there unfinished columns standing out from it, roughened with 
fretted irregularities, and be^ded with dew, — with a dim twi- 
light resting even at noonday within ifs further recesses, and 
steeped in an atmo^phpre of unbreathing silence, rarely broken 
save by the dash of the wa^e or the shriek of the sea-fowl, — 
it is at all times a place where the poetry of deep seclusion 
may be felt, — the true hermit-feeling, in which self is absorbed 
and forgotten amid the silent sublimities of nature. The unfre- 
quent visiter scares the seal from the mid-tide rook in the open- 
ing, or encounters the startled otter in its headlong retreat to 
the sea. But it seemed redolent, when I last saw it, of a still 
higher poetry. Night had well-nigh fallen, though the nearly 
vanquished daylight still struggled with the darkness. The 
moon at full rose slowly over the sea. 
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" All pale and dim, oa if from rest 
Tho ghost of the late buried sun. 
Had crept into the skies," 

The level beam fell ^long a lotielj coast on brown precipice 
and^ypebblj =hore Lpre throwng into darker shide "ome 
wooded recesa tliere soIiliIh g into prominence some tall cliff 
whitened by the tormoranl The dark browed precipice in 
whch the ca-vern is hollowed slood out m doubtful relief 
while the cavcni itself — bristling graj with icicles that 
showed like the figs of a dead dresa — "Jeemed t 
the e\aggentne gloon with all manner of suggest! 
Here a sheeted uncerlainlj sat beside the wall or lool ed out 
from one of the d-irker openings upon the sea there a broken 
skeleton "eemed groielling upon the floor There was a wild 
luxury in calling to mind, as one gazed from ihe melancholy 
interior on the pale wake of the moon, that for mites on either 
hand there was not a human dwelling, save the deserted hut 
of a fisherman wbo perished in a storm. The reader may 
perhaps remember, that in exactly such a scene does the poet 
Collins find a home for his sublime personification of Fear. 

" Say, wilt thou shroud in haunlfid cell. 
Or in some hollowed seat, 
'Gainst which the big waves beat. 
With shuddering, meek, submit1«d thought. 
Hear drowning seamenVorJes in tempests brought;" 

I spent the greater |art of a week among the fossiliferoaa 
deposits of Dudley, and succeeded in procuring a tolerably fair 
set of fossils, and in cultivating a tolerably comjietent acquaint- 
ance with the appearances which they exhibit in their various 
states of keeping. It is an important matter to educate the 
eye. Should there be days of health and the exploration of 
the ScCtttisb Graiuwacke in store for m©, I may find my brief 
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sojourn among the English Silurians of some Utile advantage. 
Fossils in our ancient southern deposits are exceedingly rare ; 
and there is, in consequence, a lack of data by which to ascer- 
tain the age of the formations in which Ihey occur, and which 
they fail sufficiently to mark. The tablets are devoid of 
inscriptions, save that we here and there find a half-effaced 
character, or the outline of some sorely worn hieroglyphic. 
And yet, had the few fossils hitherto discovered been preserved 
and brought together, their joint testimony might be found to 
amount to something. The Graptolites of Peebles-shire and 
Galloway are tolerably well known as identical with English 
species, — the GraptcHithus Ludensis and Graplolithus foliaceus, 
— which possess, however, a wide range in the more ancient 
rocks, passing downwards from beds of the Upper Silurian, to 
deposits that lie deep in what was once termed the Cambrian 
series. In Peebles-shire, at Wrae-hill, says Mr. Nicol, shells 
have been detected in a Grauwacke limestone, now unluckily 
no longer accessible. It is stated by Mr. Maclaren, in his elab- 
orate and singularly satisfactory Treatise on the Geology of 
Fife and the Lothians, that he succeeded in disinterring two 
organisms, — a small orlhoceratite, and what seemed to be a 
confused accumulation of the shattered fragments of minute 
trilohites, — from out of one of the Grauwacke patches which 
occur among the Pentlands. I have been informed by the late 
Mr. William Laidlow, the trusted friend of Sir Walter Sc^itt, 
that he once disinterred a large bivalve from amid the Grau- 
wackes of Selkirkshire. The apparent remains of broken tere- 
bratulffi have been found in various localities in the Grauwacke 
of Galloway, and atrypEe and tentaculiies in a rather equivocal 
deposit at Girvan, deemed Silurian. Were the various scat- 
tered fragments of the fossiliferous record to be brought care- 
fully together, they might be found sufficiently complete to give 
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one at least a few definite ideas regarding the times which 
preceded in Scotland the age of the Coccosteus and Ptericktkys. 
There ivons a bather in Dudley, who holds a sort of fossil 
agency between the quarrier and the public, of whom I pur- 
chased several fine trilobites, — one of them, at least, in the 
most perfect state of keeping I have yet seen: the living crea- 
ture could not have been more complete in every plate and 
joint of the head and back; but, as in all the other specimens 
of trilobite known to the geologist, it presents no trace of the 
abdominal portion. I procured another specimen rolled up in 
the peculiar ball-form so often figured, with the fail in contact 
with the head. It seems not unworthy of remark, that the 
female lobster, when her spawn is ripening' in an external patch 
on her abdomen, affects for its protection the same rolled form. 
Her dorsal plates curve round from the joint at the carpace, 
till the tail-flap rests on her breast; and the multitudinous 
dark-colored eggs, which, having no hard shell of their own 
to protect them, would be otherwise exposed to every hungry 
marauder of the deep, are thus covered up by the strong mail 
with which the animal is herself protected. When we take 
the fact into account, that in no specimen of trilobite, however 
well preserved, do we find abdominal plates, and that the ball- 
like form is so exceedingly common, may we not infer that this 
ancient crustacean was shelled on but the back and head, and 
that it coiled itself round, to protect a defenceless abdomen, in 
the manner the female lobster coils itself round to protect ita 
defenceless spawn ? In yet another specimen which I purchased 
from the barber, there is an eye of the Asaphus Caudatus, which 
presents, in a state of tolerable keeping, its numerous roivs of 
facets. So far as is yet known, the eye which first saw the 
light on this ancient earth of ours gave access to it through 
four hundred and fifty distinct spherical lenses. The barber 
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had been in llie way of selling Dudley fossils, he told me, for a 
good many years; and his father had been in the way of sell- 
ing them for a good many more ; but neilher he nor his father 
had ever seen among them any portion of an ichthyolite. The 
crustaceans, with their many-jointed plates and many-windowed 
eyes, are, so far as is yet known, the highest organisms of Ihe 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Rloutbtidgc. — Effect of Plulonic Convulsion on the snrroanding Scenery. 

— Hagley; Description in the " Seasons." — Geology the true Anatomy 
of Landscape. — Geologic Sketch of Hagley. — The Road to the Races. 

— The old Stone-cutter. — Thomson's Hollow. - His visits to Hagley. 

— Shenstone's Urn. — Peculiatilies of Taslo founded often on a Sub- 
Ettatum of Personal Character. — Illustration. — Boussean. — Pope's 
Haunt. — Lyitelton's high Admiration of the Genius of Pope. — De- 
ECtiption. — Singularly extensive and beautiful Landscape; drawn by 
Thomson. — Reflection.— Amazing Multiplicity of the Prospect illus- 
trative of a Pecnliatity in the Descriptions of the " Seasons." — Addi- 
son's Canon on Landscape ; corroboraled by Shenslone. 

I LEFT Dudley by the morning coach for Stourbridge, and 
arrived, all unwiding-Iy, during the bustle of its season of peri- 
odic license, — the yearly races. Stouibridge is merely a 
smaller Wolverhampton, — built on the same lower deposit of 
the New Eed Sandstone, of the same sort of red brick, and 
roofed and floored with the same sort of red tiles. The sur- 
rounding country is, however, more pleasingly varied by hill 
and vallej Plutonic convulsion from beneath has given to the 
flat incoherent formation a diversity of surface not its own 
and ne see it tempe=!fed n to waves o^er the unseen trappean 
masses like o eon o\er the bai-k of some huge seamoi^ter 
In passing on to the south and we';t one hi da bolder ani slill 
bolder inequalities of 'urface the hilk n=e higher and ire 
more ridilj wooded until at length little more thai three 
miles from Stourbridge in a locality where the d sturbmg ro k 
has brol en through and forms a chain of picturesque trap 
! there may be seen some of at once the finest and 
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most celebrated scenery in England. Certainly for no scenery 
either at home or ahtoad, has the Muse done more. Who, 
acquainted wth the poetry of the last century, has not heard 
of Hagley, the " British Tempo," so pleasingly sung hy Thom- 
son in his " Seasons," and so intimately associated, in the verse 
of Pope, Shenstone, and Hammond, with the Lord Lyttelton 
of English literature ? It was to walk over Hagley that I had 
now turned aside half-a-day's journey out of my purposed route. 
Rather more from accident than choice, there were no poets 
with whom I had formed so early an acquaintance as with the 
English poets who flourished in the times of Queen Anne and 
the first two Georges. I had come to be scarce less familiar 
with Hagley and the Leasowes,' in consequence, than Reuben 
Butler, when engaged in mismanaging his grandmother's farm, 
with the agriculture of the " Georgics ; " and here was my first 
opportunity, after the years of half a lifetime had come and 
gone, of comparing the realities as they now exist, \vith the 
early conceptions I had formed of them. My ideas of Hagley 
had been derived chiefly from Thomson, with whose descrip- 
tions, though now considerably less before the reading public 
than they have been, most of my readers must be in some 
degree acquainted. 

" The love (if Nature works, 
And warms the bosom ; till at last, sublimed 
To rapture anA entliusiastio neat. 
We feel tlie present Deity, and taste 
The joy of God to see fi happy world ! 
These are the sacred feelings of thy heart, 
Lyttelton, the friend ! Thy passions thus 
And meditalJona vary, as at large. 
Courting the Muse, through Hagley Fork Ihaa strajest. 
The British Tempo ! There along the dale, 
With woods o'erhung, and shaded with moasy rooks, 
WIicH m wwh hsjid tha gflibJitg waters play. 
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And down the rough cascade while dashing fall. 

Or glenm in lengthened yista through the trees. 

Yon silent steal, or sit beneath the shade 

Of Bolemn oaia that tuft the swelling mounts. 

Thrown graceful round by Nature's oareleas hand. 

And pensive listen to the various voi<« 

Of rural peace, — the herds, the flocks, the hirds. 

The hollow whispering hreeie, the plaint of rills. 

That, purling down amid the twisted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy m 

On the soothed car." 

In all the various descriplions of Hagley and tke Lea 
which I have yet seen, however elaborate and well-written, I 
have found such a want of leading outlines, that I could never 
form a distinct conception of eilJier place as a whole. The 
writer — whether a Thomson or a Dodsley — introduced me to 
shaded walks and open lawns, swelling- eminences and seques- 
tered hollows, wooded recesses with their monumental urns, 
and green hiE-tops with tiieir crowning obelisks; but, though 
the details were picturesquely given, I have always missed 
distinct lines of circumvallation to separate and characterize 
from the surrounding country the definite locality in which 
they were included, A minute anatomical acquaintance 
with the bones and muscles is deemed essential to the painter 
who grapples with the difficulties of the human figure. Per- 
haps, when the geological vocabulary shall have become better 
incorporated than at present with the language of our common 
literature, a similar acquaintance with the stony science will 
he found scarce less necessary to ihe writer who describes nat- 
ural scenery. Geology forms the true anatomy — the genuine 
osteology — of landscape; and a correct representation of the 
geological skeleton of a locality will be yet regarded, I doubt 
not, as the true mode of imparting adequate ideas of its char- 
acteristic outlines. The osteology of Hagley, if I may so speak, 
U 
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is easily definable. On the southern shore of the Dudley eoal- 
basin, and about two miles from lis edge, there rises in the 
New Eed Sandstone a range of trap liills about seven miles in 
length, known as the Clent Hills, which vary in height from 
six to eight hundred fept over the level of the sea. They lie 
parallel, in their general direction, to the Silurian range, 
already described as rising, like a chain of islands, amid the 
coal ; but, though parallel, they are, like the sides of the par- 
allel ruler of the geometrician when fully stretched, not oppo- 
site ; the southernmost hill of the Silurian range Ij mg -scarce 
so far to the south as the northernmost hill of the trap range 
The New Ked Sandstone, out of which the latter arises, 
forms a rich, slightly undulating country, reticulated by many 
a green lane and luxuriant hedge-row , the hills ihemsehca are 
deeply scoped by hollow dells, furrowed b\ ahagg) ravines, 
and roughened by confluent eminences , and on the south- 
western slopes of one of the finest and most \ariegated of the 
range, half on the eomparatiTelj leiel red ■landst one, half on 
the steep-sided billowy trap, he the grounds of Haglej Let 
the Edinburgh reader imagine su(,h a trap hill aa that which 
rises on the north-east between Arthur's Seat and the sea, 
tripled or quadrupled in its extent of base, hollowed by dells 
and ravines of considerable depth, covered by a soil capable of 
sustaining the noblest trees, mottled over with votive urns, 
temples, and obelisks, and traversed by many a winding walk, 
skilfully designed to lay open every beauty of the place, and he 
wilt have no very inadequate idea of ihe British Tempo sung by 
Thomson. Wo find its loveliness compounded of two simple 
geologic elements, — that abrupt and variegated pjcturesque- 
ness for which the trap rocks are so famous, and which may be 
seen so strikingly illustrated in the neighborhood of Edinburgh ; 
and that soft-lined and level beauty, — an exquisite component 
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in lancfecape wKen it does not stand too much alone, — so 
characteristic, in many localities, of the Lower New Red Sand- 
stone formation. 

I was fortunate in a clear, pleasant day, in which a dappled 
sky over head threw an agreeable mottling of light and shadow 
on the green earth below. The road to Hagley was also that 
to the races, and so there were many passengers. There were 
carts and wagons rumbling forward, crowded with eager ruddy 
feces of the round Saxon tj-pe ; and gigs and carriages in which 
the faces seemed somewhat less eager, and were certainly less 
ruddy and round. There were numerous parties, too, hurrying 
afoot : mechanics from the nearer towns, with pale unsunned 
complexions, that reminded one of the colcrrless Tegetation 
which springs up in vaults and cellars; stout, jovial plough- 
men, redolent, in look and form, of the open sky and the fresh 
air ; bevies of young girls in gypsy bonnets, full of an exuber- 
ant merriment, that flowed out in laughter as they went ; and 
bands of brown Irish reapers, thromi out of their calculations 
by the backward harvest, with their idle hook-? slung on their 
shoulders, and fluttering in rags in a coimtry m which one saw 
no rags but their own. And then there came in long proces- 
sion, the boys of a free-school, headed by their masters and 
then the girls of another free-school, with their mistresses by 
their side ; but the boys and girls were bound, I was told, not 
for the races, but for a pleasant recess among the Clent Hills, 
famous for its great abundance of nuts and blackberries, in 
which they were permitted to spend once a-year, during the 
season of general license, a compensatory holiday. To the 
rig^t of the road, for mile beyond mile, fleld succeeds field, 
each sheltered by its own rows of trees, stuck into broad waste- 
ful hedges, and which, as they seem crowded together in the 
distance, gave to the remote landscape the character of a forest. 
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On the lefl, the ground rises picturesque and high, and richly 
wooded, forming the first beginnings of the Clent Hills; and 
I could already see before me, where the sky and the hill met, 
the tufted vegetation and pointed obelisk of Hagley. 

I baited at Hagley village to lake a glass of cider, which 
the warmth of the day and the dustiness of the road rendered 
exceedingly grateful; and entered into convereation with an 
old gray-headed man, of massive frame and venerable counte- 
nance, who was engaged by the wayside in sawing into slabs 
a large block of New Eed Sandstone. The process, though I 
had hewn, as I told him, a great many stones in Scotland, was 
new to me; and so I had not a few questions to ask regarding 
it, which he answered with patient civility. The block on 
which he was operating measured about six feet in length by 
four in breadth, and was from eighteen to twenty inches in 
thickness; and he was cutting it by three draughts, parallel to 
its largest plane, into four slabs. Each draught, he said, would 
employ him about four days ; and the formation of the slabs, 
each containing a superficies of about twenty-four feet, at ler^t 
a fortnight. He purposed fashioning them into four tomb- 
stones. Nearly half his time ivas occupied, he reckoned, in 
sawing, —rather hard work for an old man; and his general 
employment consisted chiefly in fashioning the soft red sand- 
stone into door-pieces, and window-soles, and lintels, which, 
in the better brick-houses in this locality, are usually of stone, 
tastefully carved. His saw ivas the common toothless saw of 
the marble-cutter, fixed in a heavy wooden frame, and sus- 
pended by a rope from a projecting beam; and the process 
of working consisted simply in swinging it in the line of the 
draught I would have no difSculty, he informed me, in get- 
ting admission to the Lyttelfon grounds : I had but to walk up 
to the gardener's lodge, and secure the services of one of iha 
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under gardeners; and, under his surveillance, I might wander 
over the place as long as I pleased. At one time, he said, 
people might enter the park when they willed, without guide 
or guard; hut the puhlic, left to its own discretion, had behaved 
remarkably ill : it had thrown down the urns, and chipped the 
obelisks, and scrabbled worse than nonsense on the columns 
and the trees ; and so it had to be set under a keeper, to insure 
better behavior. 

I succeeded in securing the guidance of one of the gardeners ; 
and passing wilh him through part of the garden, and a smaU 
but well-kept greenhouse, we emerged info the park, and be- 
gan to ascend the hill by a narrow inartificial path, that winds, 
in alternate sunshine and shadow, as the trees approach or 
recede, through the rich moss of the lawn. Half way up the 
ascent, where the hill-side is indented by a deep, irregulariy 
semi-circular depression, open and grassy in the bottom and 
sides, but thickly gamisiied along the rim with noble frees, 
there is a semi-oclagonal temple, dedicated to the genius of 
Thomson,— -"a sublime poet," says the inscription, "and a 
good roan," who greatly loved, when living, this hollow retreat. 
I looked with no little interest on the scenery that had satisfied 
so great a master of landscape ; and thought, though it might 
be but fancy, that I succeeded in detecting tlie secret of his 
admiration ; and that the specialties of his taste in the case 
rested, as they not unfrequently do in such cases, on a sub- 
stratum of personal character. The green hill spreads out its 
mossy arras around, like the arms of a well-padded easy-chair 
of enormous proportions, imparting, from the complete seclusion 
and shelter which it affords, luxurious ideas of personal secu- 
rity and ease ; while the open front permits the eye to expatiate 
on an expansive and lovely landscape. We see the ground 
immediately in front occupied by an uneven sea of tree-tops, 
11* 
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chiefly oaks of noble size, that rise, at various levels, on the 
lower slopes of the parlt. The clear sunshine imparted to 
them this day exquisite variegations of fleecy light and shad- 
ow. They formed a billowy oceau of green, tiiat seemed as 
if wrought ill floss silk. Far beyond — for the neater fields 
of the level country are hidden by the oaks — lies a blue laby- 
rinth of hedge-rows, stuck over with trees, and so crowded to- 
gether in the distance, that they present, as has already been 
said, a forest-like appearance ; while, still further heyond, there 
stretches along the horizon a continuous purple screen, com- 
posed of the distant highlands of Cambria. 

Such is the landscape which Thomson loved. And here he 
used to sauater, the laziest and best-natured of mortal men, 
with an imagination full of many-colored conceptions, by far 
the larger part of them never to be realized, and a quiet eye, 
that took in without effort, and stamped on the memory, every 
meteoric effect of a changeful climate, which threw its tints of 
gloom or of gladness over the diversified prospect. The images 
sunk into the quiescent mind as the silent shower sinks into 
the crannies and fissures of the soil, to come gushing out, at 
some fnture day, in those springs of poetry which so sparkle in 
the " Seasons," or that glide in such quiet yet iustrous beauty 
through that most finished of English poems, the " Castle of 
Indolence." Never before or since was there a man of genius 
wn-ought out of such mild and sluggish elements as the bard of 
the " Seasons." A listless man was James Thomson ; kindly- 
hearled; much loved by all his friends; little given to think 
of himself; who "loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat."* 
And to Hagley he used to come, as Shenstone tells us, in " a 

• The stania in the " Castle of Iniiolonee," " by anoticr hand," which 
portrays so happily the oharaotec of Thomson, was written hy Lyttelton ; 
wid there are perhaps more of thwe felieities of phrase which sink into 
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hired chaise, drawn hy two horses ranged lengthwise," to lie 
abed till long past mid-day, because he had "nae motive" fo 
rise ; and fo browse in the gardens on the siitiny side of the 
peaches, with his hands stuck in his pockets. He was hourly 
expected at Hagley on one of his many visits, when the intelli- 
gence came, instead, of his death. With all his amazing inert- 
ness, he must have been a lovable man, — an essentially differ- 
ent sort of person fromeitherof his two poetical Scotch acquaint- 
ances. Mallet or Armstrong. Quin wept for him no feigned 
tears on the boards of the theatre ; poor Collins, a person of 
warm and genial affections, had gone to live beside him at 
Richmond, but on his death quitted the place forever; even 
Shenstone, whose nature it was lo think much and often of 
himself, felt life grow darker at his departure, and, true to his 
hobby, commemorated him in an urn, on the principle on 
which the late Lord Buchan was so solicitous to bury Sir Wal- 
ter Scott. " He was to have been at Hagley this week," we 
find Shenstone saying, in a letter dated from the Leasowes, in 
which he records his death, "and then I should probably have 
seen him here. As it is, I will erect an urn in Virgil's Grove 
to his memory. 1 was really as much shocked fo hear of his 
death as if I had known and loved hiin for a number of years. 

(te memory of a people, in the nine lines of which it oonsisls, than in any 
single poem of ten times the length hia Lordship ever prodaeed. 

" Aljardhere dwelt, more fat than bard bfseems, 

Who, void of envy, guile, and laat of gain. 
On virtnc Btill, and nature's pleasing themes, 

Poured forth hia unpremeditated strain ; 
The world forsaking with a calm disdain, 

Here laughed he careless in his eaay seat ; 
Hero quaffed, "encircled with the joyous train, — 

Oft moralizing sage ; his ditty sweet 
He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeal." 
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God knows, I lean on a very few friends, and if they drop me, 
I become a wretched misanthrope." 

Passing upwards from Thomson's hollow, we reach a second 
and more secluded depression in the hUl side associated with 
the memory of Shenstoi e and see it the heil of a solitary 
raiine a wh te pede'Jtal beiring in urn The trees droop 
their branches so thicLlv around it that when the e\e first 
detects It in the shiJe it ■'ecms a retreiling figure wrapped 
up m a winding =heet The insi,ription is eulog stic of the 
poets character and genius In his letae*! it tells us with 
aqtiet elegaoce in which we at once recognize the hand of 
Lyttelton, " were all lie natural graces, and in his manners all 
the amiable simplicity of pastoral poetry, with the sweet ten- 
derness of the elegiac." This secluded ravine seems scarce 
less characteristic of the author of the " Ode to Rural Ele- 
gance," and the " Pastoral Ballad," iLan the opener hollow 
below, of the poet of the " Seasons." There is no great ex- 
pansion of view, of which, indeed, Shenstone was no admirer. 
" Prospects," he says, in his " Canons on Landscape," " should 
never take in the blue hills so remotely that they be not dis- 
tinguishable from clouds; yet this mere extent is what the vul- 
gar value." Thomson, however, though not quite one of the 
vulgar, valued it too. As seen from his chosen recess, the 
blue of the distant hills seems melting into the blue of the sky ; 
or, as he himself better describes the dim outline, 

" The Cum'bruui moimtains, like &r clouds. 
That Bkirttie blue horizon, dusky rise." 

It is curious enough to find two men, both remarkable for their 
nice sense of the beautiful in natural scenery, at issue on so 
important a point ; but the diversity of their tastes indicates, 
one may venture to surmise, not only the opposite character of 
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their genius, but of tlieir dispositions also. Slienstone was 
naturally an egotist, and, like Rousseau, scarce ever contem- 
plated a landscape without some tacit reference to the space 
occupied in it by himself. " An air of greatness," remarks the 
infirm philosopher of Geneva, " has always something melan- 
choly in it : it leads us to consider the wretchedness of those 
who affect it. In the midst of extended grass-plats and fine 
walks, the little individual does not grow greater; a tree of 
twenty feet high will shelter him as well as one of sixty; he 
never occupies a space of more than three feet; and in the 
midst of his immense possessions, is lost liko a poor worm." 
Alas ! it was but a poor worm, ever brooding over ils own mean 
dimensions, — ever thinking of the little entity self, and jealous, 
inilsegotism, of even the greatness of nature, — that could have 
moralized in a strain so unwholesome. Thomson, the least ego- 
tistic of all poets, had no such jealousy in his composition. In- 
stead of feeling himself lost in any save vignette landscapes, it 
was his delight, wholly forgetful of self and its minute measure- 
ments, to make landscapes even larger than the life, — to become 
all eye, — and, by adding one longreach of the vision to another, 
to take in a kingdom at a glance. There are few things finer 
in English poetry than the description in which, on this princi- 
ple, ho lays all Scotland at once upon Ihe canvas. 



Higli IioveriiLg o'er the broad cerulean scene. 
Sees Caledonia in romimtic view ; 
Her airy mcnutains, Irom. the waving nutiu 
Invested witt a keen diffusive sty. 
Breathing tlie soul nente ; her forests bnge, 
Incalt, rohust, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her azure lakea betneen, 
Poured out estonsive, and her watery wealth 
Fall ; winding deep and green her fertile vales 
With many a cool transluoent brimming flooii 
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Washed lovely, from the Tweed (pur^ parent stream. 
Whose pastoral hanfca first heard my Doric reed. 
With sylvan Jed, thj tributary hrook). 
To where the north's inflated tempest foams 
O'er Oroa's or Betubium's highest peak." 

Shensfofte's recess, true to his character, excludes, as I have 
said, the distant landscape. It is, however, an exceedingly 
pleasing, though somewhat gloomy spot, shut up on every side 
by the encircling hilb, — here feathered with wood, there pro- 
jecting its soft undulating line of green against the blue sky ; 
while, occupying the boflom of the hollow, there is a small 
sheltered lake, \vith a row of delicate lines, that dip thei>- 
pendent branches in the water. 

Yet a little further on, we descend into an opener and more 
varied inflection in the hilly region of Hagley, which is said to 
have been as fevorite a haunt of Pope as the two others of 
Thomson and Shenstone, and in which an elaborately-carved 
urn and pedestal records Lyttelton's estimate of his powers as 
a writer, and his aims as a moralist : " the sweetest and most 
elegant," says the inscription, "of English poets; the severest 
chastiser of vice, and the most persuasive teacher of wisdom." 
Lyftelton and Pope seem to have formed mutually high esti- 
mates of each other's powers and character. In the " Satires," 
we find three several compliments paid to the " young Lytfel- 
ton," 

" StUI true to virtue, and as warm as true." 

And when, in the House of Commons, one of Sir Robert Wal- 
pole's supporters accused the rising statesman of being the 
facile associate of an "unjust and licentious lampooner," — 
for, as Sir Robert's administration was corrupt and the satirist 
severe, such was Pope's character in the estimate of the minis- 
terial majority, — he rose indignantly to say, "that he deemed 
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it an honor to be received into the familiarity of so great a 
poet." But the titled paid a still higher, though perhaps un- 
designed compliment, to tlie untitled author, by making his 
own poetry the very echo of his. Among the English literati 
of t!ie last century, there is no other writer of equal general 
ability, so decidedly, I had almost said so servilely, of the 
school of Pope as Lyltelton. The little crooked man, during 
the last thirteen years of his life, was a frequent visiter at 
Hagley; aad it is still a tradition in the neighborhood, that in 
the hollow in which his urn has been erected he particularly 
delighted. He forgot Cibber, Sporus, and Lord Fanny; flung 
up with much glee his poor shapeless legs, thickened by three 
pairs of stockings apiece, and far (rota, thick, after all ; and 
called the place his " own ground." It certainly does no dis- 
credit to the ta«te that origjaated the gorgeous though some- 
what miibtmct descriptions of Windsor Forest." There are 
noble oaks on everj <^ide — some in their vigorous middle-age, 
invested wifh that rou^h gnndeur of bark, and wide protec- 
tion of bou^h which Sben'ilone so admired, — some far gone 
in je'^rs moisy and time ''haltcrpd, with white skeleton 
branches atop and fantastic scraggy roots projecting, snake- 
like from the broken ground below An irregular open space 
in front permits the eje to range over a prospect beautiful 
though not cxfensne a sm'tll clump of trees rises so near the 
urn that when the breeze blows the slim branch-tips lash it 
as if in sport ; white a clear and copious spring comes bubbling 
out at its base. 

I passed somewhat hurriedly through glens and glades, — 
over rising knolls a d ooied lopes, — saw statues and obe- 
lisks, temples and le m ges — and lingered a while, ere I 
again descended to tl e 1 i on the top of an eminence which 
commands one of the r chest p o pects I had yet seen. The 
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landscape from this point, — by far too fine fo have escaped 
the eye of Thomson, — is described in the " Seasons ;" and the 
hill whict overlooks it represented as terminating one of the 
walks of Lyttelton and his lady, — that Lucy Lady Lyttlcton 
whose early death formed, but a few years after, the subject 
of the monody so well known and so much admired in the 
days of our great-grandmothers : — 



IS bride, 

To whose fair memory fioTved the tcadercst tear 
That ever tremMed o'er lie female tier." 

It is not in every nobleman's park one can have the opportunity 
of comparing: such a picture as that in the " Seasons " with 
such an original. I quote, with the description, the prelimi- 
nary lines, so vividly suggestive of the short-lived happiness 
of Lyttelton : — 

" Pcclmps thy losed Luoinda, shares thy walk, 
With soul to thine attuned. Then Nature all 
TVeara to the lover's eye a, look of love ; 
And all the tumult of a guilty -world. 
Tossed hy the generous passiona, sinks awny ; 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And, as it pours iia copioaa treasures forth 
In Tarions convevae, softening every theuie. 
You, freiiuent pausing, turn, and from her eyes, — 
Where meckencd sense, and amiable grace, 
And lively sweeliiess dwell, — enraptured drink 
That nameless spirit of ethereal joy, — 
Unutterahle happiness ! — which love 
Alone bestows, and on a tavored few. 
Meantime you gain the height from whose &lr brow 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around. 
And, snatched o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between. 
And villages embosomed soft in trees. 
And flpiry towns by surging columns marked 
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Of houschoM smoke, your eye ei 

TVido strelohing from the Hall, in wliose kind haunt 

1h& Hospilaile Genius lingers still. 

To where tte Lroken landscape, by degrees 

Aaoending, ronghena into rigid IiiUa, 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far olonda 

That skirt the blue horiiou, dusky rise." 

As I called up the passage on the spot where, as a yet 
unformed conception, it had first arisen in the mind of the 
writer, I felt the full force of the contrast presented by the two 
pictures which it exhibits, — the picture of a high but evan- 
escent human happiness, whose sun had set in the grave nearly 
a century ago; and the picture of the enduring^ landscape, 
unaltered in a single feature since Lyttellon and his lady had 
last gazed on it from the hill-top. " Alas ! " exclaimed the 
contemplative Mirza, " man is but a shadow, and life a dream." 
A natural enough reflection, surely, — greatly more so, I am 
afraid, than the solace sought by the poet Beaftio under its 
depressing influence, in a resembling evanescence and insta- 
bility in all nature and in all history. 

" Art, empire, earth itself, to change are doomed ; 
Eartliqnakes have raised to heaven the humble vale, 
And gulS the mountain's mighty mass entombed. 
And where Uie Atlantio rolls, wide continents Lave bloomed." 

All very true, — none the less so, certainly, from fho circum- 
stance of its being truth in advance of the age in which flie 
poet wrote ; but it is equally and stiU more emphatically true, 
that the instability of a mountain or continent is a thing to be 
contrasted, nol compared, with the instability of the light clouds 
that, when the winds are up, float over if, and fling athwart 
the landscape their breadth of fitful shadow. And, alas ! what 
is human life ? " even a vapor, that appeareth for a little time, 
12 



,1 Google 



134 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 

and then vanisheth away." There need be no lack of re 
toes to remind one, as I was this day reminded by the p 
in Thomson, what a transitory shadow man is, compared with 
the old earth which he inhabits, and how fleeting his pleasures, 
contrasted with the stable features of the scenes amid which, 
for a few brief seasons, he enjoys them. 

Thfe landscape from the hill-top could not have been seen to 
greater advantage, had I waited for months to pick out their 
best day. The far Welsh mountains, though lessened in the 
distance to a mere azure ripple, that but barely roughened the 
line of the horizon, were aa distinctly defined in the clear 
atmosphere as the green luxuriant leafage in the foreground, 
which harmonized so exquisitely with their blue. The line 
extended from, far beyond the Shropshire Wrekin on the right, 
to far beyond llie Worcestershire Malvems on the left. Im- 
mediately at the foot of the eminence stands the mansion-house 
of Hagley, — the " Hall" where the " hospitable genius lingers 
still ; " — a large, solid-looking, but somewhat sombre edifice, 
built of the New Eed Sandstone on which if rests, and which 
too much reminds one, from its peculiar tint, of the prevailing 
red brick of the district. There was a gay party of cricket- 
players on the lawn. In front. Lord Lyttclton, a fine-looking 
young man, stripped of coat and waistcoat, with his bright 
white shirt puffed out at his waistband, was sending the ball 
far beyond bound, amid an eager party, consisting chiefly, as 
the gardener informed me, of tenants and tenants' sons ; and 
the cheering sounds of shout and laughter came merrily up the 
hill. Beyond the house rises a noble screenof wood, composed 
of some of the tallest and finest trees in England. Here and 
there the picturesque cottages of the neighboring village peep 
through; and then, on and away to the far horizon, there 
spreads out a close-WTought net-work of fenced fields, that, aa 
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it recedes from the eye, seems fo close its meshes, as if drawn 
awry by the hand, till at length the openings can be no longer 
seen, and the hedge-rows lie piled on each other in one bosky 
mass. The geologic framework of the scene is various, and 
each distinct portion bears its oivn marked characteristics. In 
the foreground we have the undulating trap, so suited to remind 
one, by the picturesque abruptnesses of its outlines, of those 
somewhat fantastic backgrounds one sees in the old prints 
which illustrate, in our early English transktions, the pastorals 
of Virgil and Theocritus, Next succeeds an extended plane 
of the richly-cultivated New Red Sandstone, which, occupying 
fully two-thirds of the entire landscape, forms the whole of 
what a painter would term its middle ground, and a little more. 
There rises over this plane, in the distance, a ridgy acclivity, 
much fretted by inequalities, composed of an Old Red Sand- 
stone formation, coherent enough fo have resisted those denud- 
ing agencies by which the softer deposits have been worn 
down; while the 'distant sea of blue hills, that seems as if 
toppling over it, has been scooped out of the Silurian forma- 
tions, Upper and Lower, and demonstrates, in its commanding 
altitude and bold wavy outline, the still greater solidity of the 
materials which compose it. 

The entire prospect, — one of the finest in England, and 
y characteristic of what is best in English scenery, — 
a to understand what I had used to deem a peculi- 
arity, — in some measure a defect, — in the landscapes of the 
poet Thomson. It must have often struck the Scotch reader, 
that iu dealing with very extended prospects, he rather enumer- 
ates than describes. His pictures are often mere catalogues, 
in which single words stand for classes of objects, and in which 
the entire poetry seems to consist in an overmastering sense of 
vast extent, occupied hy amazing multiplicity. I cannot better 
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UlmMte my meaning th.n by Ms mtioaucloiy desciiptioii to 
the " Panegyric on Great Britain " ; — 

" Heavens ! wliat ft goodly prospect spreads aroned. 
Of Mils, ftnd dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires. 
And glittering towns, and gdded streams, tdl all 
The stretcliing landsc ipe into smoke decays ! " 

Note, tlie prospect from tlie liiU at Hagley foimshod mo tvith 
tlio tme explanation of this ennmeiatiTO style. Measniod 
along the hoiiion, it must, on the lowest estimate, he at least 
fifty miles in longitnd.nal extent ; measured laterally, from the 
spectator fonvaids. at least twenty. Some of the Welsh moun- 
tains which it includes are neatly thiice that distance i hut then 
they are mere remote peaks, and the area at their bases not 
included in the prospect. The real area, however, must rather 
exceed than fall short of a thousand squoro miles ; the fields 
into which it is laid out are small, scarcely averaging a square 
furlong in snperiieies; so that each square mile mnstcontam 
about forty, and the entire landscape, — for all is fertility,— 
about forty thousand. With these there are commked innu- 
memble cottages, manor-houses, villages, towns. Hero the 
surface is dimpled by unreckoned hollows; there fretted by 
uncounted mounds; all is amazuig, overpowering multiplicity, 
— a multiplicity which neither the pen nor the pencil can 
adequately express ; and so description, in even the hands of a 
master, sinks into mere enumeration. The picture becomes a 
catalogue ; and all that genins can accomplish in tho olioum- 
stances is just to do with its catalogue what Homer did with 
his,— dip it in poetry I found, however, that the innumerable 
details of the prospect, and its want of strong leading features, 
served to dissipate and distract the mind, and to associate with 
the vast whole an idea of littleness, somewhat in the way that 
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the minute hieroglyphics on an Egyptian obelislt serve to divert 
attention from the greatness of the general mass, or the nice 
integrity of its proportions ; and I viroiald have perhaps attributed 
the feeling fo my Scotch training, had I not remembered that 
Addison, whose early prejudices must have been of an opposite 
cast, represents it as thoroughly natural. Our ideas of the 
great in nature he describes as derived from vastly-extended, 
not richly-occupied, prospects. " Such," he says, " are the 
prospects of an open champaign country, a vast uncultivated 
desert of huge heaps of mountains, high rocks, and precipices, 
or a wide expanse of water. . . . Such extensive and 
undetermined prospects," he adds, "are as pleasing to the 
fancy as the speculations of eternity or infinitude are to &e 
understandmg." Shcnstone, too, is almost equally decided on 
the point ; and certainly no writer has better claims to be heard 
on questions of this kind than the author of (he Leasowes. 
"Grandeur and beauty," he remarks, "are so verj- opposite, that 
you often diminish the one as you increase the other. Large, 
unvariegated, simple olgects have always the best pretensions 
to sublimity : a large mountain, whose sides are unvaried by 
art, is grander than one with infinite variety. Suppose it 
checkered with diffe^en^colored clumps of wood, scars of rock, 
chalk-quarries, villages, and farm-houses, — you will perhaps 
have a more beautiful sci'ne, but much less grand, than it was 
before. The hedge-row apple-trees in Herefordshire afford a 
lovely scenery at the time they are in blossom; but the pros- 
pect would be really grander did it consist of simple foliage. 
For the same reason, a large oak or beech in autumn is grander 
than the same in spring. The sprightly green is then obfus- 

12* 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Hagky Patisli Church. - The Sepulchral Mathks of the Ly It el tons. - 
Epitaph on the Lady Lwcy. — The Phretiological Doctrine of Hereditary 
Ttansmiasion j unsupported by History, save in a way in which His- 
tory can be made to support anything. — Thomas Lord Ljtlclton ; his 
Moral Character a strange Contrast lo thai of his Father. — The Eldar 
Lytlelton ; his Death-bed. — Aberrations of the Younger Lord. — 
Strange Gboat Story ; Curious Modes of accounling for it. — Return to 
Stourbridge. — Late Drive. — Hales Owen. 

The parish church of Hagley, an antique Gothic building of 
small size, much hidden in wood, lies at the foot of tho hiU, 
within a few hundred yards of the mansion-house. It was 
erected in the remofe past, long ere the surrounding pleasure- 
grounds had any existence ; but it has now come to be as 
thoroughly enclosed in them as the urns and obelisks of the 
rising- ground above, and forms as picturesque an object as any 
urn or obelisii: among them all. There is, however, a vast dif- 
ference between jest and earnest; and the fo?(a^</e tomb-stones 
of the building inscribed with names of the dead, and its dark 
walls and pointed roof reared with direct reference to a life to 
which the present is but the brief vestibule, do not quite har- 
monize with temples of Theseus and the Muses, or political 
columns erected in honor of forgotten Princes of Wales, who 
quarrelled with their fathers, and were cherished, in conse- 
quence, by the Opposition. As I came upon it unawares, and 
saw it emei^ from its dense thicket of trees, I felt as if, at an 
Egyptian feast, 1 had unwittingly brushed off the veil from the 
admonitory slielelon. The door lay open, — a few workmen 
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were engaged ia paving a portion of the floor, and repairing 
some breaches in the vault ; and as I entered, one of their 
number was employed in shovelling, some five or six feet under 
the pavement, among the dust of the Lyttellons. The trees 
outside render the place exceedingly gloomy. "AtHagley," 
the too celebrated Thomas Lord Lyltelton is made to say, in 
the posthumous volume of Letters which bears his name, 
" there is a temple of Theseus, commonly called by the gar- 
dener the temple of Perseus, which stares you in the face 
wherever you go ; while the temple of God, commonly called 
by the gardener the parish church, is so industriously hid by 
trees from without, that the pious matron can hardly read her 
Prayer-book within."* A brown twilight still lingers in the 
place : the lettered marbles along the walls glisten cold and 
sad in the gloom, as if invested by the dun Cimmerian atmo- 
sphere described by the old poet as brooding over the !and of 
the dead, — 

" the dusky eoosls 
Peopled by shoals of visionary ghoats, ' ' 

One stra^ling ray of sunshine, colored by the stained glass of 
a narrow window, and dimmed yet more by the motty dust- 
reek raised by the workmen, fell on a small oblong tablet, the 
plainest and least considerable in the building, and, by lighting 
up its inscription of five short lines, gave to it, by one of those 

• This volume, thougli it contains a, good nmny authentic anoodotes of 
the younger Lyttclton, is not genuine. It waa written, shortly after liis 
Lordship's death, when the publlo eurioaitj regarding Mm was much 
exeited, by a person of resembling oharaoter, — Duke Combe, a. man 
who, after dissipating in early life a large fortune, lived prwariously for 
many years as a elcver bnt rather nnaorupulous author of all worlt, and 
succeeded in producing, when turned of seventy, a well-known volume, 
— "Dr. Syntax's Tour in SeMch of the Pzoti.ircsque." 
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fortuitous happinesses in which so much of the poetry of com- 
mon life consists, the prominence which it deserves. It briefly 
intimates tliat it was placed there, in its naked unadomedness, 
" at the particular desire of the Eight Honorable George Ly^ 
teltoo, who died August 22, 1773, aged sixty-four." The poet 
had willed, like another titled poet of less unclouded reputa- 
tion, that his "epitaph should be his name alone." Beside the 
plain slab, — so near that they almost touch, — there is a mar- 
ble of great elegance, — the monument of the Lady Lucy, It 
shows that she predeceased her husband, — dying at the early 
age of twenty-nine, — nearly thirty years. Her epitaph, like 
the monody, must be familiar to most of my readers ; but for 
the especial benefit of the class whose reading may have lain 
rather among the poets of the present than of the past cen- 
tury, I give it as transcribed from the marble : — 

" Made to engage all hearts and ehuna all ejes, 
Tlnragh meei, magnanimous, — though wittj, wise ; 
Polite as sho in oonrta had ever been, 
Yet good is she the world had never seen ; 
The noble firo of an exalted mind. 
With gentle female tenderness combined : 
Her speech was the melodious voice of love, 
Her aoQg the warbling of Ihu vei-nal grove ; 
Her eloquence was sweeler than her song. 
Soft as hec heart, and as her reason strong ; 
Her form each beauty of the mind expressed ; 
Her mind was virtue by the graces dressed." 

England, in the eighteenth century, saw few better men or 
better women than Lord Lytlelton and his lady ; and it does 
seem a curious enough fact, that their only son, a boy of many 
hopes and manj advantage- ind who po'^ies^ed quick parts 
and a ugoroua intellect should ha^e proved, notvuth'tanding, 
one of the most flaRitiou'? personagpa of his age The first 
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Lord Lyttelton was not more conspicuous for his genius and 
his virtues, than the second Lord Lyttelton for his faieots and 
his yices. 

There are many who, though they do not subscribe to the 
creed of the phrenologist, are yet unconsciously influenced by 
its doctrines ; and never, perhaps, was the phrenological belief 
more general than now, that the human race, like some of 
the inferior races, is greatly dependent, for the development of 
what is best in it, on what I shall venture to term purity of 
breed. It has become a sort of axiom, that well-dispositioned 
intellectual parents produce a well-dispositioned intellectual 
offspring ; and of course, as human history is various enough, 
when partially culled, to furnish evidence in support of any- 
thing, there have been instances adduced in proof of the posi- 
tion, which it would lake a long time ia enumerate. But were 
exactly the opposite belief held, the same various history would 
he found to furnish at least as many evidences in support of it 
as of thi, other The human race so far at least as the mental 
and the moral are cone rned comes \erj doultfuUy if at all, 
under the law of the inferior nature Daiid Hume, better 
acquimted w ith historj than rrost men gnes what seems to 
be the true slate oi the case The races of animals," he 
says never degfherate i\hen carefully attended to; and 
horses in particular alwajs show their blood in their shape, 
ipurit and -^wiftneas but a co\ omb may beget a philosopher, 
as a man of virtue may leave a worthless progeny." It is not 
uninstructive to observe how strongly the philosophy of the 
remark is borne out by the facts of Hume's own History. The 
mean, pusillanimous, foolish John was the son of the wise, 
dauntless Henry the Second, and the brother of the magnan- 
imous Eichard Cwur de Lion. His immediate descendant and 
successor, nearly as weak, though somewhat more honest than 
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himself, was the father of the fearless, politic, unscrupulous 
Edward the First ; and he, of the imbecile Edward the Sec- 
ond ; and he, in turn, of the brave, sagacious Edward the 
Th rd and the nes one of those cases which the phrenol- 
og St p cks out from tl e general mass, and threads together, as 
w tl a htr ng the h roic Edward the Third was the father of 
the hero c Black Pr n e. And thus the record runs on, bear- 
in^ frou be^ n g o end the same character; save that as 
CO rum I are astly less rare, as the words imply, than 
vncom rum one t s nevifable that instances of llie ordinary 
produ ng tl e ord arj should greatly predominate over instan- 
ces of an opposite cast. We see, however, a brutal Henry the 
Eighth succeeded by his son, a just and gentle Edward the 
Sixth ; and he by his bigoted, weak-minded sister, the bloody 
Mary ; and she by 1 otl er s ter tl e 1 re d pol t c El za 
beth. But in no 1 ory s th s depende e of a a n enfal 
and moral nat re of th -x mal la \ of tra n ss on better 
shown than in the n ost i c ent and a thent c of all Tl e 
two first brothers the orld e er sa v — h Idren of the ame 
father and moll er — vere person of d an etr cally opp te 
characters ; a s n lar d er ty ob a ed n the fan 1 s of 
Noah and of Jacob he de o t El vas the fa he of p oili 
gate children; and Solomon, the wise son of a great nab 
a great warrior, and a great author, — he who, a d n to 
Cowley, "from best of poets best of kings did g o — had 
much unscrupuloas coxcombry and mediocre commonplace 
among his brethren, and an ill-advised simpleton for his son. 

The story of the younger Lytfellon, — belter known half a 
century ago than it is now,— -has not a few carious points 
about it. He was one of three children, two of them girls, 
3 by the bereaved poet in the Monody : — 
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" Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawns, 
■Were wont to trip along these verdant lawns 

Bj youv delighted mother's side, 

Who now your infant steps shall guide i 
Ah ! where is now the hand whose lender core 
To every virtue would have formed your youth, 
And strewed with flowers the thorny ways of truth ! 

0, loss beyond repair ! 

0, wretched 5ithor, left alone 
To weep their dire misfortune and tliy own ! 
How Bh[i31 thy weakened mind, oppressed with woe. 

And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave, 
Perform the duties that you donbly owe. 

Now she, alas I is gone, 
From folly and from me thdr helpless age to save ? " 

One of the two female children died in infaocy; the other 
lued to conlnct an ad^anhgeous and hapjij marriage with a 
very amiable nohlemin ind to 'oothe the djing bed of her 
father The boj g-ne early promise of fine pirfs and an 
energetic disposition He learned almost in chd Ihood to ap 
preciate Milton mastered h s tasks wilh scarce an effort spoke 
and wrote with fluent elegance and was singularlj happy m 
repartee It was early seen however that his nature was 
based on a substratum of profound selfl''hne=s and that an 
uneasy lanity rendered h m intensely jeilo is of all in imme 
diate contact with him whose claims to admiration or reaper- 1 
he regarded as overtopping hi^ onn All of wfom he was 
]ealous it was his disposition to dislike and oppose his insane 
envy made war upon them in behalf of self and unfortu 
nitely it was 1 is eitcellent father — a n an possessed of one 
of the highest and most unsullied reputations of fht, Aa\ — 
whom he regardei as most his r val Had the first Lord Ljt- 
telton been a worae man, the second Lord would possibly have 
been a better one; for in the moral and the religious, — in ail 
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that related to the conduct of life and the government of the 
passions, — he seemed to regard his (alher as a sort of reverse 
standard by which lo regulate himself on a principle of contra- 
riety. Tho elder Lord had produced a treatise ou the " Con- 
version of St. Paul," which continues to hold a prominent 
place among our worI;s of evidence, and to which, says John- 
son, " infidelity has never been able to fabricate a specious 
answer." It was answered, however, after a sort, by a scepti- 
cal foreigner, Claude Anet, whose work the younger Lytteiton 
made it his business diligently to study, and which, as a piece 
of composition and argument, he professed greatly to prefer to 
his father's. The elder Lyttellon had written verses which 
gave him a place among the Britisli poets, and which contain, 
as he himself has characterized those of Thomson, — 

" Not one immotal, one oomiptM tliotiglit,— 
One line which, dying, he coull wisli to blot." 

The younger Lytl«lton wrote verses also ; but his, though not 
quite without merit, had to be banished society, like a leper 
freciled with infection, and they have since perished apart. 
The elder Lytteiton wrote Dialogues of the Dead ; so did the 
younger ; but his dialogues were too blasphemously profane to 
be given, in a not very zealous age, to the public ; and we can 
but predict their character from their names. The speakers in 
one were, "King David and Ctesar Borgia ;" and in another, 
" Socrates and Jpsus Christ." He gave a 100*^0 to his pas- 
sions, tdl not a woman of repufalioQ would dare he seen in 
his company, or permit him, when he wailed on her, — heir- 
apparent as he was to a fine estate and a fair title, — to do 
more than leave his card. His father, in the hope of awaken- 
ing him to higher pursuits and a nobler ambition, exerted his 
influence in getting him returned to Parliament ; and he made 
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his <lebai in a brilliant speech, which grearfy exciled the hopes 
of the veteran senator and his friends, and was complimented 
in the House by the opposition, as fraught with the " heredi- 
lary ability of the Lyttoltons. He subsequ ly 1 h 
however, in consequence of some iiregularit d h 

his election, and returned full swing; to the g fi f 1 

grosser propensities of his nature. At leng 1 h 1 d 

by high and low, even in the neighborhood f H 1 j h 
sent (0 hide bis disgrace in an obscure retrea 1 

Meanwhile, the elder LyUellonwas fast br 1 p Th 

was nothing in the nature of his illness, say h phy 
an interesting account of his last moments, 1 1 f 

of his friends ; but there is a malady of the ff d kly 

hinted at in the narrative, which had broken ! d p 

trated hi' strength, and nhich medieme could 1 I 

is sad enough to reflpct that he himself had b f h 

best of sons The letter is stdl extant nbitl 1 df h 

addressed to him, on the publication of h h 

" Conversion of &t Paul ' After some jud d 

tion of the cogency of the arguments and the 11 f th 

Style, the old man goes on to say, "May tl K f kings 

whose glorious cause you have so well defe d d d j 

pious labors, and grant that I may be found h I gl 

the merits of Jesus Christ, to be an eye-witn f h h pp 
ness which I doubt not He will bountifully j 

In the mean time, I shall never cease glorifying God for having 
endowed yon with such useful talents, and giving me so good a 
son." And ^ere was the son, in whose behalf this affecting 
prayer had been breathed, dying broken-hearted, a victim to 
paternal solicitude and sorrow. But did the history of the 
species furnish us with no such instances, we would possess 
one argument fewer than in the existing state of things, for a 
13 
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scheme of final reliibulion, through which every unredressed 
wrong shall be righted, and every unsettled account receive its 
appropriate adjustment, Junius, a writer who never praised 
willingly, had just decided, with reference to his Lordship's 
long political career, that " the integrity and judgment of Lord 
Lyttellon were unquestionable ;" but the subject of the eulogy 
was passing to the tribunal of a higher judge. His hopes of 
immortality rested solely on the revealed basis ; and yet it did 
yield him cause of gratitude on his death-bed, that he had 
been enabled throughout the probationary course, now at its 
close, to maintain the character of an honest man. " In poli- 
tics and in public life," he said to his physician, shortly ere his 
departure, " I have made public good the rule of my conduct. 
I never gave counsels which I did not at the time ihink the 
best. I have seen tliat I ^vas sometimes in the wrong; but 1 
did not eir designedly. I have endeavored in private life to do 
all the good in my power; and never for a moment could 
indulge malicious or unjust designs against any person what- 
soever." And so the first Lord Lytlelfon slept with his fathers ; 
and Thomas, the second Lord, succeeded him. 

He soon attained, in his hereditary seat in the tipper House, 
to no small consequence as a Parliamentary speaker; and the 
ministry of the day — the same that lost the colonies to Brit- 
ain — found it of importance he should be conciliated. His 
father had long desired, hut never could obtain, the govern- 
ment appointment of Chief Justice in Eyre. It was known 
there was nothing to be gained by conferring a favor of the 
kind on the first Lord Lyttelton : he would have voted and 
spoken after exactly the same manner, whether he got the 
appomtment or no. But the second Lord was deemed a man 
of a difTerent stamp; and the place which the father, after his 
honest services of forty years, had longed for in vain, the son, 
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in the infancy of his peera^, ere he had performed a single 
seryice of any kind, received unsolicited. The gift had its 
effect; and many of his after votes were recorded on the side 
of ministers, against Chatham and the Americans. No party, 
however, conld calcnlate very surely on his support : he was 
frequently drawn aside by some eccentric impulse ; and fre- 
quently hit right and left in mere wantonness, without caring 
whether the stroke fell on friend or foe. There were, mean- 
while, sad doings at Hagley. In " his father's decent hall," to 
employ the language of Childe Harold, 

' ' oondcnmed to uses vile, 
Non PapMan girls were known to sing and Bmile." 

He had been married to a lady, of whom nothing worse has 
ever been said than that she accepted his hand. Her, however, 
he had early deserted. But the road he had taken, with all 
its downward ease and breadtJi, is not the road which leads to 
happiness ; and enough survives of his private history to show 
that he was a very miserable man. 

" Anil none did love him ; though to hall and bower 
He gathered revellers from far and near. 
He knew them flatterers of the festal hour, 
The heartless parasites of present cheer ; 
Yea, none did love him, — not his lemaos dear." 

He seems to have been strongly marked by the peculiai 
heartlessnesa so generally found to coexist with the gratuitous 
and flashy generosity of men of grossly licentious lives; that 
petrifaction of feeling to which Burns and Byron — both of 
them unfortunately but too well qualified to decide on the sub- 
ject — so pointedly refer. But he could feel remorse, however 
incapable of pity, — and remorse heightened, notwithstanding 
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an ostentatious scepticism, by the direst terrors of superstition. 
Among the females who had been the objects of his temporary 
attachment, and had fallen yiclims to it, there was a Mrs, 
Dawson, whose fortune, with her honor and repatation, had 
been sacrificed lo her passion, and who, on being' deserted by 
his Lordship for another, did not long survive : slie died broken- 
liearted, bankrupt botb in means and character. But though 
she perished without friend, she was yet fully avenged on the 
seducer. Ever after, he believed himself haunted by her spec- 
tre. It would start up before him in the solitudes of Hagley 
at noon-day, — at night it flitted round his pillow, — it followed 
him incessantly during his rustication on the continent, — and 
is said to have given him especial disturbance when passing a 
few days at Lyons. In England, when residing for a short 
m wi 1 a b her nobleman, he burst at midnight into the 
m n hi h his host slept, and begged, in great horror of 
n d be p nitted to pass the night beside him : in his own 
ap n 1 said, he had been strangely annoyed by an un- 

a bl aking of the floor. He ultimately deserted 

Hagley, which he found by much too solitary, and in too close 
proximity with the parish burying-ground; and removed to a 
country-house near Epsom, called Pit Place, from its situation 
in an old chalk-pit. And here, six years after the death of his 
father, the vital powers suddenly failed him, and he broke down 
and died in his thirty-sixth year. There were circumstances 
connected vnih his death that form the strangest part of his 
story, — circumstances which powerfully attracted public atten- 
tion at the time, and which, as they tasked too severely the 
belief of an incredulous age, have been very variously accounted 
for. We find Dr. Johnson, whose bias, however, did not 
incline him to the incredulous side, thus referring lo them, in 
one of the conversations recorded by Boswell. " I mentioned," 
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says the chronicler, " Thomas Lord Lyttelton's vision, — the 
prediction of the time of his death, and its exact fulfilment." 
Johnson. — " It is the most extraordinary thing that has hap- 
pened in my day : I heard it with my own eats from his uncle. 
Lord Westcote, I am so glad to have evidence of the spiritual 
world, that I am willing to believe it." Dr. Adams. — " You 
have evidence enough ; good evidence, which needs not snch 
support." Johnson. — "I like to have more." 

This celebrated vision, — long so familiar to the British pub- 
lic, that almost all the writers who touch on i(, from Boswell 
to Sir Walter Scott inclusive, deal by the de'ails as too well 
known to he repeated, — is now getting pretiy much out of 
sight, I shall present the particulars, therefore, as I have been 
able to coUect^them from the somewhat varying authorities of 
the time.* His Lordship, on Thursday, November 5th, 1779, 
had made the usual opening address to the Sovereign the occa- 
sion of a violent attack on the administration ; " but this," says 
Walpole, " was, notwithstanding his government appointment, 
nothing new to him ; he was apt to go point-blank into all 
extremes, without any parenthesis or decency, nor even boggled 
at contradicting his own words." In the evening he set out 
for his house at Epsom, carrying with him, says the same gos- 
siping authority, " a caravan of nymphs." He sat up rather 

* Walpole, Wraiall, Warner, and the Scola Magazine. Malone, in 
one of the notes to Boawell's " Johnson," refers the reader for a correct 
Kcoount of " Lyttelton's Bupposed vision," to" Nash'sHistory of Worces- 
terahire ;" and his reference has Ijeen reprinted, mthout alteration, in 
the elaborate edition of Croker. But the earlier commentator must have 
been misled in the case by a deceptive memory ; and the latter, by taJc- 
ing bis predeoeaaor's labors too much on trust. Nash's entire notioa con- 
sists of bat a meagre allusion to his Lordship's death, wound up by the 
remark, that there were ciroumsfances connected wilt it well suited to 
"engage the attention of believers in the second sight." 
13*^ 
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late after Lis iirrual ; and, on retiring to bed, was suddenly 
awakened from brief slumber a little before midnight, by what 
appeared to be a dove, which, after fluttering for an inslaiit 
near the bed-curtains, glided towards a casement- window in the 
apartment, where it seemed to flutter for an instant longer, and 
then vanished. At the same moment his eye fell upon a female 
figure in white, standing at the bed-foot, in which he at once 
recognized, says Warner, "the spectre of the unfortunate lady 
that had haunted him so long." It solemnly warned him to 
prepare for death, for that within three days he should be 
called to his final account; and, having delivered its message, 
immediately disappeared. In the morning his Lordship seemed 
greatly discomposed, and complained of a violent headache. 
" He had had an extraordinary dream," he said, " suited, did 
he possess even a particle of superstition, to make a deep 
impression on his mind;" and in aftervvarls communicating 
the particulars of the vision, he remarked, rather, however, in 
joke than earnest, that the warning was somewhat of the short- 
est, and that really, after a course of life so disorderly as his, 
three days formed but a brief period for preparation. On Sat- 
urday, he began to recover his spirits; and told a lady of his 
acquaintance at Epsom, that as it was now the third and last 
day, he would, if he escaped for but a lew hours longer, fairly 
"jockey the ghost." He became greatly depressed, however, 
as the evening wore on ; and one of his companions, as the 
critical hour of midnight approached, set forward the house- 
clock, in the hope of dissipating his fears, by misleading him 
into the belief that he had entered on the fourth day, and was 
of course safe. The hour of tivelve accordingly struck; the 
company, who had sat with him til! now, broke up immedi- 
ately after, laughing at the prediction; and his Lordship 
retired to his bed-room, apparently much relieved. His valet, 
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who had mixed up at his desire a dose of rhubarb, followed 
him a few minutes after, and he sat up in bed, in, apparent 
health, to take the medicine; but, being; in want of a tea- 
spoon, he despatched the servant, witli an expression of impa- 
tience, to bring him one. The man was scarce a minute ab- 
sent. When he returned, however, his master was a corpse. 
He had fallen backwards on the pillow, and his oulstreiched 
hand still grasped his watch, which exactly indicated the fatal 
hour of twelve. It has been conjectured that his dissolution 
might have been an effect of the shock he received, on ascer- 
taining that the dreaded hour had not yet gone by : at all 
events, explain the fact as we may, ere the fourth day had 
arrived, Lytlelton was dead. It has been further related, as a 
curious coincidence, that on the night of his decease, one of his 
intimate acquaintance at Dartford, in Kent, dreamed that his 
Lordship appeared to him, and, drawing back the bed-cuxlains, 
said, with an air of deep melancholy, " My dear friend, it is all 
over; you see me for the last time."* 

* The render may bo curious to see the paragraph in which, sisty-geven 
jears ago, the details of this singular iuoident were first oommunicattd to 
the British public through the various periodioala of the day. I quote 
from the ScoU Magaziiie for December 177!) :— " On Thorsday night, 
November 25th, Lord LytCelton sat up lat«, after the vote on the Address 
in the House of Lords. He complained of a violent headiichc next morn- 
ing, seemed muoh discomposed, and recited a very striking dream, which, 
he aoid, would have made a deep impression on his mind had he been 
possessed of even the least particle of soperstition. He had started up 
from midnight sleep, on perceiving a bird fluttering near the bed-curlains, 
which vanished suddenly, nhen a female spectre, in white raiment, pre- 
sented henself, and charged him to depend on his dissolution within three 
days. Ho lamented jocose! J the shortness of the waming ; and observed, 
it was a short lime for preparation after so disorderly a litfe. On the 
Saturday morning, ho found himself in spirits; and when at Epsom, told 

Mrs. F (wife of the Hon, Mr. F ) that ha should jockey the ghost 

if ho escaped a few hours, for it was tlie third and hist day. He was 
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The story has been variously accounted for. Some have 
held, as we team from Sir Walter Scott in his " Demonology," 
that his Lordship, weary of life, and food of notoriety, first 
invented the prediction, with its accompanying circumstances, 
and then destroyed himself to fulfil it. And it is added, in a 
note furnished by a friend of Sir Walter's, that the whole inci- 
dent has been much exaggerated. " I heard Lord Fortescue 
once say," says the writer of the note, "that he was in the 
house with Lord Lyttelton at the time of the supposed visita- 
tion, and he mentioned the fonowing circumstances as the only 
foundation for the extraordinary superstructure at which the 
world has wondered; — 'A woman of the party had one day 
lost a favorite bird, and all the men tried to recover it for her. 
Soon after, on assembling at breakfast. Lord Lyttelton com- 
plained of having passed a very bad night, and having been 
worried in his dreams by a repetition of the chase of the lady's 
bird. His death followed, as stated in the story.' " Certainly, 
had this been all, it would be scarce necessary to infer that his 
Lordship destroyed himself. But the testimony of Lord For- 
tescue does not amount to more than simply that at first Lord 
Lyttelton told but a part of his dream ; while the other evidence 
goes to show that he subsequently added the rest. Nor does 
the theory of the premeditated suicide seem particularly happy, 

B^ied Titli eoQwUsions in the evening, nud expired, putting off liia clotliea 
to go into lied. These circumstjuicte are not only verified bj Cliarlea 
Wal — y, Esq. , a captain in the royal navy, and many other respectable 
characters, mtnessea of hia LordEhip'a oonversation and eiit, but are 
remarkably impressed by the additional circumstance of a very intimate 
friend of Lord Lyttelton, at Dartford, in Kent, dreaming on the night of 
this evening (Saturday, Novembw 27) that his Lordship had appeared to 
him towards daybreak, and, dran'ing back tJie curtdn, said, ' My dear 
friend, it is all over; you see me for the last time,' — or words to tliat 
effect." 
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If we must indeed hold that the agency of the unseen world 
never sensibly mingles with that of the seen and the tangible, 

" To shamB the doctrine of the Sodiiuoee," 

we may at least deem it not very improbable that sucb a vision 
should have been conjured up by the dreaming fancy of an 
unhappy libertine, ill at ease m his Lonscience sensible of 
sinking health, much addicted to superstitious feara, and who, 
shorllj before, had bien led, through a sudden and alarming 
indi'jpoMtion to think ot Jeith Nor dop' it seem a ihmg 
bejoni the bounds of credibihfy or coinndence, that in the 
course oi ihe three following dajs, when prostrated by his ill- 
concealpd terror's, he should hiie expeiiencpd a second and 
severer attack of the illness from which, only a fevi weel." 
previous, he had vnth difiicully recovered * 

» Certain it IS, — anltlie c icumsfjuce a a Lurious oiie,^theie weie 
no finaer believers la the truth of the storj than Ljttelton's own noirer 
relatives. It nas hia uncle, a man of strong senae, to whom Johnson 
referred its his authority, and on -whose direct evidence he built so much; 
and we nra told by Sir Nathaniel WraiaU, that the Lady Dowagac Ljttel- 
ion, — the younger Lord's stepmother, whom, however, tho knight repre- 
Banta as "awoman of a very lively imagination,". — was eijually a believer. 
"I hare frequently seen, at her house in Portugal Street, Grosvenor 
Square," says Sir Nathaniel, " a pidnting which she herself esecated in 
1780, espressly to commemorate the eveni It hung in a oonspicnous 
part of her drawing-room. There the dove appears at the wimiow; while 
a female figure, habited in while, stands at the bed-foot, announcing to 
Lord Ljttclton his dissolution. Every part of lie picture was faithfully 
dcsigued after the description given her by his Lordship's valet, to whom 
his master related all (he circumstances." " About four years after, in 
tie year 17B3," adds the knight, " when dining at Pit Place, I had the 
curiosity to visit Lord Lyttelton's bed-chamber, where the oasement-win- 
dow at which, as his Lordship asserted, the dove appeared to flutter, was 
pointed oat to me." The reader will perhaps remember that Byron I'efers 
(o the apparition of the bird as a precedent for the passage in the " Ei-ide 
of Abyiios " in which he introduces the aplrit of Selim as pouring out its 
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I returned to Stourbridge, where I bailed to get some 
refreshment, and wait the coach for Hales Owen, in an old- 
fashioned inn, with its overhanging gable of mingled beam and 
brick fronting the street, and its some six or seven rooms on 
the ground-floor, opening in succession into each oiher like the 
rattles of a snake's tail. Three solid-looking Englishmen, two 
of them farmers evidently, the third a commercial traveller, had 
just sat down to a late dinner; and, on the recommendation of 
the hostess, I drew in a chair and formed one of the party. A 
fourth Englishman, much a coxcomb apparently, greatly ex- 
cited, and armed with a whip, was pacing the floor of the room 
in which we sat; while in an ouler room of somewhat inferior 
pretensions, there was another Englishman, also armed with a 
whip, and also pacing the floor; and the two, each from his 
own apartment, were prosecuting an angry and noisy dispute 
together. The outer-room Englishman was a groom, — the 
inner-room Englishman deemed himself a gentleman. They 
had both got at the races into the same gig, the property of the 
innkeeper, and quarrelled about who should drive. The groom 
had argued his claim on the plea that he was the better driver 
of the two, and that driving along a crowded race-ground was 
difficult and dangerous : the coxcomb had insisted on driving, 
because he liked to drive, and because, he said, he did n't choose 
to be driven in such a public place by a groom. The groom 
retorted, that though a groom, he was as good a man as he 
was, for all his fine coat, — perhaps a better man ; and so the 

BorroTTS, in tlie form of a nightingale, over the tomb of Zuleiia. *' For a, 
belief that the souls of the dead inhabit birds," saja the poet, " we need 
not travel to the east : Lord Ljttelton's ghost Etorj, and Many other 
instances, hring this superstition nearer home." The Lord Westcote, 
lord Ljttfllton's uncle, who related the story to Johnson, succeeded to 
the title and eslale, and the present Lord Ljttelton is, I believe. Lord 
'a gronclson. 
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controversy went on, till the three solid Englishmen, worried 
at Iheir meai by ite incessant noise, interfered in behalf of the 
gTTOom. "Thou bee'st a foolish man," said one of tlie farmers 
to the .coxcomb ; " better to be driven by a groom than to wran- 
gle with a groom." — " Foolish man ! " iterated the other farmer, 
"thou's would have broken the groom's neck and thee's own." 
— " Ashamed," exclaimed the commercial gentleman, "to be 
driven by a groom, at such a time as this, — the groom a good 
driver too, and, for all that appears, an honest man ! I don't 
think any one should be ashamed to be driven by a groom ; I 
know I would n't." — "The first un-English thing I have seen 
in England," said I : " I thought you English people were 
above littlenesses of that kind." — " Thank you, gentlemen, thank 
you," exclaimed the voice from the other room ; " I was sure I 
was right He s a low fellow I v, ould box bim for sixpence 
The coxcomb muttered somethmg between his teeth ind 
stalked mto the apartment beyond that in which ne sat the 
commercial gentleman thru'it hi'J tongae into his cheek as he 
disappeared and we were left to enjoy our pudding in peace 
It was late and long ihio evemng ere the six oclock coach 
started for Hales Owen At length, a little after eight, when 
the night hid fairly set m and crowds on crowds had come 
pouring into the town from the distant race ground away it 
rumbled ''tuck oser with a double fare of passengers jammed 
on before and behind ind occupjiag to the full e\ery square 
foot atop. 

Though sorely be-elbbwed and be-kneed, we had a jovial 
ride. England was merry Engknd this evening in the neigh- 
borhood of Sob! 'Vlepasd cart, and wagon, and 
gig, parties a oo dp e on h eback; and there was a 
free interchange of g be a d j ke 1 ail and halloo. There 
seemed to be mo hea v mir 1 and less intemperance afloat 
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than I have seen in Scotland on such occasions; but the whole 
appeared just foolish, enough notwit lis landing ; and a knot of 
low blackguard gamblers, who were stuck together on the coach 
front, and conversing with desperate profanity on who they did 
and by whom they were done, showed me that to the foolish 
there was added not a little of tlie bad. The Hales Owen road 
runs for the greater part of the way within the southern edge 
of the Dudley coal-field, and, lying high, commands a down- 
ward view of its multitudinous workings for many miles. It 
presented from the coach-top this evening a greatly more mag- 
nificent prospect than by day. The dark space, — a nether 
firmament, — for its gray wasteful desolation had disappeared 
mlh the vanished daylight, — was spangled bright by innumer- 



ir-like i. 



able furnaces, twinklinff and 
like comets in the foregr 
the nearer fires ; here II h 

doubtfully out, in du ky mb f 
while the heavens abo gl w d 
red. It was near ten 1 k i« I 
Owen; and the room h 1 : 

more than an hour af 1 

races, who turned in fi m 

and then took the road Tl 

ings and their bets, and 
to demonstrate how Sir J 1 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Albotsford and the Leasowes. — The one placa naturally su^estiva of 
the other. — Shenslone. — The Leasowes his most elaborate Composi- 
tion. — The English Squire and his Mil!. — Hales Owen Abbey ; inter- 
esting, as the Subject of one of ShenstOne's larger Poems. — The old 
ami-Popish Feeling of England well eiemplified by the Pact. — lis 
Origin and History. — Decline. — Infidelity naturally' faTorable to the 
Resuscitation and Reproduction of Popery. — The two Nail eresses. — 
Cecilia and Delia. - Skeleton Description of the Leasowes. — Poutic 
filling up. — The Spinster. — The Fountain, 

I HAD come to Hales Owen to visit the Leasowes, the patri- 
mony which poor Shenslone converted into an exquisite poem, 
written on the green face of nature, with groves and thickets, 
cascades and lakes, urns, temples, and hermitages, for the char- 
acters. In passing southwards, I had seen from the coach-top 
the woods of Abbotsford, with the turrets of the mansion-house 
peeping over ; and the idea of the frlm-kept desolation of the 
place suggested to me that of the paradise which the poet of 
Hales Owen had, like Sir Walter, ruined himself to produce, 
that it, too, mig-ht become a melancholy desert. Nor was the 
association which linked Abbotsford to the Lea.'iowes by any 
means arbitrary : the one place may be regarded as having in 
some degree arisen out of the other, " It had been," says Sir 
Walter, in one of his prefaces, "an early wish of mine to con- 
nect myself with my mother earth, and prosecute those experi- 
ments by which a species of creative power is exercised over 
the face of nature. I can trace, even to childhood, a pleasure 
derived from Dodsley's account of Shenstone's Leasowes; and 
I envied the poet much more for the pleasure of accomplishing 
14 
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the objects detailed in his friend's sketch of his grounds, than for 
the possession of pipe, crook, flock, and Phillis tolsoot." Alas! 

" Pnidenoe sings to thonghtleas tards in vain." 
In contemplating the course of Shenslone, Sir Walter could 
see but ihe pleasures of the voyage, without taking note of the 
shipwreck in, which it terminated ; and so, in pursuing identi- 
cally the same track, he struck on identically the same shoal, 

1 had been intimate from a very immature period with the 
writings of Shenstone, There are poets that require to be 
known early in life, if one would know them at all fo advan- 
tage. They give real pleasure, but it is a pleasure which the 
mind outgrows ; they belong to the " comfit and confectionary- 
plum" class; and Shenstone is decidedly one of the number. 
No mind ever outgrew the " Task," or the " Paradise Lost," or 
the dramas of Shakspeare, or the poems of Burns : they please 
ill early youth ; and, like the nature which they embody and 
portray, they continue to please in age. But the Langhorns, 
Wartons, Kirke Whites, Shelleys, Kealses, — shall I venture 
to say it? — Byrons, are flowers of the spring, and bear to the 
sobered eye, if one misses acquainting one's self with them at 
the proper season, very much the aspect of those herbarium 
specimens of the botanist, which we may examine as matters 
of curiosity, but scarce contemplate, — as we do the fresh un- 
cropped flowers, with all their exquisite tiats and delicious odors 
vital within them, — as the objects of an affectionate regard. 
Shenstone was one of the ten or twelve English poets whose 
works I had the happiness of possessing when a boy, and 
which, during some eight or ten years of my life, — for books 
at the time formed luxuries of difficiilt procurement, and I had 
to make the most of those I had, — I used to read over and over 
at the rate of about twice in the twelvemonlh. And every time 
I read the poems, I was sure also to read Dodsley's appended 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 159 

description of the Leasowes. I could never form from it any 
idea of the place as a whole : the imagery seemed broken up 
into detached slips, lite the imagery of a magic lantern ; but 
then nothing could be finer than the insulated slips ; and my 
mind was filled with gorgeous pictures, all fresh and bright, of 
" sloping groves," " tufted knolls," " wooded valleys," " seques- 
tered lakes," and "noisy rivulets," — of rich grassy lawns, and 
cascades that come bursting in foam from bosky hill-sides, — 
of monumental urns, tablets, and temples, — of hermitaEres and 
priories ; and I had now come to see in what degree ray con- 
ceptions, drawn from the description, corresponded with the 
original, if, indeed, the original still maintained the impress 
given it by the genius of Shenstone. His writings, like almost 
all poetic writings that do not please equally at sixteen and 
sixty, had stood their testing century but indifferently well. No 
one at least would now venture to speak of him as the "cele- 
brated poet, whose divine elegies do honor to our nation, our 
language, and our species;" though such, sixty years ago, was 
the estimate of Bums, when engaged in writing his preface to 
aa uncouth volume of poems first published at Kilmarnock, 
that promise to get over their century with much greater ease. 
On the "Leasowes,"— by far the most elaborate of all the 
compositions of its author, — the ingenious tJiinking of full 
twenty years had been condensed ; and I was eager to ascertain 
whether it had not stood its testing century better, under the 
skyey influences, than " Ophelia's Ura," or " the Song of Colin, 
a discerning Shepherd," under those corresponding influences 
of the literary heavens which freshen and preserve whatever 
has life in it, and wear down and dilapidate whatever is dead. 
A little after ten o'clock, a gentleman, who travelled in his 
own carriage, entered the inn, — a frank, genial Englishman, 
who seemed to have a kind word for every one, and whom the 
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inn-people addressed as the Squire. My Scofch tongue revealed 
my country; and a few questions on the part of the Squire, 
about Scotland and Scotch matters, fairly launched us into con- 
versation. I had come to Hales Owen to see the Leasowes, I 
said : when a very young man, I used to dream about them full 
five hundred miles away.among the rocks and hills of the wild 
north ; and I had now availed myself of my first opportunity 
of paying them a visit. The Squire, as he in turn informed 
me, had taken the inn in his way to rusticate for a few days at 
a small property of his in the immediate neighborhood of the 
Leasowes : and if I but called on him on the morrow at his 
temporary dwelling,— Squire Eyland's Mill,— all the better if 
Icametfl breakfast,— he would, he said, fairly enter me on the 
grounds, and introduce me, as we went, to the old ecclesiastical 
building which forms the subject of one of Shenstone's larger 
poems, " The Ruined Abbey." He knew all the localities,— 
which one acquainted with but the old classic descriptions 
would now find it difficult to realize, for the place had fallen 
Into a state of sad dilapidation ; and often acted the part of 
cicerone to his friends. I had never met with anything half so 
frank in Scotland from the class who travel in their own car- 
riages; and, waiving but the breakfast, I was next morning at 
the Mill, — a quiet, rustic dwelling, at the side of a green lane, 
— a little before ten. It lies at the bottom of a flat valley, with 
a small stream, lined by many a rich meadow, stealing between 
its fringes of willows and alders; and with the Leasowes on 
the one hand, and the Clent Hills, little more than an hour's 
walk away, on the other, it must form, in the season of green 
fields and clear skies, a delightful retreat. 

The Squire led me through the valley adown the course of 
the stream for nearly a mile, and then holding to the right for 
nearly a quarter of a mile more, we came full upon the ruins 
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of Hales Owen Abbey. The mace of the bluff Harry had fallen 
heaTy upon the pile : it had proved, in after times, a convenient 
quarry for the neighboring farm-houses, and the repair of roads 
and fences for miles around ; and so it now consists of but a 
few picturesque fragments cut apart by wide gaps, in which we 
fail to trace even the foundations, — fragments that rise insu- 
lated and tall, — here wrapt up in ivy, — there bristling with 
wall-flower, — over hay-ricks and antique farm-offices, and 
raoss-grown fruit-trees, and all those nameless appurtenances 
which a Dutchman would delight to paint, of a long-established 
barn-yard, farm-house, and orchard. I saw, resting against 
one of the walls, the rudely-carved lid of a stone coffin, which 
exhibits in a lower comer a squat figure in the attitude of 
adoration ; and along the opposite side and upper comer, au 
uncouth representation of the crucifixion, in which the figure 
on the cross seems that of a gaunt ill-proportioned skeleton. 
Covered over, however, W)(h the lichens of ages, and garnished 
with a light border of ground ivy, — a plant which greatly 
abounds amid the ruins, — its antique misproportions seem 
quite truthful enough, and impress more than elegance. One 
tall gable, that of the chancel, which forms the loftiest part of 
the pile, still remains nearly entire ; and its great window, once 
emblazoned with the arms of old Judge Lyttelton, but now 
stripped of stained glass and carved muUion, is richly festooned 
with ivy. A wooden pigeon-house has been stuck up in [he 
opening, and half a dozen white pigeons were fluttering in the 
sunshine this morning, round the ivied gable-top. The dust of 
the old learned lawyer lies under the hay-ricks below, with that 
of nameless warriors and forgotten churchmen ; and when the 
spade turns up the soil, fragments of human bones are found, 
thickly mingled with bits of painted tiles and stained glass. 
It may be thought I am but wasting words in describing so 
14* 
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broken a ruin, seeing I must have passed many finer ones 
undescribed; but it will, 1 trust, be taken itilo account that I 
had perused tlie "Ruined Abbey" at least twice every twelve- 
month, from my twelfth to my twentieth year, and that I had 
now before me the orig'inal of the picture. The poem is not a 
particularly fine one. Shenstone's thinking; required rhyme, 
just as Pope's weakly person needed stays, to keep it tolerably 
erect ; and the " Euined Abbey " is in blank verse. There is 
poeiry, however, in some of the conceptions, such as that of 
the peasant, in the days of John, returning listless from his 
fields after the Pope had pronounced his dire anathema, and 
seeing in every dark overbellying cloud 



Nor is the following passage, — descriptive of the same gloomy 
season of terror and deprivation, — though perhaps inferior in 
elegance and effect to the parallel passage in the prose of 
Hume, without merit : — 

" The wretch, — whose hope, by stem oppression chased 
From every earthly hliss, still as it saw 
Triumphant wrong, took wing and flew to heaven. 
And rested there, — now mourned hia refnge lost. 
And wonted peace. The saored fane was barred ; 
And the lone altar, where the mourners thronged 
To supplicate remission, emokcd no more ; 
While the green weed luxuriant rose aronnd. 
Some from their deathbed, in delirious woe. 
Beheld the ghastlj king approach, hegirt 
In lenfold terrors, or, expiring, heard 
The last loud clarion sound, and Ueavan's decree 
With unremitting vengeance bar the skies. 
Nor light the grief, -—by Superstition weighed, — 
That tbeir dishonored corse, shut from the verge 
Of hallowed earth or tutelary fane. 
Must sleep with brut«s, their \'assals, in the field. 
Beneath some path in marie unexoTCis«d." 
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The chief interest of the poem, however, does not lie in its 
poetry. It forms one of the most curious illustrations I know 
of the strong antJ-Popish zeal, apart from religious feeling, 
which was so general in England during the last century, and 
which, in the Lord-George-Gordon mobs, showed itself so very 
formidable a principle when fairly aroused. Dickens' picture, 
in " Barnaby Eudge," of the riots of 1780, has the merit of 
being faithful ; — his religious mobs are chiefly remarkable for 
being mobs in which there is no religion ; but his picture would 
be more faithful still, had he made ihem in a slight degree Prot- 
estant. Shenslone, like the Lord-George-Gordon mob, was 
palpably devoid of religion, — " an elegant heathen, rather than 
a Christian," whose poetry contains verses in praise of almost 
every god except the true one ; and who, when peopling his 
Elysium with half the deities of Olympus, saw nymphs and 
satyrs in his very dreams. But though only an indilierent 
Christian, he was an excellent Protestant. There are passages 
in the "Euined Abbey" that breathe the very spirit of the 
English soldiery, whose anti-Popish huzzas, oo the eve of the 
Revolution, deafened iheir infatuated monarch in his tent. 
Take, for instance, the following: — 

" Hard waa our fate while Rome's director taugM 
Of subjects bom to he their monarch's prey ; 
To toil for monka, — for gluttony to loll, — 
For vacant gluttony, eitortion, fraud. 
For avarice, envy, pride, revenge, and ahame ! 
0, doctrine breathed from Stygian caves ! cshaled 
From iuniost Erobus ! " 

Not less decided is the passage in which he triumphs over tho 
suppression of the Monasteries, " by Tudor's wild caprice." 

" Then from its towering height, with horrid souniJ, 
Rushed the proud Abbey. Then the vaulted roofe, 
Tom from their walls, diaolosed the wanton scene 
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Of moDkish cbastitj ! Eioh angry friar 
Cranled from his bedded etrumpet, muttering low 
An ineffectual curse. The pervious noofcs. 
That ages past conTejed the guileful priest 
To play some image on the gaping crowd, 
Imbibe the norel daylight, and expose 
Obyious the fraudful engin'ry of Rome." 

Even with all his fine taste, and high appreciation, for the pur- 
poses of the landscape-gardener, of JOTM_/Me pieces of antiquity, 
rich in association, it is questionable, from the following passage, 
whether his anti-Popish antipathies would not have led him to 
join our Scotch iconoclasts in their stern work of dilapidation. 

" Henceforth was plied the loug-eontinued task 
Of rigkteotis havoc, covering distant fields 
With the wrought remnants of the shattered pile ; 
Till recent, through the land, the pilgrim sees 
Rich tracts of brighter green, and in the midst 
Gray mouldering walls, with nodding ivy crowned. 
Or Gothic turret, pride of ancient days. 
Now but of use to grace a rural scene, 
To bound our vistas, and Ui glad the sons 
Of George's reign, reserved for foirer times." 

In " The Schoolmistress," the most finished and pleasing of 
Shenstone's longer poems, we find one of the sources of the 
feeling somewhat unwittingly exhibited. " Shenstone learned 
to read," says Johnson, in his biography, "of an old dame, 
whom his poem of 'The Schoolmistress' has delivered to pos- 
terity." " The house of my old schooldame Sarah Lloyd," we 
find the poet himself saying, in one of his earlier letters (1741), 
" is to be seen as thou travellest towards the native home of 
thy faithful servant. But she sleeps \vith her fathers, and is 
buried with her fathers ; and Thomas her son reigneth in her 
stead," Of the good Sarah Lloyd we learn from the poem, — 
a piece of information suited to show how shrewd a part Pusey- 
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ism is acting in possessing itself of the humbler schools of the 
country, — that 

" She was juat, and friend to yirtnous lore, 
, And passed much time in truly virtuous deed, 

And in lier elfins' ears would oft deplore 
The times when trutt by Popisi rage did bleed, 
And tort'rous death was true devotion's meed. 
And simple Faith in iron chains did mourn, 
That nould on wooden Image place her creed. 
And lawny saints in smouldering Sames did burn ; 
0, dearest Lord, forfend tliilk days should e'er return ! " 

The anti-Popish feeling of England, which existed, as in 
Shenstone, almost wholly apart from doctrinal considerations, 
seems to have experienced no diminution till after the suppres- 
sion of the rebellion of 1745. A long series of historic events 
had served first to originate, and Iben to fill with it fo satura- 
tion every recess of the popular mind. The horrors of the 
Marian persecution, rendered patent to all by the popular narra- 
ine of Fos — the Inuncible Armada and its thumb-screws, 
— the d aholicil plot of the time of James, — the Irish Massa- 
cre of the follow mg re!gn — the fierce atrocities of Jeffries in 
the Monmoutb rising mtimately associated, in the Protestant 
mmd of the country with the Popery of his master, — the im- 
prisonment of the biahops — and the influence of the anti- 
Eomish teaching of the English Church after the Eevolution, 
with the dread lor miuj jears, of a Popish Pretender, — had 
all united to originate ind develop the sentiment which, in its 
abstract character we find »o adequately represented iu Shen- 
stone Much about the lime of the poet's death, however, a 
decided reaction beoui to take place. The Pretender died; 
the whigs or ginated the r scheme of Roman Catholic Ema- 
cipation , atbeistii, i lolence liad been let loose on the clergy of 
France, not in their character as Popish, but in their character 
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as Christian ; and botli the genius of Bnrie and the piety of 
Hall had appealed to the Protestant sympathies of England in 
their behalf. The singularly anomalous position and palpable 
inefficiency of the Irish Establishment had created a very gen- 
eral diversion in favor of the Popish majority of Ireland; the 
Voluntary controversy united Evangelistic Dissent and Eomaii 
Catholicism by Ihc bonds of a common cause, — at least Evan- 
gelistic Dissent was fond enough to believe the cause a com- 
mon one, and learned to speak with respect and regard of 
"iioman Catholic brethren;" the spread of Puseyism in the 
English Establishment united, by sympathies of a different but 
not weaker kind, the Papist and the High Churchman ; the old 
anti-Popish feeling has been gradually sinking under the influ- 
ence of so many reiiclive causes; and not since the times of 
the Eefbrmalion ivas if at so low an ebb as in England at the 
present day. It would seem as if every old score was to be 
blotted off, and Popery to be taken a second time on trial. But 
it will ultimately be found wanting, and will, as in France and 
Germany, have just to be condemned again. The stiff rigidity 
of its unalterable codes of practice and belief, — inadequately 
compensated by the flexibility of its wilier votaries, — has inca- 
pacitated it from keeping up with the human mind in its on- 
ward march. If it be the sure destiny of man to rise, it must 
be the as inevitable fate of Popery to sink. The excesses of 
fifteen hundred years have vitiated and undermined its consti- 
tution, intellectual and moral; its absurder beliefs have become 
incompatible with adranced knowledge, — its more despotic 
assumptions with rational freedom; and were it not for the 
craving vacuum in the public mind which infidelity is continu- 
ally creating for superstition to fiO, and into which Popery is 
fitfully rushing, like steam into the condenser of an engine, 
again and again to be annihilated, and again and again to flow 
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in, its day, in af least the more enlightened portions of the 
empire, would not be long. 

There seems to be a considerable resemblance at bottom 
between the old English feeling exemplified in Shenstone, and 
that which at present animates the- Eonge movement in Ger- 
manv. We find the English poet exclaiming, 

" Hail, honored WicWiffo, enterprising sage ! 
An Epicurus in the cause of truth .' I " 

And the continental priest, — occupying at best but a half-way 
position between Lutlier and Voltaire, and who can remark in 
his preachings that " if Roman Catholics have a Pope at Kome, 
the Protestants have made their Pope of a book, and that that 
book is but a dead letter," — apostrophizes in a similar spirit 
the old German reformers, I can, however, see nothing incon- 
sistent in the zeal of such men. It does not greatly require 
the aid of religion to enable one to decide that exhibitions such 
as that of the holy coat of Treves are dishonest and absurd, or 
to warm with indignation at the intolerance that would make 
one's liberty or life pay the penalty of one's freedom of opinion. 
Shenstone, notwithstanding his indifference to the theological, 
was quite religious enough to have been sabred or shot, had he 
been at Paris on the eve of St. Bartholomew, or knocked on 
the head if in Ulster at the time of the Irish massacre. What, 
apart from religious considerations, is chiefly to be censured 
and regretted in the zeal of the Eonges and Shenstones, Mich- 
elets and Eugene Sues, is, not that it is inconsistent, but that 
it constitutes at best but a vacuum-creating power. It forms a 
void where, in the nature of things, no void can permanently 
e:tist, and which superstition is ever rushing in to fill ; and so 
the progress of the race, wherever it is influentially operative, 
instead of being conducted onwards in its proper line of march, 



,1 Google 



168 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 

becomes a weary cycle, that ever returns upon itself. The, 
human intellect, under its influence, seems as if drawn within 
the ceaselessly-revolving eddies of a giddy maelstrom, or as if it 
had become obnoxious to the remarkable curse pronounced of 
old by the Psalmist : I quote from the version of Milton, 

" My God ! oh, make them as a ickiel ; 
No quiet let them find ; 
Giddj anil restless let them reel 
Lilie stubble from the wind." 

History is emphatic ou the point. Nearly three centuries have 
elapsed since the revised Christianily of the Reforinafioti sup- 
planted Roman Catholicism in Scotland. But there was no 
vacuum created; the space previously taken up in the popular 
mind by the abrogated superstition was amply occupied by the 
resuscitated faith ; and, as a direct consequence, whatever reac- 
tion in favor of Popery may have taken place among the people 
is of a purely political, not religious character. With Popery 
as a religion the Presbyterian Scotch are as far from closing 
t how entirely difierenf has been 
There are men still living 
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equally well by Chateaubriand and Lamarline ; and then, — for 
Popery has again become monstrous, — wg see a second group 
of vacuum-creators in the Eugene Sues and Michelets, the most 
popular French writers of the present day. And thus must the 
cycle revolve, " unquiet and giddy as a wheel," until France 
shall find rest in the Christianity of the New Testament. 

I spent so much time among the ruins, that my courteous 
conductor tlie Squire, who had business elsewhere to attend lo, 
had to leave me, after first, however, setting me on ray way to 
the Leasowes, and kindly requesting me to make use of his 
name, if the person who farmed the grounds demurred, as 
sometimes happened with strangers, to give me admission to 
them. I struck up the hill, crossed a canal that runs along its 
side, got into a cross road between sheltered belts of planting, 
and then, with the Leasowes full in front, stopped at a small 
nailerj', to ask at what point I might most easily gain access to 
them. The sole workers in the nailery were two fresh-colored, 
good-looking young girls, whose agile, well-turned arms were 
plying the hammer with a, rapidity that almost eluded the eye, 
and sent the quick glancing sparks around them in showers. 
Both stopped short in their work, and came to the door hi point 
out what they deemed the most accessible track. There was 
no gate, they said, in this direction, hut I would fiod many gaps 
in the fence : they were in douht, however, whether the people 
at the "while house" would give me leave to walk over the 
grounds: certainly the nailer lads were frequently refused; 
and they were sorry they could n't do anything for me : I would 
be sure of permission if they could give it me. At all events, 
said I, I shall take the longest possible road to the white house, 
and see a good deal of the grounds ere I meet with the refusal. 
Both the naileressea laughed ; and one of Ihem said she had 
always heard the Scotch were " long-headed." Hales Owen: 
15 
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ftcd its precincts are included in the great iron district of Bir- 
mingham ; and the special branch of the iron trade which falls 
to the share of the people is the manufecture of nails. The 
suburbs of the town are formed chiefly of rows of little brick- 
houses, with a nail-sBop in each ; and the quick, smart patter 
of hammers sounds incessantly, in one encircling girdle of din, 
from early morning till late night. As I passed through, on 
my way to the Squire's Mill, I saw whole families at work 
together, — father, mother, sons, and daughters ; and met in 
streets young girls, not at all untidily dressed considering the 
character of tJieir vocation, trundling barrowfuls of coal to fhoir 
forges, or carrying on their shoulders bundles of rod-iron. Of 
all our poets of the last century, there was scarce one so 
addicted to the use of those classic nicknames which impart so 
unreal an air to English poetry, when bestowed on English 
men and women, as poor Shensfone. We find his verses 
dusted over with Delias, and Cecilias, and Ophelias, Fiavias, 
and Fulvias, Chloes, Daphnes, and PhilUses ; and, as if to gire 
them the necessary prominence, the printer, in all the older edi- 
tions, has relieved them from the surrounding text by the em- 
ployment of staring capitals. I had read Shenstone early 
enough to wonder what sort of looking people his Delias and 
Cecilias were ; and now, ere plunging into the richly-wooded 
Leasowes, I had got hold of the right idea. The two young 
naileresses were really very pretty. Cecilia, a ruddy blonde, 
was fabricating tackets; and Delia, a bright-eyed brunette, 
engaged in heading a double-double. 

Ere entering on the grounds, however, I must attempt doing 
what Dodsley has failed to do, — I must fry whether I cannot 
give the reader some idea of the Leasowes as a whole, in their 
relation to the surrounding country. Let us, then, once more 
return to the three Silurian eminences that rise island-like from 
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the basin of the Dudley coaL-field, and the parallel line of trap 
hills that stretches away amid the New Red Sandstone. I 
have described the lines as parallel, but, like ihe outstretched 
sides of a parallel-ruler, not opposite. There joins on, however, 
to the Silurian line, — like a prolongation of one of the right 
lines of the mathematician indicated by dots, — an extension of 
the chain, not Silurian, which consists of eminences of a flatter 
and humbler character than either the Wren's Nest or the 
Caslle Hill, and which runs opposite to the trap chain for sev- 
eral miles. One of these supplementary eminences — the one 
adjoining the Castle Hill — is composed of the trap to which 
Ihe entire line owes its elevation ; and a tall, cairn-like group 
of apparent boulders, that seem as if they had been piled up by 
giants, but are mere components of a partially disintegrated 
projection from the rock below, occupies its summit. In the 
flat hill directly beyond it, though the trap does not appear, it 
has tilted up the Lower Coal Measures, amid the surrounding 
New Red Sandstone, saddlewise on its back; the strata shelve 
downwards on both sides from the anticlinal line atop, like the 
opposite sides of a roof from the ridge ; and the entire hill, to 
use a stiU humbler illustration, resembles a huge blister in new 
plaster, formed by the expansion of some fragment of unslaked 
lime in the ground -coating beneath. Now, it is with this hill 
of the Lower Coal Measures — this huge blister of millstone 
grit — that we have chiefly to do. 

Let the reader imagine it of soft swelling outline, and ample 
base, with the singularly picturesque trap range full in front, 
some four miles away, and a fair rural valley lying between. 
Let him further imagine the side of the hill furrowed by a 
transverse valley, opening at right angles into the great front 
valley, and separating atop into two forks, or branches, that run 
up, shallowing as they go, to near the hill-top. Let him, in 
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short, imagine this great valley j broad right line, and tno 
transverse forked valley a gigantic letter Y resting on it. And 
thia forked valley on ite hill-side — this gigantic letter Y — 
is the Leasowes. The picturesqueness of such a position can 
be easily appreciated. The forked valley, from head to gorge, 
is a reclining valley, partaking along its bottom of the slope of 
the eminence on which it lies, and thus possessing, what is by 
no means common among: the valleys of England, true down- 
hill water-courses, along which the gathered ^valers may leap 
in a chain of cascades ; and commanding, in its upper recesses, 
though embraced and sheltered on every side by the surround- 
ing hill, extended prospects of the country below. It thus com- 
bines the scenic advantages of both hollow and rising ground, 
— the quiet seclusion of the one, and the expansive landscapes 
of the other. The broad valley into which it opens is rich and 
well wooded. Just in front of the opening we see a fine sheet 
of water, about twenty acres in extent, the work of the monks ; 
immediately to the right stand the ruins of the abbey ; imme- 
diately to the left, the pretty compact town of Hales Owen lies 
grouped around its fine old church and spire ; a range of green 
swelling eminences rises beyond ; beyond these, fainter in the 
distance, and considerably bolder in outline, ascends the loftier 
range of the trap hills, — one of the number roughened by the 
tufted woods, and crowned by the obelisk at Hagley ; and, over 
all, blue and shadowy on the far horizon, sweeps the undulat- 
ing line of the mountains of Cambria. Such is the character 
of the grounds which poor Shenstone set himself to convert into 
an earthly paradise, and such the outline of the surrounding 
landscape. But to my hard anatomy of the scene I must add 
the poet's own elegant filling up : — 

" Bomontii; scenES of pendent hills, 
Aiul verdtmt vales and filing rills. 
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And mossy Tranks the fields adorn. 
Where Damon, BiinplB swain, was born. 
The Dryads reared a, shady grove, 
■Where such as think, and such aa love. 
Might safely sigh their summer's day, 
Or muse their silent hours away. 
The Oreads liked the climate well. 
And taught the level plains to swell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all tbdr larger works descry. 
The Naiads poured their ums around 
From nodding rooks o'er vales profonnd; 
They formed their streams to please the view. 
And hade them wind as serpents do ; 
And having shown them where to stray. 
Threw little pebbles in their way." 

I got ready permission at tlie house of the Leasowes — a 
modem building erected on the site of that in which Shenstone 
resided — to walk over the grounds ; and striking- upwards 
directly along the centre of the ang:ular tongue of land which 
divides the two forks of the valley, I gained the top of the hiil, 
purposing to descend ta vrkere the gorge opens helow along the 
one fork, and to reascend along the other. On the hill-lop, a 
single field's breadth beyond the precincts of the Leasowes, I 
met a tall middle-aged female, whose complexion, much em- 
browned by the sun, betrayed the frequent worker in fields, and 
her stiff angularity of figure, the state of single blessedness, and 
"maiden medilation, fancy free," which Shakspeare compli- 
mented in Elizabeth. I greeted her with fair good day, and 
asked her whether the very fine grounds below were not the 
Leasowes ? or, as I now learned to pronounce the word, Lisos, 
— for when I gave it ils long Scotch sound, no one in the 
neighborhood seemed to know what place I meant, " Ah, yes,' 
said she, " the Lisas ! — they were much thought of long ago, 
in Squire Shenstone's days; but they are all ruinated now; 
15* 
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and, except on Sundays, when tlie nailer lads get into them, 
when they can, few people come their way. Squire Shenstone 
was a poet," she added, " and died for love." This was not 
quite the case : the Squire, who might have married his Phillis 
had he not been afraid to incur the expense of a wife, died of 
a putrid fever at the sober age of forty-nine ; but there would 
have been little wit in substituting a worse for a better story, 
and so 1 received without challenge the information of the 
spinster. In descending, I took the right-hand branch of die 
valley, which is considerably more extended than that to the 
left. A low cliff, composed of the yellow gritty sandstone of 
the Lower Coal Measures, and much overhung by stunted alder 
and hazel bushes, stands near the head of the ravine, just where 
the Leasowes begin ; and directly out of the middle of the cliff, 
some three or four feet from its base, there comes leaping to 
the light, as out of the smitten rock in the wilderness, a clear 
and copious spring, — one of the " health-bestowing " fountains, 

" All bordered with moss. 
Where the harebells and violeta grew." 

AUs ! moss, and harebells, and violets, were gone, with the 
path which held once led to the spot, and the seat which had 
once fronted it ; the waters fell dead and dull into a quagmire, 
like young human life leaping out of unconscious darkness into 
misery, and then stole away through a boggy strip of rank grass 
and rushes, along a line of scraggy alders. All was changed, 
save the fuU-volumed spring, and it, — 
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Detour. — The Lensowes dKleriotaled wlierever the Poet had baUt, and 
improTcd wherever he had planted. — View from the Hanging Wood. 
— Stratagem of the Island Screen. — Virgil's Grave. — Mound of the 
Hales Owen and Birmingham Canal ; its sad Interference with Shen- 
stone's Poetic Description of the Infancy of the Slour. — Vanisiied 
CascadeandRoot-house. — Somemlle's Urn. — "To all Friends round 
the Wrekin."—Riiicr Scenery of the Leasowes; their great Vatiely.— 
Peculiar Arts of tlie Poet ; his Vistas, when seen from the wrong end, 
Realizations of Hogarth's Caricainre. — Shenstone the greatest of Land- 
scape Grardeners. — Estimate of Johnson. — Goldsmilb's History of the 
Leasowes ; their after History. 

The water creeps downward^ from where it If^ps from the 
K>clc, fo form a chain of arlificial kl-i-s with which the bottom 
of the dell is occupied, and whn,h are threaded by the water- 
course, like a necklace of birds ec:gs ■Jtrung upon a cord. Ere 
I struck down on the upper lake, however, I had to make a 
detour of a few hundred yards to the right, to see what Dodsley 
describes as one of the finest scenes furnished by the Leasowes, 
— a steep terrace, commanding a noble prospect, — a hangitig 
wood, — an undulating pathway over uneven ground, that rises 
and falls like a snake in motion, — a monumental tablet, — 
three rustic seats, — and a temple dedicated to Pan. The 
happy comer which the poet had thus stuck over with so much 
bravery is naturally a verj- pretty oae. The hill-side, so gentle 
in most of its slopes, descends for about eighty feet, — nearly at 
right angles with the forked valley, and nearly parallel to the 
great valley in front, — as if it were a giant wave on the eve 
of breaking ; and it is on this steep rampart-like declivity, — 
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this giant wave, — that the hanging wood was planted, the 
undulating path foimed, and the seats and temple erected. 
But all save the wood has either wholly vanished, or left behind 
but the faintest traces, — traces so faint that, save for the plan 
of the grounds appended to the second edition of Dodsley's 
descriptioK, they would have told me no distinct story. 

Ere descending the rampart-like acclivity, but just as the 
ground begins gradually to rise, and when I should be passing, 
according to Dodsley, through the " Lover's Walk," a seques- 
tered arboraceous lane, saddened by the urn of "poor Miss 
Dolman," — "by the side of which" there had flowed " a small 
bubbling rill, forming little peninsulas, rolling over pebbles, or 
falling down small cascades, all under cover, and taught to 
murmur very agreeably," — I found myself in a wild tangled 
jungle, with no path under foot, with the "bubbling rill" con- 
verted into a black, lazy swamp, with thickets of bramble all 
around, through which I had to press my way, as I best could, 
breast high — poor Miss Dolman s urn as fairly departed 
and m\isible as poor filiss Dolman in short, everything 
that had been done undone and all in readiness for some 
second Shenstone to begin de novo As the way steepened, 
and the rink aquatic -iegetafion of the sivamp, once a runnel, 
ga\e pla e to plants that iffect a drier habitat, I could detect 
m the hollo v of thp hiU some traces of the old path ; but the 
place forms a re eptacle mlo which the gusty winter winds 
sweep the '.horn leafage of the hanging wood above, and so I 
had to stalk along the once tnmlj kept walk, through a stra- 
tum ot decaj»d lea^c; halfleg deep In the middle of the 
h-mgmg wood I found what had been once the temple of Pan. 
There is a levelled space on the declivity, about half the size 
of an ordmary sitting parlor, the winds had swept it bare; 
and there, distinctly visible on three sides of the area, are the 
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foundations of a thin brick wall, that, where least broken, rises 
some s'x or eight inches above the level. A little further on, 
where the wood opens on one of the loveliest prospects I ever 
beheld, I found a decayed oak-post remaining, to indicate the 
locale of a seat that had once eulogized the landscape which it 
fronted in a classic Latin inscription. But both seat and in- 
scription are gone. And yet, maugre this desolation, not in 
the days of Shenstone did the Leasowes look so nobly from 
this elevation as they did this day, I was forcibly reminded 
of one of the poet's own remarks, and the completeness of ita 
realization: " The works of a person that builds," he says, 
"begin immediately to decay; whUe those of him who pJants 
begin directly to improve. In this, planting promises a more 
lasting pleasure than building." The trees of the Leasowes, 
when the Leasowes formed the home and furnished the em- 
ployment of the poet, seem to have been mere saplings. We 
find him thus writing to a friend in the summer of 1743 ; — 
"A malignant caterpillar has demolished the beauty of all our 
large oaks. Mine are secured by their littleness. But I giiess 
Hagley Park suffers, — a large wood near me being a winter- 
piece for nakedness." More than a hundred years have since 
elapsed, and the saplings of a century ago have expanded into 
the dignity of full-grown treehood. The hanging wood, com- 
posed chiefly of very noble beeches, with a sprinkling of grace- 
ful birches on its nether skirt, raises its crest so high as fully to 
double the height of the eminence which it crowns ; while the 
oaks on the finely varied ground below, of imposing size, and 
exhibiting in their grouping the hand of the master, compose 
such a scene as the finest of the landscapes designed by Mar- 
fin in illustration of Milton's " Paradise Lost." The day was 
warm, calm, cloudless ; the lights and shadows lay clear and 
transparent on lake and stream, dell and dingle, green swelling 
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lawn and tail forest tree ; and the banging wood, and the 
mossy escarpment over which it bangs, were as musical in the 
bright sunshine, wilh the murmur of bees, as when, exactly 
a hundred and two years before, Shenstone was penning his 
pastoral ballad. 

Quitting the hanging wood, I struck athwart ihe declivity, 
direct on the uppermost lake in the chain which I have de- 
scribed as lying, like a string of birds' eggs, along the bottom 
of the valley. I found it of small extent, — a pond or lochan, 
rather than a lake, — darkly colored, — its still, black surface 
partially embroidered hy floats of aquatic plants, among which 
I could delect the broad leaves of the water-lily, though the 
flowers were gone, — and overhung on all sides by careless 
groups of trees, that here and there dip their branches in the 
water. In one striking feature of the place we may still detect 
the skill of the artist. There is a little island in the upper 
part of the lake, by much too small and too near the shore to 
have any particular interest as such ; or, indeed, viewed frota 
below, to seem an island at all. It is covered by a thick cliirap 
of alders of low growth, just tall enough and thick enough to 
conceal, screen-like, the steep bank of the lake behind. The 
lop of the bank is occupied by several lofty oaks ; and as the 
screen of alders hides the elevation on which they stand, they 
seem to rise direct from the level of the water to the giant 
stature of a hundred feet. The giants of the theatre are made 
by setting one man on the shoulders of another, and then throw- 
ing over both a large cloak; — the giant trees here are made 
by setting them upon the shoulders of a hill, and making the 
thick island-screen serve the purpose of the concealing mantle. 

The second lake in the chain — a gloomier and smaller piece 
of water than the first, and much hidden in wood — has in its 
Dresent slate no beauty to recommend it ; it is just such an 
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inky pool, wiih rotten snags projecting from its sluggish sur- 
face, as a murderer would select for concealing the body of his 
victim. A forlorn brick ruin, overflooded by the neighboring 
streamlet, and capped with sickly ivy, stands at the upper end ; 
at the lower, the waters escape by a noisy cascade into a 
secluded swampy hollow, overshadowed by stately oaks and 
ashes, much intermixed by trees of a lower growth, — yew, 
holly, and hazel, — and much festooned with ivy. We find 
traces of an untrodden pathway on both sides the stream, with 
the remains of a small, mouldering, one-arched bridge, now 
never crossed over, and divested of both its parapets; and in 
the centre of a circular area, surrounded by trees of loftiest 
stature, we may see about twice as many bricks as an Irish 
laborer would trundle in a wheel-barrow, arranged in the form 
of a small square. This swampy hollow is the " Virgil's 
Grove," so elaborately described by Dodsiey, and which so 
often in the last age employed the pencil and the burin ; and 
the two barrowfuls of brick are all that remain of the obelisk 
of VirgU. I had run not a few narrow chances of the kind 
before ; but I now fairly sunk half to the knees in the miry 
bottom, and then pressing onwards, as I best could, 

" Quenched in a baggy Sjctis, neither aea 
Nor good dry land, nigh foundered, on I fared. 
Treading the crude consistence half on foot. 
Half flying," 

tiU I reached a drier soil beside yet another lake in the chain, 
scarce less gloomy, and even more sequestered, than the last. 
There stick out along its edges a few blackened stumps, on 
which several bushy clusters of fern have taken root, and 
which, overshadowed by the pendent fronds, seem so many 
small tree-ferns. I marked here, for the first time, the glance 
of scales and the splash of fins in the water ; but they belonged 
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not to the " 6shes of gold" sung by the poet, but to some half- 
dozen pike that I suppose have long since dealt by the fishes 
of gold as the bulkier contemporaries of the famous Jack the 
Giant Killer used to deal by their guests. A further walk of a 
few hundred j-ards through ihe wooded hollow brought me to 
the angle where the forks of the dell unite and form one val- 
ley. A considerable piece of water — by much the largest on 
the grounds — occupies ihe bottom of the broad hollow which 
they form by their union, — the squat stem, to use a former 
illustration, of the letter Y; and a long narrow bay runs from 
the main body of the lake up each of the two forks, losing itself 
equally in both, as it contracts and narrows, amid the over- 
arching trees. 

There is a harmony of form as certainly as of sound, — a 
music to the eye in the one, as surely as to the eat in the 
other, I had hitherto witnessed much dilapidation and decay, 
but it was dilapidation and decay on a small scale ; I had seen 
merely the wrecks of a few artificial toys, scattered amid the 
sublime of nature ; and (here were no sensible jarrings in the 
silent concert of the graceful and the lovely, which the entire 
scene served to compose. Here, however, all of a sudden, I 
was struck by a harsh discord. Where the valley should have 
opened its noble gateway into the champaign, — a gateway 
placed half-way between the extended magnificence of the 
expanse below, and the more closely concentrated beauties of 
the twin dells above, — there stretches, from bank to bank, a 
stiff, lumpish, rectUinear mound, some seventy or eighty feet in 
height, by some two or three hundred yards in length, that bars 
out the landscape, — deals, in short, by the wanderer along the 
lake or through the lower reaches of the dell, as some refrac- 
tory land-steward deals by some hapless railway surveyor, 
wiien, squatting down full before him, he spreads «ut a broad 



,1 Google 



£NOLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 181 

extent of coat-lail, and eclipses the distant sight. Poor Sheii- 
stone ! — it would have broken his heart. That unsightly 
mound conveys alon^ its flat, level line, straight as that of a 
ruler, the Birmingham and Hales Owen Canal. Poor Shen- 
stone once more < With the peculiar art in which he excelled 
all men, he had so kid out his lakes, that the last in the series 
seemed lo piece on to the great twenty-acre lake dug by the 
monks, and so to lose itself in the general landscape. And in 
one of his letters we find him poetical on the couree of the 
vagrant streams, —those of his own grounds, — that feed it. 
" Their first appearance," he saj-s, " well resembles the playful- 
ness of infancy; they skip from side to side with a thousand 
antic motions, that answer no otiier purpose than the mere 
amusement of the proprietor. They proceed for a few hundred 
yards, and then their severer labors begin, resembling the graver 
toils of manhood. They set mills in motion, turn wheels, and 
ply hammers for manufactures of all kinds ; and in this man- 
ner roll on under the name of the Stour, supplying works for 
casting, forging, and shaping iron for every civil and military 
purpose. Perhaps you may not know that my rills are the 
principal sources of this river; or that it furnishes the propel- 
ling power to more iron-works than almost any other sbgle 
river in the kingdom." The dull mound now cuts off the sport- 
ive infancy of the Stour from its sorely-tasked term of useful 
riverhood. There is so cruel a barrier raised between the two 
stages, that we fail to identify the hard-working stream below 
with the playful little runnels above. The wafer comes bound- 
ing all obscurely out of the nether side of the mound, just as it 
begins its life of toiI,~a poor thing without a pedigree, like 
some hapless child of quality stolen by the gypsies, and sold to 
hard labor, 

s along the opposite branch of the valley I 
16 
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found a succession of the same sort of minute desolations as I 
had met in the branch already explored, Shenstone's finest 
cascades lay in this direction ; and verj' fine, judging from the 
description of Dodsley, they must have been, " The eye is 
here presented," says ihe poetic bibliopole, " with a fairy 
vision, consisting of an irregular and romantic fall of water, 
one hundred and fifty yards in continuity ; and a very striking 
and unusual scene it affords. Other cascades may have the 
advantage of a greater descent and a larger stream ; but a 
more vrild and romantic appearance of water, and at the same 
time strictly natural, is difficult fo be met with anywhere. The 
scene, though small, is yet aggrandized with so much art, that 
we forget the quantity of water which flows througli this close 
and overshadowed valley, and are so much pleased with the 
intricacy of the scene, and tlie concealed height from whence 
it flows, that we, without reflection, add the idea of magnifi- 
cence to that of beauty. In short, it is only upon reflecfion 
that we find the stream is not a Niagara, but rather a water- 
fall in miniature ; and that by the same artifice upon a larger 
scale, were there large trees in place of small ones, and a river 
instead of a rill, a scene so formed would exceed the utmost 
of our ideas." Alas for the beautiful cascade ! Here still was 
the bosky valley, dark and solitary, with its long withdrawing 
bay from the lake speckled by the broad leaves of the wafer- 
lily ; old gnarled stems of ivy vrind, snake-like, round the same 
massy trunks along which they bad been taught to climb in 
the days of the poet; but for the waterfall, the main feature of 
the scene, I saw only a long dark trench, — much crusted by 
mosses and liverworts, and much overhung by wood, — that 
furrows the side of the hill ; and for the tasteful root-house, 
erected to catch aU the beauties of the place, I found only a 
few scattered masses of brick, bound fast together by the iiiteg- 
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rily of the cemenling lime, and half-buried in a brown stratam 
of decayed leaves. A little further on, there lay across the 
runnel a huge monumental urn of red sandstone, with the 
base elevated and the neck depressed. It dammed up enough 
of the little stream to form a reservoir at which an animal 
might drink, and the clayey soil around it was dibbled thick at 
the time by the tiny hoofs of sheep. The fallen urn had been 
inscribed to the memory of Somerville the poet. 

This southern fork of the valley is considerably shorter than 
the northern one ; and soon rising on the hill-side, I reached a 
circular clump of firs, from which the eye takes in the larger 
part of the grounds at a glance, with much of the surrounding 
country. We may see the Wrekin full in front, at the distance 
of about thirty miles ; and here, in the centre of the circular 
clump, there stood, says Dodsley, an octagonal seat, with a 
pedestal-like elevation in the middle, that served for a back, 
and on the top of which there was fixed a great punch-bowl, 
bearing as its appropriate inscription the old country toast, " To 
all friends round the Wrekin." Seat and bowl hare long since 
vanished, and we see but the circular clump. At the foot of 
the hill there is a beautiful piece of water, narrow and long, 
and skirled by willows, with both its ends so hidden in wood, 
and made to wind so naturally, that instead of seeming what 
it is, — merely a small pond, — it seems one of the reaches 
of a fine river. We delect, too, the skill of the poet in the 
appearance presented from this point by the chain of lakes in 
the opposite fork of the valley. As seen through the carefully 
disposed trees, they are no longer detached pieces of n-ater, but 
the reaches of a great stream, — a sweeping inflection, we may 
suppose, of the same placid rivet that we see winding through 
tie willows, immediately at the hill-foot. The Leasowcs, whose 
collected waters would scarce turn a mill, eihibit,from this cir- 
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cular clump h fi ry. The background beyond 

rises in a m ii pjra d of foliage, the apex of which 
g g- od on the steep acclivity, and 
h side in graceful undulations, 
d g to the various heights of the 
f 1 ground. The angular space 
h alley occupies the foreground, 
d he apex, — for the pyramid is 
— f ma scene of swelling accliv- 
d belt of squat, broad-stemmed 
p I wn, in the centre of which, 
d the white walls of (he man- 

h at present exist, are the Lea- 
fe s composition inscribed on an 
p! J ed for twenty long years the 
An eye accustomed to con- 
h OSS, and impressed but by vast 
m 1 pi city, might not find much to 
lided scenes, — in landscapes a 
furlong or two in extent, and composed of merely a few trees, a 
few slopes, and a pond, or in gloomy little hollows, with inter- 
lacing branches high over head, and mossy runnels below. 
But to one not less accustomed to study the forms than to feel 
the magnitudes, — who can see spirit and genius in even a 
vignette, beauty in the grouping of a clump, in the sweep of a 
knoll, in the convexity of a mossy bank, in the glitter of a 
half-hidden stream, or the blue gleam of a solitary lochan, — 
one who can appreciate all in nature that the true landscape- 
painter admires and develops, — will still find much to engage 
him amid the mingled woods and vraters, sloping acclivities, 
and hollow valleys, of the Leasowes, I have not yet seen a 
piece of ground of equal extent that exhibits a tithe of its 
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Tariety, or in which, a few steps so completely alters a scene. 
In a walk of half a mile one might fill a whole portfolio with 
sketches, all fine and all various. 

It was chiefly in the minuter landscapes of tbe place that I 
missed the perished erections of the poet. The want of some 
central point on which the attention might first concentrate, 
and then, as it were, let itself gradually out on the surround- 
ing objects, served frequently to remind me of one of the poet's 
own remarks. "A rural scene to me is never perfect," he 
says, " without the addition of some kind of building. I have, 
however, known a scar of rock in great measure supplying tfia 
deficiency." Has the reader observed how unwittingly Bewick 
seems to have stumbled on this canon, and how very frequently 
the scar of rock — somewhat a piece of mannerism, to be sure, 
but always fine, and always picturesquely overhung with 
foliage — is introduced as tlie great central object into his 
vignettes ? In nature's, too, the eifect, when chance embodied 
in some recluse scene, must have been often remarked. I have 
seen a huge rock-like boulder, roughened by lichens, giving 
animation and clieerfulness to the wild solitude of a deep 
forest-clearing ; and a gray undressed obelisk, reared many 
centuries ago over the savage dead, imparting picturesque ness 
and interest to a brown sterile moor. 

With the poet's erections, every trace of his lesser ingenu- 
ities has disappeared from the landscape, — his peculiar art, 
for instance, of distancing an object to aggrandize his space, 
or in contriving that the visiter should catch a picturesque 
glimpse of it just at the point where it looked best ; and that 
then, losing sight of it, he should draw near by some hidden 
path, over which the eye had not previously travelled. The 
artist, with his many-hued pigments at command, makes one 
object seem near and another distant, by giving to tha on« a 
16* 



,1 Google 



186 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 

deeper and to the other a fainter tinge of color. Shenslone, 
with a palette much less liberally furnished, was skilful enough 
to produce similar eflects with his variously-tinted shrubs and 
trees. He rnade the central object in his vista some temple or 
root-house, of a faint retiring color ; planted around it trees 
of a diminutive size and a " blanched fady hue," such as the 
"almond willow" and "silver osier;" then, after a blank 
space, he planted another group of a deeper tinge, — trees of 
the average hue of the forest, such as the ash and the elm ; 
and then, last of all, in the foreground, after another blank 
s^ce, he laid down trees of deep-tinted foliage, such as the 
dark glossy holly, and the still darker yew. To the aerial, too, 
he added the linear perspective. He broadened his avenues in 
the foreground, and narrowed them as they receded ; and the 
deception produced he de=cribes — and we may well credit 
him, for he 'nti~, not one of the eisilj satisfied — as very re- 
markable The di'sfince seemed grcatU to increase, and the 
grounds to broaden ^nd extend We may judge, from the 
nature of the device, of the good reason he had to be mortally 
wroth with members of the Ljttelton family, when, as John- 
son tells us, they used to make a diversion in favor of Hagley, 
somewhat in danger of being eclipsed at the time, by bringing 
their visiters to look up his vistas from the wrong end. The 
picture must have been set in a wofully false light, and turned 
head-downwards to boot, when the distant willows waved in 
the foreground beside the dimly-tinted obelisk or portico, and 
the -nearer yews and hollies rose stiiT, dark, and diminutive, 
in an avenue that broadened as it receded, a half-dozen bow- 
shots behind them. Hogarth's famous caricature on the false 
perspective of his contemporary brethren of the easel would 
in such a case be no caricature at all, but a truthful represent- 
ation of one of Shenstone's vistas viewed from the wrong end. 
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Some of the other arts of the poet, are, however, as I have 
already had occasion to remark, still very obvious. It was one 
of his canons, that when " an object had been once viewed 
from ifs proper point, the foot should never travel to it by the 
same path which the eye had travelled over before." The 
visiter suddenly lost it, acd then drew near obliquely. We 
can still see that all his pathways, in order to accommodate 
themselves to this canon, were covered ways, which winded 
through thickets and hollows. Ever and anon, whenever there 
was aught of interest to be seen, they emerged into the open 
day, like moles rising for a moment to the light, and then 
straightway again buried themselves froai view. It was another 
of his canons, that " the eye shouJd always look down upon 
water." " Customary nature," he remarks, "made the thing 
a necessary requisite." "Nothing," it is added, "could be 
more sensibly displeasing than the breadth of flat ground," 
which an acquaintance, engaged, like the poet, though less 
successfully, in making a picture-gallery of his property, had 
placed "between his terrace and his lake." Now, in the Lea- 
sowes, wherever water is made to enter into the composition 
of the landscape, the eye looks down upon it from a command- 
ing elevation, — the visiter never feels, as he contemplates it, 
that he is in danger of being carried a\vay by a flood, should 
an embankment give way. It was yet further one of Shen- 
stone's canons, that " no mere slope from the one side to the 
other can be agreeable ground ; tlie eye requires a balance," 
not, however, of the kind satirized by Pope, in which 

' ' Each alley hcs its brother, 
And half the platform just reflects the otter ;" 

but the kind of balance which the higher order of landscape* 
painters rarely fail to introduce into their works. " A build- 



,1 Google 



188 nitST IMPRESSIONS OF 

ing, for instance, oq one side may be made to contrast with a 
group of trees, a large oak, or a rising iiill, on tlie other." And 
in meet iilnsfration of this principle, we find that all lie scenes 
of he Leasowes a e at least well balanced, though most of 
the en ral po n s a e unluckily away : the eye never slides 
off he land cape but ushions itself upon it with a sense of 
secu y and repo e and the feeling, even when one fails to 
ra e o on agreeable. " Whence," says the poet, 
doe h ta e pro ed, but from the love we bear to regular- 
V n perfe o But, after all, in regard to gardens, the 
shape of h grou d he disposition of the trees, and the figure 
of the water, must be sacred to nature, and no forms must be 
allowed that make a discovery of art." 

England has produced many greater poets than Shenstone, 
but she never produced a greater land scape ^rdener. In at 
least this department he stands at the head of his class, unap- 
proachable and apart, whether pitted against the men of his 
own generation, or those of the three succeeding ones. And 
in any province in which mind mast be exerted, it is at least 
something to be first. The estimate of Johnson cannot fail to 
be familiar to almost every one. It is, however, so true in 
itself, and so exquisitely characteristic of stately old Samuel, 
that I must indulge in the quotation. " Now was excited his 
[Shenstone's] delight in rural pleasures, and his ambition of 
rural elegance. He began to point his prospects, to diversify 
his surface, to entangle his walks, and to wind his waters; 
which he did with such judgment and such fancy as made his 
little domain the envy of the great and the admiration of the 
skilful, — a place to be visited by travellers and copied by 
designers. Whether to plant a walk in undulating curves, and 
to place a bench at every turn where there is an object to catch 
the view, — te make water run where it will be heard, and to 
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stagnate where it will be seen, — to leave intervnls where the 
eye will be pleased, and to thicken the plantation where there 
is something to be hidden, — demand any great powers of 
mind, I will not inquire : perhaps a surly and sullen spectator 
may think such performances rather the sport than the business 
of human reason. But it must be at least confessed, that to 
embellish the form of Nature is an innocent amusement; and 
some praise must be allowed, by the most supercilious observer, 
to him who does best what such multitudes are contending to 
do well." 

But though England had no such landscape-gardener as 
Shenstone, it possessed denizens not a few who thought more 
highly of their own taste than of his ; and so the history of the 
Leasowes, for the ten years that immediately succeeded his 
death, is a history of laborious attempts to improve what he 
had rendered perfect. This history we find recorded by Gold- 
smith in one of his less known essays. Considerable allow- 
ance must be made for the peculiar humor of the writer, and 
its exag^rative tendency ; for no story, real or imaginary, ever 
lost ill the hands of Goldsmith ; but there is at least an air of 
truth about its general details. "Tbe garden," he says, "was 
completely erovm and finished : the marks of every art were 
covered up by the luxuriance of nature, — the winding walks 
were grown dark, — the brooks assumed a natural selvage, — 
and the rocks were covered with moss. Nothing now remained 
but to enjoy the beauties of the place, when the poor poet died, 
and his garden was obliged to be sold for the benefit of those 
who had contributed to its embellishment. 

" The beauties of the place had now for some time been 
celebrated as well in prose as in verse ; and all men of taste 
wished for so envied a spot, where every turn was marked 
with the poet's pencil, and every walk awakened genius and 
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EieditalioQ. The first purchaser was one Mr. Truepenny, a 
button-maker, who was possessed of three thousand pounds, 
and was willing also to be possessed of tasle and genias. 

" As the poet's ideas were for the natural wildness of the 
landscape, the button- maker's were for the more regular produc- 
tions of art. He conceived, perhaps, that as it is a beauty in a 
button to be of a regular pattern, so the same regularity ought 
to obtain in a landscape. Be that as it will, he employed the 
shears to some purpose ; he clipped up the hedges, cut down 
the gloomy walks, made vistas on the stables and bog-sties, 
and showed bis friends that a man of true tasle should always 
be doing. 



" The next candidate for taste and g 






a ship, who bought the garden because the former possessor 
could find nothing more to mend ; but unfortunately be had 
taste too. His great passion lay in building, — in making 
Chinese temples and cage-work summer-houses. As the place 
before had the appearance of retirement, and inspired medita- 
tion, he gave it a more peopled air; every turning presented a 
cottage or icehouse, or a temple ; the garden was converted into 
a little city, and it only wanted inhabilanls to give it the air 
of a village in the East Indies. 

" In this manner, in less than ten years the improvement 
has gone through the hands of as many proprietors, who were 
all willing to have taste, and to show their taste too. As the 
place had received its best finishing from the hands of the first 
possessor, so every innovator only lent a hand to do mischief. 
Those parts which were obscure have been enlightened ; those 
walks which led naturally have been twisted into serpentine 
windings. The color of the flowers of the field is not more 
various than the variety of tastes that have been employed 
here, and all in direct contradiction to the original aim of its 
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first improver. Could the original possessor but revive, with 
what a sorrowful heart would he look upon his favorite spot 
again ! He would scarcely recollect a dryad or a wood nymph 
of his former acquaintance; and might perhaps find himself as 
much a stranger in his own plantation as in the deserts of 
Siberia." 

The after history of the Leasowes is more simple. Time, 
as certainly as taste, though much less offensively, had been 
busy with seat and temple, obelisk and root-house ; and it was 
Boon found that, though the poet had planted, he had not built, 
for posterity. The ingenious antiquary of Wheatfield discov- 
ered in the parsonage-house garden of his village, some time 
about the middle of the last century, a temple of lath and plas- 
ter, which had been erected, he held, by the old Eomans, and 
dedicated to Claudius Cjesar; but the lath and plaster of these 
degenerate days do not last quite so long. The progress of 
dilapidation was further accelerated by the active habits of 
occasional visiters. Young men tried their strength by setting 
their shoulders to the obelisks; and old women demonstrated 
their wisdom by carrying home pieces of the seats to their fires : 
a. robust young fellow sent poor Mr. Somerville's urn a spin- 
ning down the hill ; a vigorous iconoclast beheaded the piping 
fawn at a blow. There were at first large additions made to 
the inscriptions, of a kind which Shenstone could scarce have 
anticipated ; but anon inscriptions and additions too began to 
disappear ; tlie tablet in the dmgle suddenly failed to compli- 
ment Mr. Spence ; and Virgil's Grove no longer eshibited the 
name of Virgil. "The ruinated Priory wall" became too 
thoroughly a ruin ; the punch-bowl was shivered on its stand ; 
the iron ladle ivrenched from beside the ferruginous spring ; 
in short, much about the time when young Walter Scott was 
gloating over Dodsley, and wishing he, too, had a property of 
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which to make a plaything, what She sto e had bu \t ind 
inscribed on the Leasowes could be k o vn but from Dodsley 
alone. His artificialities had per hed 1 ke tl e art fie al es 
of another kind of the poets his conte nporar es a d notl ng 
survived in his more material works ^s n the r t ng a e 
those delightful portions in whicl he ! id but g e bodj ind 
expression to the harmonies of nature. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Shenslont'i Verses.— The singular Unhappiness of his Paradise. - Eng- 
lish Cider. — Scotch and English DwellinsR contrasled. — The Nailei-s 
of Hales Owen ; their Polities n Century ago. — Competition of the 
Scotch Nailers ; ttnsuocOBsfQl, and why.— Samuel Salt, the Hales Owen 
Poet. — ViUagc Church. — Salt WorlEs at Droitwieh ; their great Anti- 
quity. — Appearance of the Villngo. — Problem furnished by the Salt 
Deposits of England i Tarious Theorias. — Koclt Salt deemed by some a 
Toloanio Product ; by others the Deposition of an overcharged Sea i by 
yet others the Produce of vast Lagoons.- Leland. ~ The Manufacture 
of Salt from Sea-wafer superseded, even in Scotland, by the Rock Salt 
of England, 

It was now neai sunset, and high time that I should be 
leaving the Leasowes, to " lake mine ease in mine inn." By 
the way, one of the most iinjshed among Shenstone's Jesser 
pieces is a paraphrase on ihe apophthegm of old Sir John, We 
find Dr. Samuel Johnson, as exhibited in the chronicle of Bos- 
well, conning it over with meiklo glee in an inn at Chapel- 
house ; and if was certainly no easy matter to write verse that 
i the doctor. 



" To thee, fiiif Freedom ! I retire. 

From flattery, cards, and dice, and din 
Hop art thou found in man^ons higher 
Than the low cot or humble inn. 

" 'Tis here witli bonndless power I reign ; 
And erery health which. I begin 
Converts dull port to bright ol 
Stioh fteedom crowus 
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" I fly from pomp, I fly from plafs, 

I flj from fiilschood'B apcoious grin ; 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 
And choose nij lodgings at an inn. 

" Here, waiter, take mj sordid ore, 

Which lacqueys else might hope to win ; 
It buys what eonrfs have not in store, — 
It hujs me freedom at &a inn. 

"Wlioe'er has travelled life's dull round. 
Where'er Ms stages may have been, 
May BJgh ta tliink ha still has found 
The warmest welcome at an inn." 

Ere, however, quitting ihe grounds to buy freedom at the 
" Plume of Feathers," I could not avoid indulging in a nat- 
ural enough reflection on the unhappiness of poor Shenstone. 
Never, as we may see from his letters, was there a man who 
enjoyed life less. He was not vicious ; ho had no overpower- 
ing passion to contend with , he could have had his Phillis, 
had he chosen to lake her, his fortune, nearly three hundred 
a-year, should have been quite ample enough, m the reign of 
George the Second, fo enable a single man to live, and even, 
with economy, to furni'^h a considerable wrplus for making 
gimcracks in the Leasowes ; he had many amusements, — he 
draw tastefully, had a turn, he tells us, for natural historj-, 
wrote elegant verse and very rcspeclable prose ; the noble and 
the gifted of the land honored him with their notice ; above all, 
he lived in a paradise, the beauties of which no man could 
better appreciate ; and his most serious employment, like that 
of our common ancestor in his unfallen state, was " to dress and 
to keep it." And yet, even before he had mvolved his afcirs, 
and the dun came to the door, he was an unhappy man. " I 
have lost my road to happiness," we find him saying ere he had 
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completed his thirty-fourth year. Nay, we even find him quite 
aware of liie turning at which he had gone wrong. " Instead," 
he adds, " of pursuing the way to the fine lawns and venerable 
oaks which distinguish the region of happiness, I am got into 
the pitiful parterre-garden of amusement, and view the nobler 
scenes at a distance. I think I can see the load, too, that leads 
the better way, and can show it to others ; \mX I have got many 
miles to measure back before I can get into it myself, and no 
kind of resolution to take a single step. My chief anmsements 
at present are the same they have long been, and lie scattered 
about my farm. The French have what they call a parque 
orttSe, — I suppose, approaching about as near to a garden as 
the park at Hagley. I give my place the title of a ferme 
ornSe." Still more significant is the frightful confession em- 
bodied in the following passage, written at a still earlier period ; 
— " Every little uneasiness is sufficient to introduce a whole 
train of melancholy considerations, and to make me utterly 
dissatisfied with the life I now lead, and (he life which I foresee 
I shall lead. I am angry, and envious, and dejected, and 
frantic, and disregard all present things, just as becomes a 
madman to do. I am infinitely pleased, though it is a gloomy 
joy, with the application of Dr. Swift's complaint, ' that he is 
forced to die in a rage, like a poisoned rat in a hole.' " Amuse- 
ment becomes, I am afraid, not very amusing when rendered 
the exclusive business of one's life. All that seems necessary 
in order to render fallen Adams thoroughly miserable, is just 
to place them in paradises, and, debarring them serious occupa- 
tion, to give them full peraiission to make themselves as happy 
as they can. It was more in mercv than in wrath that the first 
father of the race, after his nature had become contaminated 
by the fall, was driven out of Eden. Well would it have been 
for poor Shenstone had the angel of stem necessity driven him 
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also, early in tke day, out of his paradise, and sent him into the 
work-day world beyond, to eat bread in the sweat of his brow, 
I quitted the Leasowes in no degree saddened by the consider- 
ation that I had been a hard-working man all my life, from 
boyhood till now ; and that the future, in this respect, held out 
to me no brighter prospect than I had realized in the past. 

When passing through York, I had picked up at a stall a 
good old copy of the poems of Philips, — John, not Ambrose ; 
and in railway carriages and on coach-tops I had revived my 
acquaintance, broken off for twenty years, with " Cider, a 
Poem," " Blenheim," and the " Splendid Shilling ; " and now, 
in due improvement of the lessons of so judicious a master, I 
resolved, when taking my ease in the " Plume of Feathers," 
that, for one evening at least, I should drink only cider, 

" Fallaoious tlrinlt ! je honest men, beware. 
Nor trust its amootlmeBS ; the third ciroUag glass 

The cider of the " Plume " ivas, however, scarce so potent as 
that sung by Philips. I took the third permitted glass, after a 
dinner transposed far into the evening by the explorations of the 
day, without experiencing a very great deal of the exhilarating 
feeling described, — 

" Or lightened heart. 
Dilate with fervent joy, or eager Soul, 
Keen to pursue the sparkling ^U s imain " 

Nor was the temptation urgent to make up m quanlity^hit 
was wa.nting in strength : " the third irclmg ghsa =:uffii.ed 
virtue," Here, as at the Inns in which I hid baited both at 
Durham and York, I was struck by the contract whi h many 
of the older English divelling-houses funi h to cur S ot h o les 
of the same age. In Scotland the w ilia ai'' ol aolid 'tone work. 
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thick and massy, with, broad-headed, champer-eilged rybats, and 
ponderous soles and lintels, selvaging the opening; whereas 
the wood-work of the interior is almost always slight and 
fragile, formed of spongy deal or moth-hollowed fir rafters. 
After the lapse of little more than a century, there are few of 
our Scotch floors on which it is particularly safe to tread. In 
the older English dwellings we generally find a reverse con- 
dition of things : the oulsides, constructed of slim brick-work, 
have a toy-like fragility about them ; whereas inside we find 
strong oaken beams, and long-enduring floors and stairs of 
glossy wainscot. We of course at once recognize the great 
scarcity of good building-stone in the one country, and of well- 
grown forest-wood in the other, as the original and adequate 
cause of the peculiarity. Their dwelling-houses seem to have 
had different starting points ; those of the one being true lineal 
descendants of the old Pict's house, complete from foundation 
to summit without wood, — those of the other, lineal descend- 
ants of the old forest-dwellings of the Saion, formed ship-like 
in their unwieldy oaken strength, without stone. Wood to the 
one class was a mere subordinate accident, of late introduction, 
— stone to the other ; and were I sent to seek out the half-way 
representatives of each, I would find those of England in its 
ancient beam-formed houses of the days of Elizabeth, in which 
only angular interstices in the walls are occupied by brick, and 
those of Scotland in its time -shattered fortalices of tlie type of 
the old castle of Craig-house, in Ross-sbire, where floor rises 
above floor in solid masonry, or of the type of Borthwick-castle, 
near Edinburgh, stone from foundation to ridge. 

I spent some time next morning in sauntering among the cross 

lanes of Hales Owen, now and then casting vague guesses, 

from the appearance of the humbler houses, ^- for what else lies 

within reach of the passing traveller ? — regarding the character 

17* 
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and condition of tke inmates ; and now and then looking: in 
through open windows and doora at the nailers, male and 
female, engaged araid their intermittent hammerings and fitful 
showers of sparks. As might be anticipated of a profession 
fixed very much down to the comer of a country, and so domes- 
tic in its nature, nail-making- is hereditary in the families that 
pursue it. The nailers of Hales Owen in the present day ate 
the descendants of the nailers who, as Shenstone fells us, were 
so intelligent in the cause of Hanover during the outburst of 
1745. " The rebellion," he says, in writing a friend just two 
months after the battle of Prestonpans " is as you may guess 
the subject of all conversation Every mdividual nailer here 
takes in a new paper and tilks as familiarly of kings and 
pnn es as ever Master Shallow did of John of Giuut 
Scarcely a century had gone bj and I now found f om 
snat<,hes of con^eriation aught m the pa 'finif that the milera 
of Hales Owen were interested in the five points of the Charter 
and the success of the League, and thought much more of 
what they deemed their own rights, than of the rights of either 
monarchs de facto or monarchs de jure. There was a nail- 
manufactory established about seventy years ago at Cromarty, 
in the north of Scotland, which reared not a few Scotch nailers ; 
but Ihey seamed to compete on unequal terms with those of 
England; and after a protracted struggle of rather more than 
half a centurv, the weaker went to the wall, and the Cromarty 
nail-works ceased There s now onlj a single nail-forgo in 
the town , and this \a=t of the forges is used for other purposes 
than the originally mtended one I found in Hales Owen the 
true ke\ to the failure of the Cromarty manufactory, and saw 
how it had come to be undersold m ita own ncrthern field by 
the nail merchants of Birmingham The Cromarty nailer 
wrought alone or if a family man assiated b it by his sons ; 
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whereas the Hales Owen nailer had with the ii^i tirce of his 
sons, that of his wifi. daughters and ma den si-iter^ to boot; 
and so he hore down the Scotchman in the contest through 
the aid lent him by his female luxdianes in the way his blue- 
painted ancestors, backed hy not only ill the hghtmg men, but 
also all the fighting women of the district, used to bear down 
the enemy. 

In passing a small hookseUer's shop, in which I had marked 
on the counter an array of second-hand books, I dropped in to 
see whether I might not procure a cheap edition of Shenstone, 
with Dodsley's description, and found a tidy little woman 
behind the counter, who would fain, if she could, have suited 
me to my mind. But she had no copy of Shenstone, nor had 
she ever hoard of Shenstone, She well knew Sfjmuel Salt, the 
Hales Owen tee-total poet, and could sell me a copy of his 
works ; but of the elder poet of Hales Owen she knew nothing. 
I bought from her two of Samuel's broadsheets, — the one a 
wrathful satire on the community of Odd-Fellows ; the other, 
"A Poem on Drunkenness," 

" 0, hbw BiUj 13 the iJrinlier ! 

Swallowing what lie doea not need ; 
In the ejes of every thinker 

He must be a fool indeed. 
How he hurts his ci 
All for want of resolution 

Not to jield to drink at 

Such is the verse known within a mile of the I 
while that of their poet is forgotten. Alas for fame ! Poor 
Shenstone could scarce have anticipated that the thin Casfalia 
of tee-totalism was lo break upon his writings, like a mill-dam 
during a thunder-storm, to cover up all their elegances from 
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the sight where they should be best known, and present instead 
hut a turbid expanse of water. 

I got access to the parish church, a fine old pile of red 
sandstone, which dates, in some of its more ancient portions, 
beyond the Norman conquest. One gorgeous marble, senti- 
neled by figures of Benevolence, Fidelity, and Major Halliday, 
all very classic and fine, and which cost, as my guide informed 
me, a thousand pounds, failed greatly to excite my interest : I 
at least found that a simple pedeslal in front of it, surmounted 
by a plain urn, impressed me more. The pedestal bears a 
rather lengthy inscription, in the earlier half of which there is 
a good deal of verbiage ; but in the concluding half the writer 
seems to have said nearly what he intended to say. 



" Eeadev, if geuiiia, taste refined, 
A native elegance of mind, — 
If Tirtue, Bcieuce, manly sense. 
If wit tliat never gave oifenoe. 
The clearest head, the tcnderest heart, 
In thy esteem e'er claimed a part, — 
O 1 smite tij hreast, and drop a tear, 
Pot Imow, thy Shenstonc's dust lies here." 

The Leasowes engaged me for the remainder of the day; and 1 
again walked over them a few weeks later in the season, when 
the leaf hung yellow on the treu, and the films of gray silky 
gossamer went sailing along the opener glades in the clear 
frosty air But I have already recorded my impressions of the 
plai-e, mdependently of date, as if all formed at one visit, I 
must now take a similar liberty with the chronology of my wend- 
ings in another direction ; and, instead of passing direct to the 
Clent Hilis in my narrative, as I did in my tour, describe, first, 
a posterior visit paid to the brine-springs at Droitwich. t shall 
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by and l\ ittempt impirtin, fo the reiilT Iron a m<' com 
mandinj' summit of the Clent range a few gencial yzcws 
regarding the geologj of the landscipe and by first bearing 
me company on my vibit to Drjitwich he will be the b Iter 
able to keep pace mth me in mj after sunej 

The prevailing geological system m this part of England is 
the New Red Sandstone, Upper and Lower It stretches for 
many miles aronnd the Dudley coal-basin much m the way 
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is the better for being so, down to our dinner celery and our 
breakfast eggs ; it forms, in short, to use a Scoticism, the great 
salt-laaket of the empire ; and the hand, however frequently 
thrust into it, never finds an empty comer. By pursuing south- 
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\vaids, for seven or eight miles, the road which, passing through 
Hales Owen, fonns the principal street of ihe village, we rise 
from the lower incoherent marls, soft sandstones, and calcareous 
conglomeiafes of the system, to [he equally incoherent marls, 
and nearly equally soft sandstones, of its upper division ; and, 
some five or six miles further on, reach ttie town of Droitwich, 
long famous for its salt springs. There were salt-works at 
Droitwich in the times of the Romans, and ever since the times 
of the Romans. In the age of the Heptarchy, Kenulph, King 
of Mercia, after cutting off the hands and putting out the eyes 
of his brother-king, Egbert of Kent, squared his accounts with 
Heaven by giving ten salt-furnaces in Droitwich to the church 
of Worcester. Poor Edwy of England, nearly two centuries 
after, strove, though less successfully, to purchase the Church's 
sanction to h union with his second cousin, the beautiful 
Elgiva bj ai™ig It hve salt-furnaces more. In all probability, 
the alt that sea&oned King Alfred's porridge, when he lived 
with the neat herd was supplied by the works at Droitwich. 
And still thp brine comes welling up, copious as ever. 1 saw 
one powerful spring boiling amid the twilight gloom of its deep 
pot, like a witch's cauldron in a cavern, that emplay a m 
engine night and day to pump it to the surface, and f n 1 
a thousand tons of salt weekly. In 1779, sajs N 1 1 

History of Worcestershire, the net salt duties of h mp e 
amounted to about two hundred and forty thou 1 pound 
and of that sum not less than seventy-fi^c thou and po nd 
were derived from the salt-works at Droitwich. 

The town lies low. There had been much rain for several 
days previous to that of my visit, — the surrounding fields had 
(he dank blackened look so unlovely in autumn fo the eye of 
the farmer, and the roads and streets were dark with mud. 
Most of the houses wore ihe dingy tints of a remote and some- 
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what neglected antiquity. Droilwich was altogether, as I saw 
it, a sombre-looking place, with its gray old church looking 
down upon it from a scrags wood-covered hill ; aad what 
struck me as peculiarly picturesque was, that from this dark 
centre there should be passing continually outwards, by road 
or canal, wagons, carls, track-boats, barges, all laden with 
pure white salt, that looked in the piled-iip heaps like wreaths 
of drifted snow. There could not be two things more unlike 
than the great staple of the town, and the to^vn itself. There 
hang, too, over the blackened roofs, a white volume of vapor, 
— the steam of the numerous salt-pans, driven off in the course 
of evaporation by the heat, — which also strikingly contrasted 
with the general blackness. The place has its two extensive 
salt-works, — the old and the new. To the new I was denied 
access ; but it mattered little, as I got ready admittance to the 
old. The man who superintended the pumping engine, though 
he knew me merely as a curious traveller somewhat mud-be- 
spattered, stopped the machine for a few seconds, that I might 
see undisturbed the brine boiling up from its secret depths ; 
and I was freely permitted to take the round of the premises, 
and to examine the numerous vats in their various stages of 
evaporation. It is pleasant to throw one's self, unknown and 
unrecommended, on the humanity of one's fellows, and to 
receive kindness simply as a man ! 

As I saw the vats seething over the furnace?, some of them 
more than already half-filled with the precipitated salt, and 
bearing atop a stratum of yellowish-colored fluid, the grand 
problem furnished by the saline deposits of this formation rose 
before me Jn all its difficulty. Geology propounds many a 
bard question to its students, — questions quite hard and diffi- 
cult enough to keep down their conceit, unless, indeed, very 
largely developed ; and few of these seem more inexplicable 
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than the problem famished by the salt deposits. Here, now, 
are these briny springs welling out of this Upper New Red 
Sandstone of central England, — springs whose waters were 
employed in making salt two thousand years ago, and which 
stiU throw up that mineral at the rate of a thousand tons apiece 
weekly, without sign of diminution in either their volume or 
their degree of saturation ! At Stoke Prior, about three miles 
to the east of Droitwich, a shaft of four hundred and sixty 
feet has been sunk in the Upper New Eed, and four beds of 
rock-salt passed through, the united thickness of which amount 
to eighty-five feet. Nor does this comprise the entire thick- 
ness, as the lower bed, though penetrated to the depth of thirty 
feet, has not been perforated. In the salt-mines of Cheshire, 
the beds are of still greater thickness, — an upper bed measur- 
ing in depth seventy-eight feet, and an under bed, to which no 
bottom has yet been found, a hundred and twenty feet. And 
in Poland and Spain there occur salt deposits on a larger scale 
stdl The saliferous district of Cordova for mst^ni-e has its 
solid hilla of rock salt which nearly equal m height and bulk 
Arthur i Seat taken ftom the level ot Holyrood House How, 
I mquired beside the flat ateiming cauldrons as I marked the 
white crjbtils arranging their facets at the bottom — how 
were thp'Je mighl\ deposits formed in the gnni laboratory of 
Nature' Fcrmed thej mu'-t have been m this part ol tht, 
world in an era long po-sferior to that of the Coal and in 
Spain where they belong to the cretaceous group in an err 
long postenor lo that of the Oolite The\ are more imme 
diatelj underlaid in England by a "andsfoni, constituting the 
base of the Upper Ne\\ Red which i» largely charged with 
vegetable remains of a pi,cuhar and well marked cbaratter, 
and the equally well marked flora of the carbonilf rous period 
lies entombed manj hundred feet below All the rotk alt in 
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the kingdom must have been formed since the more recent 
vegetation of the Eed Sandstone lived and died, and was 
entombed amid the smooth sands of some deep-sea bottom. 

But how formed? Several antagonist theories have been 
promulgated in attempted resolution of the puzzle. By some 
tKe salt has been regarded as a volcanic product ejected from 
beneath ; by some, as the precipitate of a deep ocean over- 
charged with saline matter ; by some, as a deposit of salt-waler 
lakes cut off from the main sea, like the salt lagoons of the 
tropics, by surf-raised spits or bars, and then dried up by the 
heat of the sun. It seems fatal to the first theory, that the 
eras of Plutonic disturbance in this part of the kingdom are 
of a date anterior to the era of the Saliferous Sandstone, The 
Clent Hills belong to the latest period of trappean eruption 
traceable in the midland counties ; and they were unquestion- 
ably thrown up, says Murchison, shortly after the close of the 
Carboniferous era, — many ages ere the Saliferous era began. 
Besides, what evidence have we derived from volcanoes, either 
recent or extinct, that rock-salt, in deposits so enormously huge, 
is a volcanic product? Volcanoes in the neighborhood of the 
sea — and there are but few very active ones that have not the 
sea for iheir neighbor — deposit not unfrequently a crust of 
salt on the rocks and lavas that surround their craters ; but we 
never hear of their throwing down vast saliferous beds, con- 
tinuous for great distances, like those of the New Eed Sand- 
stone of England. And further, even were salt in such huge 
quantity an unequivocally volcanic production, how account 
for its position and arrangement here ? How account for the 
occurrence of a volcanic product, spreading aivay in level beds 
and layers for nparly two hundred miles, in one of the least 
disturbfd of the English formation';, and forming no incon- 
siderable portion of its strata i As for the second theory, if 
18 
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! difficult to conceive how, in an open sea, 
subject, of course, like all open seas, to such equalizing influ- 
ences as the ruffling of the winds and the deeper stirrings of the 
tides, any one tract of water should become so largely saturated 
as to throw down portions of its salt, when the surrounding 
tracts, less strongly impregnated, retained theirs, 1 have seen 
a fish-curer's vat throwing down its salt when surcharged with 
the mineral, but never any one stronger patch of the brine 
doing so ere the general mixture around it had attained to the 
necessary degree of saturation. And the lagoon theory, though 
apparently more tenable than any of the others, seems scarce 
less enveloped in difficulty. The few inches, at most few feet, 
of salt which luie the bottoms and sides of the lagoons of the 
tropics, are but poor representatives of deposits of salt lite 
those of the Upper Old Eed of Cheshire ; and Geologj', as has 
been already indicated, has its deposits huger still. Were one 
of the vast craters of the moon — Tycho or Copernicus — to 
be fflled with sea-wafer to the brim, and the fires of twenty 
jEtnas to be lighted up under it, we could scarce expect as the 
result a greater salt-making than tbat of Cordova or Cracow. 
A bed of salt a hundred feet in thickness would demand for its 
salt-pan a lagoon many hundred feet in depth ; and lagoons 
many hundred feet in depth, in at least the present state of 
things, are never e- 



• Dr. Frifdrioli PiuTot, the KosBian traveller, gives a brief account, in 
his " Journey to Ararat" (1S36), of tie salt laies tliat now mark Uie 
site of the inland sea which seems to have once occupied a large portion 
of the oenlial basic c£Asia. Their salt, however, though ahuudant and 
valuable regarded as an article of tratBc and a source of revenue, would 
form, we find, but an inconsiderable geologic deposit, — a stratum scarce 
equal to ihe thinnest of the unworkable Beams at Sloke Prior or Nortt- 
wich. ' ' At the western extremity of ^^ expansion of the river Manech, 
on its northern shore," says the traveller, " are a number of salt lakes. 
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The salt-works at Droitwi.,h were iisited in thf reign of 
Henry the Eightii, by Leland tlie antiquarj He asked a. 
Salter," he tells us, ' how many Inmaces they had m all ; and 
the Salter numbered them to in eighteen si-ore &ajing, that 
every one paid yearly to the king six shillmgi and eig^htpcnce." 
"Making salt," the antiiiuary adds, " is a notable destruction 
of wood, — six thousand loads of the young pole-wood, easily 
cloven, being used twelvemontlily ; and the lack of wood is 
now perceivable in all places near the Wyche, on as far as 
Worcester." The Dudley coal-field seems to have been 
bioached just in time to preserve to the midland dbtricts their 
iron and salt trade. The complaint that the old forests were 
well-nigh gfone was becoming general, when, in 1662, a Dud- 
ley miner took out a patent for smelting his ironstone witli coke 
instead of charcoal ; and the iron trade of England has been 

the lai^est of which, there called Gruanoe Azore, ia prohaWy the same 
that is diBtiugnished in our maps bj the name of the new salt lake, and 
is fire miles long, and two-thirds of a mile wide. These lakes hai'C tlio 
property, in common with others of the same kind, that during the hot- 
test season of tlie year, which, in these parts, is &om May to tho end of 
August, the surfiuie of the water hecomta coyered with a, crust of salt 
nearly an inch thick, which ia collected with shorels into boats, and piled 
away. This is mimaged by private individuals, who rent the privilege 
ttom the government of tho Don, on condition of paying a tenth of i^e 
produce. On iliia oeoasion I was much interested in being able to prove 
to my own satisfaclioD, that in such lakes it is nothing more than tJie 
rapid evaporation &om the heat of the sun, and the consequent super- 
saturation of the water with salt, that effects the orjsfallization of the 
latter ; for thera lakes are so shallow that the little t>oa» in which the 
salt is gathered are generally trailing on the bottom, and leave a long 
furrow behind them on it ; SO that the lake is consequently to be regarded 
as a wide pan of enormous superSoial extent, in which the brine caa 
easily reach the degree of concentration required ; while, on the other 
hand, if the summer prove cold or rainy, the superfluous water must 
necessarily militate against the ciystallization of the salt, of even prevent 
it altogether." 
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on the increase ever since. And only a few years later, the 
saltcrs of DroitwJcii became equally independent of the nearly 
exhausted forests, by lighting up their "eighteen score fur- 
naces" with coal. The raihvays and lanals li the tountry have 
since spread the rock-salt of the New Red &aiid&lont, o\ex the 
empire; and it is a curious fact, that =ome of tur old estab- 
lished Scotch saltworks— works so old that tliey wtre m ex 
istence for centuries before the Scotch Salter had ceased to be 
a slave — are now engaged in crv^tallizmg not sea witer as 
formerly, but rock-salt, from the midknd counties of England 
I picked up, about a twelvemonth ago on a cirtroad m the 
neighborhood of Prestonpana, a fragment of rock salt and then 
a few yards nearer the town, a second fragment and curious 
to know where the mineral could have come from in, a district 
that has none of its own, I went direct to one of the more 
ancient salt-works of the place to inc[uire But the large 
reservoir of salt water attached to the works for supplying the 
boilers, and which communicates bj a pipe with the profounder 
depths of the sea beyond, of itself revealed the secret There, 
against one of the corners, lay a red half molten pile of the 
rock-salt of Cheshire ; while the em eloping sea ivaler — of 
old the only source of the salt minufacturcd in the village — 
constituted but a mere auxiliary source of ■lupplj indiwhent 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Walk 1o the Cleiit Hills. — Incident in a Fruit Shop,~St, Kenelm'a 
Chapel. — Legend of St. Kenelm. — Ancient Village of Clent; its Ap- 
pearanee and Character. — View from the Clent Hills. — Mr. Thomas 
Moss. — Geologic Peculiarities of the Landscape; Illustration. —The 
Scotch Drift. - Boulders ; these transported by the Agency of Ice Floes. 
— Evidence of the Former Eiistencc of a broad Ocean Channel. — The 
Geography of the Geologist. — Aspect of the Earth ever Changing. — 
Geography of the Palieozoio Period ; of the Secondary ; of the Ter- 
tiary. — Ocean the great Agent of Change and Dilapidation. 

Let us now return to Hales Owen, and thence pass on to the 
Cleat Hills, — famous resorts, in those parts, of many a sum- 
mer pic-nic party from the nearer villages, and of pale-faced 
artizans and over-lab ired cleik brol^en !onae for i few happy 
days from the din and snoke of the more distant BnmiQgham 
I was fortunate in a pleasint daj —rather ol the ■tvarmeit for 
walking along the low dusty roads but su{fii,ienlly cool and 
breezy on the grassj si pes of the hill': A humble fruit shop 
stood temptingly open among the naileries in the outer skirts 
of Hales Owen, and I steppe! m to purchase a few pears a 
sixpence worth would haie been by no i eans an overstock in 
Scotland to one who had to travel several jriles up hiU in a 
warm day; and so I a^ked for no less here The iruitiian 
began to fill a capacious oaken mea'^ure much like what in 
Scotland, we would term a meal hppj and to pilp up the fruit 
over it in a heap. How much is that ' I asked — Why 
only fivepenn'orth,' replied the man, but I 11 give thee the 
other penn'orth arter." — " No, no, stop," said I ; " give me just 
18* 
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the half of fivepcnn'orth ; you are tnu h moie hbenl here than 
the fruit-dealers in my country ; and I find the half will be 
quite as much as I can manage." The mcident reminded me 
of the one so good-humoredly related by Fnnklin Whea 
fresh from Boston, where food was compantnely high, he went 
into a baker's shop in Philadelphix to purchase tfcceepence 
worth of bread on which to breakfast, ind received, to his as- 
tonishment, for tlie money, three huge loaies, two of which he 
had to carry through, the streets stuck «nder bis arros, while 
satiating his hunger to the full on the third. 

When little more than a mile out of town, I struck off the 
h gh road through a green lane flinked on both sides by ex- 
tenin e half grown w ood and o\ erhung by shag^ hedges, that 
were none the less pitturesque fiom thpir having been long 
strancers to the shears and much en\ eloped m climbing, berry- 
beanng plants hone\sui.kles hramlles and the woody night- 
shade As the path winds up the accbvitj the scene assumes 
in air of neglectf-d wildnes not very common m England : 
the targled thickets nse m im,gulaT groups in the foreground ; 
and closing in the prospei.t behind I could see through the 
frequent openings the green summit^ of the Clent Hills, now 
Scarce hall a mile awij I was on historic ground — the "va- 
rious wild," according to Shenstone, " for Kenelm's fate re- 
nowned ; " and which, at a stiD earlier period, had formed one 
of the battle-fields on which the nalted Briton contended on 
unequal terms with the mail-enveloped Eoman. Half-way up 
the ascent, at a turning in the lane, where the thicket opens 
into a grassy glade, there stands a fine old chapel of dark red 
sandstone, erected in the times of the Heptarchy, to mark the 
locale of a tragedy characteristic of the time, — the murder of 
the boy-king St. Kenelm, at the instigation of his sister Ken- 
drjda. I spent some time in tracing the half-obliterated carv- 
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ings on the squat Saxon door-way, — by far the most ancient 
part of the edifice, — and in. straining hard to find some approx- 
imation to the human figure in the rude effigj'of a child sculpt- 
ured on the wall, with a croivn on its head and a book in its 
hand, intended, say the antiquaries, to represent the murdered 
prince, but at present not particularly like anything. The 
story of Kenelm we find indicated, rather than told, in one of 
Shenstone's elegies : — 

"Fastty tlie centre of jon various wild, 

"Wlicre apreoding oaks embower n, GctLLo fime, 
Kendrida'H arts a brother's youth, beguiled ; 

There Nature urged her tenderest plena in ysJa. 
Soft o'er his birth, and o'er bis infant houra, 

The ambitious maid could Gvcry care employ; 
And with assiduooB fondness crop the flowers. 

To deck the cradle of the princely boy. 

"But Boon the bosom's pleasing calm is flown; 

Love fires her breast; the sultry passions rise; 
A favored lover seeks the Mercian throne. 

And views her Kenelm with a rival's eyes. 
See, garnished for the chase, the fraudbl maid 

To these lone hills direct his devious way ; 
The youth, all prone, the sister-gnide obeyed; 

Ill-feled youth ! himself the destined prey." 

The minuter details of the incident, as given by William of 
Malmesbury and Matthew of Westminster, though admirably 
titted for the purpose of the true ballad-maker, are of a kind 
which would hardly have suited ihe somewhat lumbrous dig- 
nity of Shenstone's elegiacs. Poor Kenelm, at the lime of 
his death, was but nine years old. His murderer, the favored 
lover of his sister, after making all sure by cutting off his head 
with a long-bladed knife, had buried head, knife, and body, 
under a bush in a " low pasture " in the forest, and the earth 
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concealed its dead. The deed, however, had scarce been per- 
petrated, when a white dove came flying into old St. Peters, 
at Rome, a full thousand miles away, bearing a scroll in its 
bin, and, dropping the scroll on the high altar, straightway 
disappeared. And on the scroll there was found inscribed in 
Sason characters the following couplet : — 

" la Clent, in Caulw^, Kenelm, kinge-bom, 
Ljcth under a thorne, his iede offflhotne." 

So marvellous an intimation, — miraculous, among its other 
particulars, in the fact, that rhyme of such angelic origin 
should be so very bad,— though this part of the miracle the 
monks seem to have missed,— was, of course, not to be 
slighted. The Churchmen of Mercia were instructed by the 
pontiff to make diligent search after the body of the skin 
prince ; and priests, monks and canons, with the Bishop of 
Mercia at their head, proceeded forthwith in long procession 
to the forest. And there, m what Milton, in telling the story, 
terms a " mead of kine," they found a cow lowing pitifully 
beside what seemed to be a newly-laid' sod. The earth was 
removed, the body of the murdered prince discovered, the 
bells of the neighboring churches straightway began "to 
rongcn a peale without raannes helpe ;" and a beautiful spring 
of water, the resort of many a pilgrim for full seven centuries 
after, burst out of the excavated hoOow. The chapel was 
erected immediately beside the well ; and such was the odor 
of sanctity which embalmed the memory of St. Kenelm, that 
there was no saint in the calendar on whose day it was more 
unsafe to do anything useful. There is a furrow stiU to be 
seen, scarce half a mile to the north of the chapel, from which 
a team of oxen, kept impiously at work during the festiral of 
the saint, ran away, and were never after heard of; and the 
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chapel still survived, became exactly such a scene of wUd 
woodland solitude as it had been ere the boy-prince fell under 
the knife of the assassin. The drama of a thousand years 
was over when, some time about the close of the last century, 
a few workmen, engaged in excavating the foundations of the 
mined monastery of Winchcomb, in which, according to the 
monkish chroniclers, iJie body of the young prince had been 
interred near that of his father, lighted on a little stone coffin, 
beside a larger, wbich lay immediately under the great eastern 
window of the church. They raised the lid. There rested 
within, a little dust, a few fragments of the more solid bones, 
a half-grown hitman skull tolerably entire, and beside the 
whole ; and occupying half the length of the little coffin, lay a 
long-bladed knife, converted info a brittle oxide, which fell in 
pieces in the attempt to remove it. The portion of the story 
that owed its existence to the monks had passed info a little 

sun^H vapor; but hero was there evidence corroborative of 

its truthful nucleus surviving still. 

I reached the nearest summit in the Clent range, and found 

it an oblong grassy level, many acres in extent, bounded on 

the right by a secluded valley that opens among the hills, 
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with a small stream ranning' through it, The green slopes 
on both sides of the hollow, for half their heights, from the 
summits downwards, retain all their old irregularities of sur- 
face, unscarred by plough or haiTow : a few green fields, and a 
few picturesque cottages environed by hedge-rows, with an 
old mill and mill-pond, occupy the lower declivities and the 
bottom; and just where the valley opens into the level coun- 
try we find the little ancient village of Clent, one of the pret- 
tiest and most chamcteristic of all old English villages. It 
stands half enwrapped in tall wood, and half embraced by the 
outstretched arms of the valley, with its ancient, time-eaten 
church rising in the midst, lite the central obelisk in a Drnidic 
circle, and its old, venerable dwellings betimbered with dark oak 
and belatticed with lead, and mnch beshrouded in ivy and honey- 
suckle, scattered irregularly around. There were half-a-dozen 
children at play in the gmss-grown street as I passed ; and a 
gentleman, who seemed the clergyman of the place, stood in 
earnest talk, at one of the cottage doors, with an aged matron 
in a black gown and very white cap ; but I saw no other in- 
habitants and scarce any mark of more ■ no noi^y workshops 
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at the time, and to have kept them there ever since. Its wood- 
embosomed churchyard, as might be anticipated from its years, 
seems vastly more populous than its cottages. According lo 
the practice of this part of the country, the newer tombstones 
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which I now quitted by ascending the hill on the right, through 
long hollow lanes, rich in blackberries and ivy, and over which 
-ged trees shoot out their gnarled branches, roughly bearded 
with moss. The hill-top I found occupied, like that on the 
other side of Ihe valley, by an uneven plain, covered by a short 
sward, and thinly mottled with sheep ; and all around to the 
dim horizon lay, spread out as in a map, the centrai districts 
of England. 

One half the prospect from this hill-top is identically that 
which Thomson described from the eminence over Hagley. 
There stretches away along the horizon a blue line of hills, 
from the Wrekin and Ihe Welali mountains on the north, to 
the steep Malvems and the hills that surround Worcester on 
the south. The other half of the prospect embraces the iron 
and coal districts, with their many towns and villages, their 
smelting furnaces, forges, steam-engines, tall chimneys, and 
pit-fires innumerable ; and beyond the whole lies the huge 
Birmingham, that covers its four square miles of surface with 
brick. No day, however bright and clear, gives a distinct 
landscape in this direction ; all is dingy and dark ; the iron 
furnaces vomit smoke night and noon, Sabbath-day and week- 
day ; and the thick reek rises ceaselessly to heaven, league be- 
yond league, like the sulphurous cloud of some never-ending 
battle. The local antiquary can point out, amid the haze, a 
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few scenes of historic and literary interest. Yonder church, 
due north, in the middle distance, that seems to lead so un- 
quiet and gloomy a life among the furnaces, — a true type of 
the Cliurch militant, —had for its minister, many years ago, 
one Mr, Thomas Moss, who wrote, amid the smoke, a little 
poem known to every English reader, — " The Bexar's Peti- 
tion." In an opposite direction there maybe seen, when the 
sun shines, an old building, in whicli the conspirator Garnet, 
whose head wrought miracles on the straw amid which it was 
cast,* and several of the other Gunpowder Plot conspirators, 
secreted themselves for many days in a cavity in the wall. I 
have already referred to the scene of the old British battle, and 
of the assassination of St. Kenelm, both full in view; and to 
the literary recollections that linger around Hagley and the 
Leasowes, both full in view also. But the prospect is associ- 
ated with an immensely more ancient history than that of the 

* The miracle of the Btraw seems to have been considerably less remnrk- 
able than tlie belief m it. A young Jesuit-presuinpiive, attached t^ Ma 
reverend brother the " Martyr Garnet," had possessed himself, liy way 
of relic, of one of the bloody ears of straw, slaioed by contact ivitii the 
gory head, and stotoil it ap in a bottle. Looking at it shortly after, ho 
Bair through the gloss, on one of the cliaff sheathes, the miniatiire sem- 
blance of a human head surrounded by a glory, and called on several of 
his co-religionisla to admire the miracle. It was, however, unsafe in 
those days for Jesuits to work mira^lea in England. Tidings of the prod- 
igy got abroad ; law proceedings were instituted at the instance of ths 
Privy Council ; and though straw, bottle and Jesuit, had prudenOy dis- 
appeared, witnesses were cited to give evidence in court regarding it ; 
among the rest, a painter named Bowen. And the painter's testimony 
was very amusing, and much to the point. He hod seen the miniature 
head on tho sti^w, he said ; there could be no doubt of that ; but then he 
had quite as little doubt that he could make as good, or even a better 
head, on nn ear of straw, himself. And such was the miracle on the 
Mth of which it was held that either Garnet was innocent of the Gun- 
powder Plot, or the Gunpowder Plot laudable in itself. 
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days of the Romans or of the Heptarchy, and with a literature 
considerably more modern than that of Lord Lyttelton or Mr. 
Moss ; and it is on this more ancient history, as recorded in 
this more modern literature, that I shall attempt iixin* the 
attention of the reader. When Signor Sarti exhibits his ana- 
tomical models, lie takes up one cover after another, — first the 
skin, then the muscles, then the viscera, then the greater 
blood-vessels and deeper nerves, — until at length the skeleton 
is laid bare. Let us, in tlie same way, strip the vast landscape 
here of its upper integuments, coat after coat, beginning first 

with the vegetable mould, — the scarf-skin of the country, 

wherein its beauty lies, with all its fields and hedge-rows, 
houses and trees ; and proceed downivards, cover after cover, 
venturing a few remarks on the anatomy of each covering as 
we go, till we reach those profound depths which carry within 
their blank folds no record of their origin or history. 

The vegetable mould is stripped away, with all its living 
inhabitants, animal and vegetable; man himself has disap- 
peared, with all that man has built oi dug, erected or excavat- 
ed; and the vast panorama far as the eye can reach presents 
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more dl^tant Sjluriin^ But nit ^ucli the character of the 
widelj sprtad upptr stratum, \a ixh its huge granitic boulders. 
We ma> see within the range of the landscape whence all the 
lower beds hate come from, but no powet= of vision could 
enable «a to deitry whence the granitic boulders and gravels 
have come from Strange as the circumstance may seem, 
Iteyarechiefly Scotch, — travellers in the remote past, froai 
the granitic rocks of Dumfries and Kirkcudbright They Ue 
amid sei-shells of the e-^isting species, — the common oyster, 
the edible cockle and periwinkle, island-ci prina, rock whelk 
{purpura lapdlus), and a host of olhera of the kind we may 
any day pick on our bhoret. Now mark tlie story i\hich 
they teE Thi^ region of central England was once a broad 
ocean sound, that ran nearly parallel to St Geoi^e s Channel ; 
there rose land on both «ides of it Wales had got its head 
above n-ater; so had the Cuttesnold HiOs in Gloucestershire; 
and not a particle of the Scotch drift is lo>e found on either 
side, where the ancient land lay But the drift marks the 
entire course of the ceiitml channel Ijing thick in Lancashire, 
Cheshire, Staffordshire and Worcestershire, in some localities 
to the depth of a hundred aad fifty feet. And in its present 
elevation it aiences in its course from fifty to five hundred 
feet over the existing sea f his an lent sound seems to have 
narrowed toward the south where it joined on to the Bristol 
Channel ; but such was its breadth where we now stand, that 
the eye would have failed to discoier the eastern shore. Its 
waves beat against the Maberns on the one side, and the Cot- 
teswold Hills on the other , it rose high along the flanks of the 
Wrekin; the secluded dells of Hagley were but the recesses of 
a submarine rock, shaggy with seaweed, that occupied its cen- 
tral tide-way; while the Severn, exclusively a river of Wales 
in those days, emptied its vraters into the sea at the Breiddea 
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Hilk in Montgomeryshire, a full hundred miles from where it 
now falls into the Bristol Channel. Along this broad sound, 
every spring, when the northern ice began to break up, — for its 
era was that of the British glacier and iceberg, — huge ice-floes 
came drifting in shoals from the Scottish coast, loaded uader- 
nealh with the granitic blocks which they had enveloped when 
forming in frilbs and estuaries ; and, as they floated along, the 
loosened boulders dropped onthe sea-boltom beneath. Here lie 
scores ia the comparatively still water, and there lie hundreds 
where the conflicting tides dashed fierce and strong. " In the 
tract extending from the hamlet of Treseot to the village of 
Ttysuli, io the south-western parts of Staflbrdshire," says Sir 
Roderick Murchison, " the quantity, and occasionally gigantic 
dimensions, of these northern boulders (several tons in weight) 
may wpU excite surprise, seeing that they there occupy one of 
the mo&t central districts of England. Here the farmer is 
incessantly laboring to clear the soil, either by burying them, 
or by piling them up into waDs or hedge-banks ; and his toil, 
like that of Sisyphus, seems interminable ; for in many spots 
new crops of them, as it were, appear as fast as the surface is 
relieved from its sterilizing burden. So great, indeed, is their 
abundance, that an observer unacquainted with the region 
would feel persuaded he was approaching the foot of some vast 
granitic range ; and yet the source of their origin is one hun- 
dred and fifty miles distant." 

There are few things that speak more powerfully to the 
imagination of the geologist than the geography of his science. 
It seems natural to man to identify the solid globe which he 
inhabits by its great external features, particularly by its pecu- 
liar arrangement of continent and ocean. We at once recog- 
nize it in the prints of our popular astronomical treatises, as 
seen from the mooa, or through the telescope from some of the 
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lets of another, radiant in their hues of gold and amber, than 
the lands and oceans of any one great geologic system, from 
the lands and oceans of the system that had preceded or come 
after it Every gcolog c era has had a geography of its owo. 
The earth 1 ke a ch Id's toy, that exhibits a dozen different 
conntenanr-es ppep g out in succession from under the same 
hood has pre enled w th every revolution a new face. The 
h gheat la ds of A.s a ind continental Europe formed ocean- 
beds m the times of the Oolite : the highest lands of our own 
country were swam over by the fish of the Old Red Sandstone. 
There is much to exercise the imagination in facts such as 
these, whether one views in fancy the planet as a whole, ever 
changing its aspect amid the heavens, or calls up more in 
detail the apparition of vanished stales of things amid existing 
scenes of a character altogether diverse, — buried continents, 
for instance, on the blue open sea, or long evanished oceans 
far inland, amid gieat foiesfs and mighty hiUs. I can well 
understand the feeling experipnced by Dr. Friedrich Parrot, as 
he travelled day after day in iiis journey to Ararat along the 
flat banks of the Blanech, and &aw in the salt marshes and 
bnne lakes of the di^trn.t irrefragable evidence that a great 
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inland sea, of which the Caspian and the Sea of Aral are but 
minute fragments, — mere detached pools, left amid the gen- 
eral ebb, — had once occupied that vast central hasin of Asia 
into which, the Volga and the Oxus fall. He was ever realiz- 
ing to himself — and deriving much quiet enjoyment from the 
process — a time when a sea without visible shore occupied, 
league beyond league, the surrounding landscape, and picturing 
in fancy the green gleam of ihe waves, interposed, cloud-like, 
between him and the sun. Very similar must be the feelings 
of the voyager on the great Pacific. We find trace in this 
ocean of a sinking continent, — a continent once of greater area 
than all Europe, — in the act of foundering, with but merely 
its mast-heads above the water. Great coral reefs that whiten 
the green depths league after league and degree after degree, 
for hundreds and thousands of miles, with here and there a tall 
mountain -peak existing as a surf-engirdled island, are aD that 
remain to show where a " wide continent bloomed," that had 
existed as such myriads of ages after the true geologic Atlantis 
had been engulfed. 

It seems more than questionable whether we shall ever 
arrive at a knowledge approximating to correct, regarding the 
distribution of ocean and continent in the earlier, or even sec- 
ondary geologic formations. The Silurian and Old Red Sand- 
stone systems give but few indications of Mnd at all. and cer- 
tainly no indications whatever of its place or extent. The 
Coal Measures, on the other hand, puzzle with the multiplicity 
of their alternations of land and water, — in some instances, 
of sea and land. We know little more than that an ocean- 
deposit forms very generally the base of the system, and that 
the deep bottom occupied by the sea came aftenvards to be a 
platform, on which great forests sprang up and decayed; and 
that amid the broken stumps of these forests, when again sub- 
19* 
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melted, the Ilohptyckius and Megaliddkys disporfed. The 
same sort of obscurity hangs over the geography of the New 
Bed Sandstone : we but know that land and water there were, 
from finding, wrapped up in the slrata, the planls and reptiles 
of the one, and the fish and shells of the other. A few insu- 
lated facts dawn upon us in the Oolite. We ascertain that the 
Jurasic Alps formed in those early times the bottom of the sea, 

— nay, that the cuttle-fish discharged its ink, and the ammon- 
ite reared its sail, over the side of the gigantic Himalaya 
range ; whereas, from the disposition of the Oolitic patches on 
hath, the eastern and western coasts of Scotland, it seems at 
least probable that in that remote period this ancient country, 

— "Old Scotland," — had got its head and shoulders above 
water. From the Weald we merely learn that a great river 
entered the sea somewhere near what now forms the south of 
England or north of France, — a river which drained the 
waters of some extensive continent, that occupied, it is proba- 
ble, no small portion of the space now covered up by the Atlan- 
tic, It is not at all impossible that the long trails of sea-weed, 
many 

The! 
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the Morea, — a considerable part of Syria, as indicated in the 
ichthyolitic strata of Lebanon, — and large tracts of the great 
valley of Egypt, as shown by the mimmulitic limestone of the 
pyramids. But the geography of these older formations, 



,1 Google 



EXGLAND ANiy ITS PEOPLE. 233 

whetlier Pal eozoic or Secondarj Lant ot be other than imper- 
fect. Any one sj tern as ■iliov.n on tlip "eologic map, is but a 
thing of shreds and patehe Here it occurs as a continiious 
belt, — there as a deta hed bism — ^onler as an insulated 
outher; and it is only on these hreds and patches that the 
geography of eich sjstem can be traced whea we can trace it 
at all. The field of the m-ip 1 1 eai,h instance resembles one 
of those dilapidated frescoes of Pompcn m which by much the 
greater part ol the pla'iter his f^lien from the wall, and we can 
trace but broken fragments of the p cture on the detached bits 
that remain The geologic geographer finds himself in the cir- 
un ta f 1 cod fishing -^kippei who m g g d y 

In g 1 e Atlantic to con-^ult his chart m 

du d o d h d tatters and came on deck p 

of on a on tell his crew that thej m gh p 
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where met witli m tto literature of the eoieuec may an J 

Charles Miiclarcn a well kc vm "sketch of the Ge log fh 

Lothians." It occurs as part of a tlieory of the diluy p m 
" Crag and TaiU," and appeals with equal effect to the ea d m g 

ination of the reader. " If there hna been a good deal 
the east siiia of Scotland," sajs Mr. MMliren, " ther ee m 

more ou the west. The absence of sand-banka on th th 

greater depth of the ocean there ; the numerous and p a- 

tious of the land, in the shape of bays, estuaries, and oi , ro y 
islands, which had oneo been parts of the mainland ; the remoTal of so 
lat^ a part of the red sandstone of Ross and Sntherland, which had onoa 
cohered a hundred miles of the western eoast to the depth of two or three 
thousand feet, ond is now reduced to a few isolated cones, — all these 
&cts, with the familiar examples of Crag and Tail, indicate that the sur- 
fecs of Scotland has been swept by powerful denuding currents coming 
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must have seen Lyell's map of Europe, as Europe existed in 
the Eocene period, — a map constructed mainly on the geologic- 
data of M. A, Boue. The land which it exhibits exists as 

from the west. The west coast of England iind Ireland also eilubits deep 
indentations in high rockj hind. We find the same appearances in a less 
marked degree on the coast of Normandy and Brittany in France, and 
on a still smaller scale upon the west coasts of Spain and Portugal. The 
"west coast of Norway is one long line of islands, promontories, and deep 
fiords, — showing tint the primary rocifl, in spite of thrar hardneaa, 
have been breached in a thonsand places by powerful currents. The 
western coasts of Denmark, Hollimd and Belgium, having the British 
Isles hefora Item as a breakwater, hare few indentations, eioept where 
Imd open by Iho niera An efitet so general should hare a general 
cause, and perlia]. a physical ^eograpliy miy afford a clue to it. If the 
land rose in detached ptitioM, and by suei-essive lifts, from the sea, we 
may suppose ihat there was a time when tlie snr£ice of the globe consisted 
of a great eipanac of ocean studded with islands. Such Adolphe Brongn- 
iart supposes its condition to have been, at least in Europe, when the 
Coal Measures were deposited. In this state of things there would be 
three great and constant currents, — one within the tropics, running 
westward ; and two running eastward hetween the tropica and the poles. 
The trade-winds in the torrid zone, and tlio prevailing westerly winds in 
the eifra-tropioal regions, would alone acconnt for these currents. But 
to these causes must be added the southward course of an ^ndeJM^urren^, 
ttoia the pole, of cold water, with a low yelocil^' of revolution, and the 
northward course of an upper current, from the equator, of lunrm water, 
with a high velocity of revolution. The first would bcQomo a westerly 
current when it reached the tropics, and the second an easterly cur- 
rent when it reached the temperate zone. Such would be the state of 
an open ocean from the equator to tie north pole ; and, nt-utatis mvlandit, 
the same description applies to the southern hemisphere. All the three 
currents, in truth, exist at this day, hut enfeebled ajid metamorphosed 
by the transverse position of the two great continents. Now, if these cur- 
rents were aotmg permanently, and with the fijrce which they would have 
if little obstructed, their operadoji, when tracts of land rose above the 
sea, would be thus ; — They would form deep indentations on the east side 
of intertropical, and on the west side of estratropieal lands ; and, when 
acting in very favorable circumstances, would form islands, by moMng 
breaches through continents, or separating their prominent parts. The 
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detached groups of islands. There is, first, the British group, 
little different in form and extent from what it is now, save 
that the south-eastern corner of England is cut off diagonally, 
from the Wash to the Isle of Wight; next the Swedish and 
Norwegian group, consisting mainly of one great island : and 
then a still lai^er group than either, scattered over the existing 
area of France, Southern Austria, part of Turkey in Europe, 
and part of Italy. Running through the midst, there is a broad 
ocean sound, that stretches across, where it opens into (he Ger- 
man Sea, from Norway to Dover, and that then expands in 
breadth, and sweeps eastwards, — covering in its course the beds 
of the Black and tlie Caspian Seas, — into the great Asiatic ba- 
sin. And in this Europe of shreds and fragments, — of detached 
clusters of islets, with broad ocean channels flowing between, 

boundary between the opposite currents would he between the latitudes 
of 28° Mid 30°, where a zone of atiU water would eiist ; and tieir laari- 
mum eiTort would be near the equator, and within the polar oirole. When 
the land was rising, and near the surfiioe of the water, or partiaJly alxiTB 
it, the currents would produce tlie phenomena of Crag and Toil. The 
crag or head wouW point to the east within the tropics, and to the west 
in the temperate regions. The current would of course not flow icToria- 
bly in one precise direction, but be oooasionally deflccf«d by high lands to 
the north or south of its true direction. IVe must keep in mind also, that 
though not perhaps very strong, it would be constant ; and that transi- 
tory storms and hurricanes would generally incorporate themsehea with 
it, and augment its force. A temporary current otidenOy would not 
esplain the facts. If the same agent swept away the solid roeis which 
once eovironcil and covered Arthur's Seat and North Berwick Law, and 
also deposited the tail of clay and gravel lying behind these mountains, it 
must have acted for thousands of years. But it is more probable that 
there were two. or more currents at distant epochs. Perhaps New Hol- 
land, New Guinea, Borneo, the Philippines, and Spice Islands, may bo 
the remnants of what was onoo the southern prolongation of the Asiatic 
continent, and which had been breached and divided by the tropical cur- 
rent before Africa and South America rose from the deep to arrest its free 
course. The idea, however, is thrown out merely as a conjecture on a 
subject requiring much additional investigation." 
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there is here and there a narrow selvage clipped off and given 
to the sea, and that while the loftier headlands protrude as far 
as now into the ocean, the friths and bays sweep further inland : 
but in the southern part of the island the map is greatly differ- 
ent; abroad channel sweeps onwards through the middle of 
the land ; and the Highlands of Wales, south and north, exist 
as a detached, bold-featured island, placed half-way between 
the coasts of England and Ireland. I found it exceedingly 
pleasant to lie this day on the soft short sward, and look down 
through the half-shut eye, as the clouds sailed slowly athwart 
the landscape, on an apparition of this departed sea, now in sun- 
shine, now in shadow. Adventurous keel had never ploughed 
it, nor had human dwelling arisen on ils shores ; but I could see, 
amid its deep blue, as the light flashed out amain, the white 
gleam of wings around the dark tumbling of the whale and the 
grampus : and now, as the shadows rested on it dim and 
sombre, a huge shoal of ice-floes came drifting drearily from the 
north, — the snow-laden rack brushing their fractured summits, 
and the stormy billows chafing angrily below. 

Was it the sound of the distant surf that was in mine ears, 
or the low moan of the breeze, as it crept through the neigh- 
boring wood? O, that hoarse voice of Ocean, never silent 
suice time first began, — where has it not been uttered! There 
d the calm of the arid and rairdess desert, where 
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no Spring rises and no streamlet flows, and the lon^ caravan 
plies its weary march amid the blinding glare of the sand, and 
iLe red unshaded rays of the fierce sun. But once and again, 
and yet again, has the roar of Ocean been therp. It is his 
sands that the winds heap up; and it is the slcek-fnn lemaios 
of his vassals — shells, and fish, and the stony coral — that the 
rocks undemea.th enclose. There is silence on the tall moun- 
tain-peak, with its glittering mantle of snow, where the panting 
lungs labor to inhale the thin bleak air, — where no insect 
murmurs and no bird flies, — and where the eye wanders over 
multitudinous hill-tops that lie far beneath, and vast dark forests 
that sweep on to the distant horizon, and along long hollow, 
valleys where the great rivers begin. And yet once and again, 
and yet again, has the roar of Ocean been there. The efiigies 
of his more ancient denizes we find sculptured on the crags, 
where they jut from beneath the ice into the mist-wreath ; and 
his later beaches, stage beyond stage, terrace the descending 
slopes. Where has the great destroyer not been, — the de- 
vourer of continents, — the blue foaming dmgon, whose voca- 
tion it is to eat up the land ' His ice-floei have alike furrowed 
the flat steppes of Siberia and the rotky flanks of Schehallion ; 
and his nummulife' and fish he imbedded in great stones of 
the pyramids, hewn in the times of the old Pharaohs, and in 
rocky folds of Lebanon sliU untouched by the tool. So long as 
Ocean exists there must be diMntegradon, dilapidation, change; 
and should the time eier arrive \vhen the elevatory agencies, 
molionless and chill, shill sleep wilhin their profound depths, 
to awaken no more, — and 'hould the sea still continue to 
impel its currents and to roll its waves, — every continent and 
island would at length disappear, and again, as of old, " when 
the fountains of the great deep were broken up," 

"A shoreless ocean tumble round ibs globe." 
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Was it with, reference to this principle, so recently recognized, 
that we are so expressly fold in the Apocalypse respecting the 
tenovated earth, in which the state of things shall be fixed and 
eternal, that " there shall he no more sea " ? or are we to regard 
the revelation as the mere hieroglyphic — the pictured shape 

— of some analogous moral truth ? " Reasoning from what we 
know," — and what else remains to us ? — an earth without a 
sea would be an earlh without rain, without vegetation, without 
life, — a dead and doleful planet of waste places, such as the 
telescope reveals to us in the moon. And yet the Ocean does 
seem peculiarly a creature of time, — of all the great agents of 
vicissitude and change, the most influential and untiring; and 
to a state in which there shall be no vicissitude and no change, 

— in which the earthquakes shall not heave from beneath, nor 
the mountains wear donTi and the continents melt away, — it 
seems inevitably necessary that there should be " no more sea." 

But, carried away by the speculation, I lag in my geological 
survey. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 



Geological Coloring of the Landscape. — Close Proximily in tliis^ Neigh- 
borhood of the rarlous Geologic Systems. ~ The Oolite ; its Medicinal 
Springs ; how formed. - Cheltenham. — Strathpcifcr. — The Saliferous 
System 1 its Organic Remains and Foot-prints. — Record of Curious 
Passages in the History of the Earlier Reptiles. — Salt Deposits, — 
Theory. — The Abstraction of Salt from the Sea on a large Scale prob- 
ably necessary to the continued Existence of its Denizens. — Lower 
New Red Sandstone. — Great Geologic Revolution. — Elevation of the 
Trap. — Hills of Clent ; Era of the Elevation. — Coal Measures ; their 
three Forests in the Neighborhood of WolTerhamplon. — Comparatively 
small Area of the Birmingham Coal-field. — Vast Coal-fields of the 
United Stales. — Berlteley's Prophecy. — Old Red Sandstone. —Silurian 
System. — Blank. 

Let us now raise from off the landscape another integTimenf, 
— let us remove the boulder clays and gravels, as we formerly 
removed the vegetable mould, and lay the rock everywhere 
bare. There is no longer any lack of color in the prospect; 
it resembles, on the contrary, a map variously tinted by the 
geographer, to enable the eye to trace his several divisions, 
natural or arbitrary. The range of trap-hills which furnishes 
our peak of survey is of a deep olive-green ; the New Eed 
Sandstone that spreads out so widely around it, of a bright 
brick-red. There is a coal-field on either hand, — the barren 
field of the Forest of Wyre, and the singularly productive field 
of Dudley ; and they both are irregularly checkered black, yel- 
low, and gray. Beyond the Wjrre field lies an immense district 
of a deep chocolate-red tint, — a huge development of the Old 
Eed Sandstone. Still further beyond, we may discern in the 
distance a bluisli-gmy province of great extent, much broken 
20 
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into hills, which consists of an at least equally huge develop- 
ment of the Silurian ; while, rising over the red saliferous maris 
in an opposite direction, we may see a series of flat, low-lying 
rocks of the Oolitic system, passing from a pale neutral tint 
into a smoliy brown and a light straw-yellow. In such close 
proximity are the geological systems in this part of the country, 
that the geologist who passes the night in Birmingham on the 
Lower New Red Sandstone, may go and take an early break- 
fast on the Silurian, the Old Ked, the Carboniferous, the Salif- 
erous, or the Oolitic systems, just as he inclines. Good sections, 
such as our northern sea-coasts furnish, are all that are wanting 
to render the locality one of the finest in the kingdom to the 
student of the stony science : but these he misses sadly ; and 
he, alas ! cannot deal with the stubborn integuments of the 
country in reality, as we are dealing with them so much at our 
ease in imagination, on one of the summits of the Clent HiUs. 

The integmnent that falls to be examined first in order, after 
the boulder drift and the gravels, is the Oolitic one ; but it 
occupies merely a comer on the verge of the horizon, and need 
not engage us long. One remark regarding it, however, though 
rendered familiar to the geologic reader by the writings of 
Murchbon and Mantell, I shall venture to repeat. We have 
seen how this central district of the kingdom has its storehouses 
of coal, iron, salt, lime, — liberal donations to the wants of the 
human animal, from the Carboniferous, Saliferous, and Silurian 
systems ; and to these we m\ist now add its inexhaustible 
deposits of medicine, — contributions to the general slock by the 
Oolitic system. Along the course of the Lias, medicinal springs 
abound ; there is no other part of England where they rise so 
thickly, or of a quality that exerts a more powerful influence 
on the human frame. The mineral waters of Cheltenham, for 
instance, so celebrated for their virtues, are of the number ; and 
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the way in which they are elaborated in such vast quantities 
seems to be simply as follows : — They all rise in the Lias, — 
a forniation abounding in sulphate of iron, lime, magnesia, 
lignite, and various bituminous matters ; but ihey have their 
origin far beneath, in the salifcrous mails of the Upper New 
Red, which the Lias overlies. In the inferior foimation they 
are simply brine springs : but brine is a powerful solvent ; pass- 
ing through the Lias, it acts upon the sulphur and the iron; 
becomes, by means of the acid thus set free and incorporated 
with it, a more powerful solvent still; operates upon the lime, 
upon the magnesia, upon the various lignites and bitumeiks; 
and at length rises to the surface, a brine-digested extract of 
Liasic minerals. The several springs yield various analyses, 
according to the various rocks of the upper formation which 
they pass through, — some containing more, some less lime, 
sulphur, iron, magnesia ; but in all the dissolving menstmum 
is the same. And such, it would appear, is the mode in which 
Nature prepares her simples in this rich district, and keeps her 
medicine-chest ever full. 

Let us trace the progress of a single pint of the water thus 
elaborated, from where it first alights on the spongy soil in a 
wintry shower, till where it sparkles in the glass in the pump- 
room at Cheltenham. It falls among the flat hills that sweep 
around the ancient city of Worcester, and straightway buries 
itself, all fresh and soft, in the folds of the Upper New Eed 
Sandstone, where they incline gently to the east. It percolates, 
in its downward progress, along one of the unworkable seams 
of rock-salt that occur in the superior marls of the formation ; 
and, as it pursues, furlong after furlong, its subterranean jour- 
ney, savors more and more strongly of the company it keeps ; 
becomes in succession hard, brackish, saline, briny; and then 
many fathoms below the level at which it had entered, escapes 
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from the saliferous stratum, through a transverse fissure, into 
an inferior Liaaic bed. And here it trickles, for many hundred 
yards, through a pyritiferous shale, on which its biting salts act 
so powerfully, that it becomes strongly tinctured by the iron 
oxide, and acidulated by the sulphur. And now it forces its 
upward way through the minute crevices of a dolomitic lime- 
stone, which its salts and acids serve partially to decompose ; 
so that to its salt, iron and sulphur, it now adds its lime and 
its magnesia. And now it flows through beds of organic 
remains, animal and vegetable, — now through a stratum of. 
belemnites, and now a layer of fish, — now beside a seam of 
lignite, and now along a vein of bitumen. Here it carries 
along with it a dilute infusion of what had been once the mus- 
cular tissue of a crocodile, and here the strainings of the hones 
of an ichthyosaurus. And now it comes gushing to the light 
in an upper I.iasic stratum, considerably higher in the geologic 
scale than the saliferous sandstones into which it had at first 
sunk, but considerably lower wili reference to the existing 
levels. And now take it and drink it off at once, without 
pause or breathing space. It is not palatable, and it smells 
villanously; but never did apothecary mix up a more curiously- 
compounded draught ; and if it be not as salutary as it is elab- 
orate, the faculty are sadly in error. 

The underground history of the mineral springs of Great 
Britain would form an exceedingly curious chapter. I visited, 
a few weeks since, the springs at Strathpefier, and explored, aa 
carefully as rather imperfect sections and rather limited time 
permitted, the geology of the valley. The lower hills that 
rise around it are composed of the great conglomerate base of 
the Old Red Sandstone system. The denudation of ages has 
swept every trace of the superior strata from their sides and 
summits ; hut in the sheltered trough of the valley at least one 
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of the overlying beds has escaped. We find laid at length 
along ihe hollow boltom, like a pancake in a plafter, the lower 
ichthyolitic bed of the formation, so rich in other parts of the 
country in animal remains, but which exists in this locality as 
a gray brecciated rock, devoid of visible fossils, but so largely 
saturated with tlie organic matter info which they have been 
resolved, that, when struck by the hammer, the impalpable 
dust set loose atTecls very sensibly the organs of taste, and 
appeals scarce less strongly to those of smell than the swine- 
stones of England. And it is through this saturated bed that 
the mineral waters take their course. Even the upper springs 
of the valley,as they pass over it, contract, in a sensible degree, 
its peculiar taste and odor. The dweller on the sea-coast is 
struck, on entering the pump-room, by the familiarity of the 
powerful smell which fills the place. It is that of a muddy 
sea-bottom when uncovered by the ebb. He finds that, what- 
ever else may have changed within the rock since Ihe times of 
the Lower Old Red Sandstooe, the scent of the ancient ooza 
of this system is exactly what it ever was ; and he drinks the 
water, convinced, if a geologist, that if man did not come early 
enough in the day to breakfest on the fish of the Old Eed, — 
Acanthodiens, TUpteriens, Coccostei, and FterkJitkyes,—h^ has 
at least come quite in time enough to gulp down as medicine 
an infusion of their juices and their bones. 

We strip off the Liasic integument, " as ye peel the fig when 
its fruit is fresh ;" and it is with the "Upper New Eed forma- 
tion, on which the Lias rests, — its saliferous marls and vast 
beds of rock-salt, — that we have now to deal. There occurs 
among the superior strata of the formation a bed of variously- 
colored sandstone, of little depth, but great horizontal extent, 
remarkable for containing, what in England at least is compar- 
atively rare in the New Eed, organic remains. We find it 
20* 
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chiefly characterized by an inequilateral bivalve, not larger 
than a small pea, which conchologists lefm. the Posidarwmya ; 
and by the teeth and irhthyodorulifes of fishes ■ on the surface 
too, of some of ppl n a k d lal u u die 

inscribed of the d gs f h a 1 pi o la ge 

skb in the Warw k Mu un h^ d by S E d k Mu 
cbison, we may eel f p ofo baldbaraha 

that went waddl nalggilya In lln 

dred thousand years ago, like the sheep of the nursery rhyme, 
" trailing its tail behind it." There is a double track of foot- 
prints on the flag, — those of the right and left feet : in the 
middle, between the two, lies the long groove formed by the 
tail, — a groove continuous, but slightly zig-zagged, to indicate 
the waddle. The creature half-way in its course lay down to 
rest, having apparently not much to do, and its abdomen formed 
a slight hollow in the sand beneath. In again rising to its 
feet, it sprawled a little ; and the hinder part of its body, in 
getting into motion, fretted the portion of the surface that fur- 
nished (he main fulcrum of the movement, into two wave-like 
curves. The marks oh another slab of the same formation 
compose such a notice of the doings of one of the earlier che- 
lonians as a provincial editor would set into type for his news- 
paper, were the reptile My Lord Somebody, his patron. The 
chelonian journeyed adown a moist sandy slope, furrowed by 
ripple-markings, apparently to a watering-place. He traveOed 
leisurely, as became a reptile of consequence, set down his full 
weight each step he took, and left a deep-marked track in 
double line behind him. And yet, were his nerves less strong, 
he mighl have bestirred himself; for the southern heavens were 
dark with tempest at the lime, and a thunderous -like shower, 
scarce a mile away, threatened to wet him to the skin. On it 
came : and the large round drops, driven aslant by a gale from 
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the south, struck into the sand like small shot, at an angle of 
sixty. How the traveller fared on the occasion has not trans- 
pired ; but clear and palpable it is that ho must have been a 
firm fellow, and that the heavy globular drops made a much less 
marked impression on the sand consolidated by his tread, than 
when they fell elsewhere on the incoherent surface around him. 
Such are two of the curious old-world stories recorded on this 
upper bed of New Red Sandstone ; and there are many more 
of the same class. A lower bed of light-colored atone occupies 
the base of the saliferous system, forming its pavement, and 
separating it from the inferior New Eed. And this bed has 
also its organisms, chiefly vegetable, — flabelliform palm-leaves, 
— narrow, slender spikes, resembling those of the grasses, — 
and a peculiarly formed ear-like cone or catkin, termed the 
echinostachys. And ibese constitute some of the earliest 
remains known to the geologist of a flora specifically different 
from that of the Coal, Measures. Interposed between this 
pavement and the fossiliferous sandstone band above, there 
occurs a vast thickness of saliferous marls, interstralified with 
those enormous beds of rock-salt, continuous over wide areas, 
in which all the salt-mines of England have been excavated, 
and which now forces upon us, a second time, the problem of 
the saliferous deposits. The wind-bound ship-master, detained 
in port long after the specified day of sailing, takes instruments 
in the hands of a legal official, and, " protesting against the 
weather," frees himself from all risk of prosecution from pas- 
senger or supercargo. I have already, in like manner, entered 
my protest against the difficulties which environ this subject ; 
and shall now launch into it, shielded by the document against 
the responsibility of failure, or the odium consequent on enter- 
ing a wrong port. 

If in the existing slate of things we seek for phenomena 
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similar in kl/id to (hose wliicli produced the Coa! Measures, we 
shall not be disappointed; but we shall be greatly disappointed 
if we seek for phenomena not only similar in kind, bat also 
equal in power. An American swamp or a Scotch morass 
gives us but the equivalent of a single thin seam of coal ; a 
submarine peat-moss, based on a layer of yejjetable mould, and 
topped by a bed of sea-sand, the equivalent merely of a single 
thin seam, resting on an earthy shale, and overlaid by a shelly 
sandstone. Swamp, morass, submerged peal-moss, nay, even 
if we add to these some river delta, which, like that of the 
Mississippi, receives the spoils of a wide forest-covered conti- 
nent, are but slender representatives of even our Scottish coal- 
field, with its three hundred and eighty-seven successive beds, 
of which eighty-four are seams of (;oal. We must be content, 
in our illustrations drawn from the present scene of things, 
with phenomena similar in kind, without looking for aught 
corresponding in extent. Even had we now the Carboniferous 
vegetation, the stiS' and rigid earth, grown old, would not 
exhibit the ever-recurring sinkings, wilh occasional risings, of 
surface, which buried the lower beds of the Carboniferous sys- 
tem full four thousand feet beneath its upper deposits. Now, 
in dealing with the Saliferous system, let us content ourselves, 
as in dealing with the Coal Measures, with sim.plj illustrating 
the foregone phenomena by phenomena of the existing stdfe of 
things apparently similar in kind, though palpably dissimilar in 
extent and degree. Let us take for granted, as we do in the 
case of the Carboniferous period, s comparainely flexible state 
of the earth's crust, — feequent sinkings of the surface, with 
occasional risings and progressive depositions of matter, that 
keep pace with the general siibsid''ni.e And let u^ then refer 
to some of the salt formations of the present time, as illustra- 
tive of the way in which, amid greatly more active energies of 
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nature, vastly more enormous deposits of tbis mineral came to 
be formed ; just as our writers on the Coal Measures refer, oa 
a similar understanding, lo existing swamps and mosses. 

We are told by Major Harris, in his " Highlands of Ethio- 
pia," that when on his journey, he reached, with his party, 
near the Abyssinian frontier a desert valley occupied by a '<alt 
lake, the Bahr Assal 11 m p 1 ga f 1 & If 

of Tadjura. A broad b. f 1 h d ft f om 

those of the gulf; and d bj ^ P *6d b 

ing climate to the un d ray f h fi d by 

reflection from hot rocky m b j 1 d h k 

elliptical basio, seve 1 ra 1 If fill d 

with smooth water of h d pe 1 h d 1 If h 

a solid sheet of glit 1 1 h 3 p f 

evaporation." Here, 1 w bed f 1 

the forming ; nor is d ffi 1 h w 1 k f 

evaporation completed d tl Ik d d h 

solid mass, some gen 1 k f h f d It 

the waves of the out If ppl d f hi 

bar, and then, succeed d 1 k its dur 

ing the Carboniferous pe d by 1 gl 1 to j 
might give to it a sec d pply f b h h 1 d bl 

its thickness. We fid 1 brs h If d 

stone; but sand-bars ra d by 1 f fl 

coast during a slow adql k fh f Id 

meet the emergencies of our theory less clumsily, and better. 
Let us conceive, then, along a range of flat coast esteniling 
from the northern parts of Lancashire to the Bristol Channel, a 
chain of lagoons, some of lesser, some of larger extent, and 
separated from the main sea by sand spils or bars raised by 
the surf; let us suppose lie climate to be at least as warm as 
that on the African shore of the Red Sea, in which the salt of 
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the Bahr Asstd is forming ; let us imagine a suteidence of the 
land going on so exceedingly alow and gradual as to be counter- 
balanced by the deposition of earthy matter taking place in the 
sea on (he one hand — by the crystallization of the salt m the 
lagoons fed by occa'iionil supplies ol saltwater on the other 
— and by the rise of the bar ever openttd upon by the «urf 
in the hue betiieen A parox^'^ni of sudden subaidenLO would, 
of course br tig the formation of the silt bed to a close and 
cover it up with -i stmtum ot sand or mari a slight eleratory 
movement succeeding the paioxjsm would have the eflct-t of 
rendering the euperimpo ed stratum the Joundition of i second 
lagoon and -^e uiid bed of salt Ai.cord ig as the periods be 
tween the elevatory movements and the parox^'imb of subsi 
dence were long or short the beds of salt would be thick or 
thin Among the fi\<. btda tbit occur at Stoke Prior in the 
Mcinity of Droitwicb there ^~, one more th^n thirtj feet in 
depth and one nit more than six inches According as th^ 
duration of the term of submergence was eittended or brief 
would bo the thickness or ihinneas of the bars by which the 
salt beds were 'epirated At Stoke Piior one of these sepa 
rating bars falls -^hort of three feet while another somewhat 
exceeds twenty four As the lagoons chinced to be well or 
ill prote ted Irom the introduction of evtraneouo mailer the 
salt wli\ch formed m them would be pure or impure One of 
the Stoke Prior beds contains full twenty five per cent of red 
diah marl while another li «o unmixed with earthy matter 
that it might be used without inj previous refining prepara 
tion for the purpose of the fish curer And thus deposition 
after deposition would take place and as in the Coal Measures, 
subsidence succeed subsidence until the entire Saliferoui sjs 
tem would come to be formed. It has been started as an objec- 
tion to the lagoon theory, that the salt-beds contain no organic 
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remains, which, if is held, they would have done had they 
owed their origin to sea-water. I am, however, not sure that 
the objection is particularly strong. Let us remember that the 
organisms of the entire s^'tem m England are but few and lU 
preserved, and that the marls which alternate with the salt 
have failed to preserve 'organisms at all , while the shells of 
the superior band occur but as mere casts m an incoherent 
clay. Let us further remember what take^ place in the upper 
pot'' and hollous of our rocky shorea when it the height of a 
stream tide fhe^ retene their fill of sei water mingled with 
sea wrack and are then left during the neaps to present their 
festering contents undisturbed and undiluted to the influence 
of the sun Their waters as ume a turbid blue color and a 
strong fetid odor and become in this state "io powerful a dis- 
Eohent that a few warm days concerts the wrack which they 
contain into an impalpable mud Further it may be deemed 
a fact worthy of consideration as at least not hostile to the 
sea water theorj that the rock salt of England contains like 
the bilge water of thbso tide forsaken pots a cnnsidbrable ad- 
mixture of iodine, — a substance which enters largely into the 
composition of the sponges and marine algre. 

Single masses of salt, like those of Cordova, might come to 
be elaborated by a greatly more simple process. The Mediter- 
ranean is not an intertropical sea ; but what, notwithstanding, 
would be the probable result, were it to be cut off frcjn the 
Atlantic by some such bar of rock as severed the BoAr Assal 
from the Gulf of Tadjura ? There is no other inland sea that, 
in proportion to its extent of surface, receives such scanty con- 
tributions of river water; and, to supply the waste of evapora- 
tion from its million of square miles of surface, its deep throat 
is continually gulping up the waters of the Atlantic at the 
rate of many thousand tons hourly. A powerful cmrent flows 
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an ly 1 h h h S a of Gibraltar and yet 

h 1 1 wi h m h ainlajned Were the 

Al Iddh Id Id of course gradutll^ 

d y p 1 i A d nbh lessened Ihat its 

nra Idbefhml ffi tto counterbalance its 

waste of surface ; and were if=! ruera wintinff as might well 
be the case had it a De«ert of Sahara on its northern as on )ts 
southern side, even its profounder depths of more than a thou 
sand fathoms would in tunc evap rate and but enormous beds 
of salt remain behind. It "eems not improbable that the loo'je 
arenaceous materials of the New Eed Sindatone ma^ \i\s 
existed, ere they formed in oce^n bottom a^ the mcoherent 
sands of some geologic Sahara that enc r led the inland lea? 
and lagoons of this system, and that a consequent lack of m ere 
may have operated influentially in the fonnation of the salt. 
By the way, may not this process of separating huge deposits 
of this mineral from the sea,— a pxocess which has been going 
on, we find, in every fonnation, from the Onondaga salt group 
of the Upper Silurian, as developed in the United Stales of 
America, down to the recent salt-lakes of the Asiatic basin, — 
be a provision in nature for preserving to the ocean its proper 
degree of density and saturation ? In the natural course of 
things, the sea would necessarily be growing Salter and heavier. 
The waves vrash out of every shore, and receive from every 
river, minute supplies of salt, which evaporation has scarce any 
tendency to dissipate, and which, in the lapse of ages, would 
be necessarily accumulating in the waters, till the delicate gills 
and hranchia; of the various inmates, formed with reference to 
a rarer medium, would labor amid the dense and briny fluid, 
and their bodies, heretofore of a gravity exactly proportioned 
!o that of their element, but now grown too light for it, would 
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float helplessly atop.* True, the salt seems in every instance 
to have been abstracted and locked up by accident ; but then 
the recurrence of the accident in every geologic formation 
demons Irafes it to be one of those on which the adept in the 
doctrine of chances might safely calculate. It seems an acci- 
dent of the fixed class on which Goldsmith bases his well- 
known reflection in the "Vicar of Wakefield." "To what a 
fortuitous concurrence," he remarks, " do we not owe every 
pleasure and convenience of our lives ! How many seeming 
accidents must unite before we can be clothed or fed ! The 
peasant must be disposed to hbor, the shower must fall, the 
wind fill the merchant's sail, or numbers must want the usual 
supply." 

And now we strip off the thick saliferous integument of liie 
Upper New Red, with all its marls, rock-salts and sandstones, 
and lay bare the lower formation. Within at least the range 
of our prospect, we shall find in it few marks of organic exist- 
ence, artd these few doubtful and indistinct. Some of the red 
incoherent sandstones which form its base contain carbonaceous 
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locality the Magnesian Limestone, — llie formation with which 
the iotig-derive_d and darkly-antique Palccozoic systems end, and 
on whose upper platform the first of the Secondary systems 
begins, A strange shifting of scenes took place on ha n h 
stratum at our feet ; but it would seem as if the lh h d 

been darkened wheo the alterative process was going n Tl e 
lamps burnt low, and concealed the machinery of h ta^ 
In the long course of geologic history there have b y 

medals struck, — many previous to the time of this lu 
and many after it ; but none records the nature of b In 

tion itself; nor is there geology enough in the world fill up 
the gap. It yawns in the middle of the forum, and no one has 
dared to fling even a plausible conjecture into it. Up till the 
depositioQ of that Magnesian stratum had taken place, all the 
fish of which we possess specimens sufficiently well-preserved 
to indicate the fact were characterized by the heterocercal tail, 
— the vertebral column was prolonged into the upper lobe of 
the caudal fin ;» but with that stratum the peculiarity ceased, 
and fishes with the homocercal tail of our common osseous 
varieties took their place. In that Magnesian formation, too, 
just ere the occurrence of the revolution, we find the first trace 
of reptiles. The long drama of the Palseozoic period, with all 
its distinct acts, ended with the dethronement of the huge 
sauroid fish, — for untold ages the master existence of creation ; 

• At the amiTiiil general meeting of the Geological Society, hdd in 
February last (1846), it was stated hj the president, Mr. Homer, in liis 
admirable aiidress, tliat certain higMy cliaraxitcriBlic genera of the fishes 
of the Old Red Sandstone, such as the Coccosteas and Pterichtkys, do 
not posaees the heterocercal tail. It should have perhaps been added, 
however, to prevent miaooneeption, that nether do they possess tails of 
the homocercal type. The form of tail in both eases is quite sa unique 
among the ancient Ganoid order, aa that of the toil of the Ray family 
among esieting Placoids. 
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afid the new-born reptile reigned in its stead. We find, loo, 
numerous well-known types of shells, familiar in the older 
rocks, appearing in this formation for the last time. So far 
as is yet known, the Magnesian Limestone contains the last- 
created species of Producia, and the last-created Spirifer. We 
ascertain tliat these shells continued to exist up till the break- 
ing out of this great geologic revolution, and that then, like 
some of the extinct French noblesse cut short by the guillotine, 
they disappear forevermore. And mow, raising from off the 
landscape this curious integument, and setting it aside, as 
Signer Sarti removes to a side-table one of the bits of his 
figure, — a piece of the external skin, mayhap, thickened by 
its adipose lining or a well-compacted sheet of muscle and 
sinew, — we lay bare the coal-fields, and the range of trappean 
eminences that broke them up as with wedges, just as iheir 
upper strata had been consolidated, and they had received 
their first thin covering of the Lower New Eed. 

I must, I find, employ, though with considerable modifica- 
tions, an illustration which I have used at least once before. 
Here is a small shallow pond, covered over with a thick cake 
of ice, and with a line of boulders rising in its centre. There 
have been two frosts and an intervening thaw. Just as the 
first frost set in, the boulder tops lay under tiie surface, and 
the earlier-formed crust of ice stretched over them ; but, as 
frequently happens when the temperature sinks suddenly 
below the freezing point, a great shrinking of the water tonk 
place : the ice, unsupported from beneath, leaned for a little 
while on the boulders, and then giving way on both sides, 
half-way between their summits and the shore, and, as a 
direct consequence, cracking also directly over them, the sum- 
mits came through, and the ice-sheets lay reclining in masses 
against them, broken by faults, and shivered by transverse 
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cuttings. At this stage, however, the ihaw came on, and 
encircled with a shallow ring of water, that rose over the 
depressed surface, the central patch of shivered ice, and the 
boulders in the midst ; and then the second frost set in, and 
the shalJow liquefied ring became a solid. Now, let us mark 
the phenomena exhibited. There, first, in the centre of the 
pond, rises the line of boulders. There is an isolated area all 
around tlieni, — a formation of the earlier frost, much broken 
by faults ; and these radiate from the stones rudely and irregu- 
larly, but still, on the whole, distinctly enough lo indicate the 
boulder-lime as a producing cause of the fracturing and dislo- 
cation. And then, around this broken and disjointed area, we 
find an encircling formation of the later frost, — the soIidifi.ed 
ring, — in which there are no faults or cuttings, but in which 
all is undisturbed and entire. Our geological model is now 
complete ; that row of boulders represents the chain of Trap 
and Silurian hills which runs along the Dudley coal-field, and 
whose elevation from below has so broken up the formation 
with long lines of radiating fiiults and transverse fractures. 
The fractured, insulated area of the ice of the first frost repre- 
sents the coal-field itself; the unbroken enveloping ring of the 
second, the surrounding New Red Sandstone. 

Now, there are suvcral points worthy of notice in this model. 
Observe, first, that we can ascertain with great certainty, rela- 
tively at least, at what period the dislocations and fracturings of 
the central area t k pi Tl y urr d t tii close, or not 

long after the 1 f th fi t f m n d not later ; 

for had they tak pi du n tl t f th second ice 

formation, it ah Id h b n b 1 n ]. wh reas we find 

it entire Ob'jen n st hat und th 1 11 olidified ring 
of the second fr t rr y natu lly xp 1 1 h d existing, as 
a nether stratm pi 1 n f tl h tt d e of Die first. 
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And founding on exactly this simple principle, the New Red 
Sandstone of this part of the country, i. e. the unfraclured ice 
of the second frost, has been lately pierced through, to get at 
the Coal Measures, *'. e. the fractured ice of the first; and very 
valuable though deeply-seated seams of coal have repaid the 
boldness of the search, and confirmed the justness of the reason- 
ing. Observe, further, that thit. broken condition of the coal- 
field, if ils surface were bared in (he style we have dared to 
uncover it from our hill-top, as Asmodeus uncovered the houses 
of Madrid, would present, viewed from above, a very striking 
appearance. Of the twelve panes in the window opposite to 
which I write, by far the most conspicuous i^ the pane through 
the centre of which an unlucky urchin sent yesterday a stone. 
There is a little hole in the middle, from which some fifteen or 
twenty bright rays proceed, star-like, to every part of the astra- 
gal frame The mj -like cracks of the coal field ire, of course, 
whoUj obscured bj the diluvium and the lejTelable mould. A 
'.hnwcr of snow — to icturn to our first lUustrafion — has 
cohered up, with a continuous veil :,entril bouldera, flawed 
area, and encircling rmg nducing thpm all to one aspect of 
blank Hniformity, and we can but dip down upon the cracks 
and flaws, here the point of a finger, there the end of i stick ; 
and so, after manj soundings have thus been taken, piece out 
a plan of tlie whole It would setm as if, m -xt leiat one of 
the planets to which we point the telescope there is no such 
em eloping integument, and the starred and fractured surface 
remtins exposed and niked, like that of the ice of the pond ere 
(he snow shower cime on Those «ho haie enjojed the lux- 
uij of hearing Profe'Jaor Ni hoi, of Glasgow, lecture on the 
lunar phenomena, must remember his graphic destription of 
thp numerous ra^ like lines, palpable as (he cracks in a dam- 
agnA pane, that radiate in e\erj direction, some of them extend- 
21* 
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ing for hundreds of miles, from all the larger crafers of the 

There are not a few interesting appearances in this Dudley 
coal-field. Its seams, like those of every other coal-field yet 
known, have been formed under very various conditions : some 
of them must have been deposits of vegetable matter washed, 
by rivers into seas or likes , some of them seem to have formed 
in marshy hollowa, like our exiatmg peat-mosses, or, if we 
must seek out anilogits from '"omew hat warmer climates than 
those in which peit is elaborated, like the Dismal Swamp of 
the United Slates , and ■-ome e\ idtntlj covered as great forests 
the sites which they now occupy as coal-seams. There is a 
colliery about a mile and a half to the south of "Wolverhampton, 
where an outcrop of what is termed the bottom, coal is wrought 
in the open air. The surface, in consequence, has been bared 
of the debris and diluvium, and in one corner the upper plane 
of a thin seam of coal exposed for about a quarter of an acre. 
It is found to present exactly the appearance of a moor on 
which a full-grown fir wood had been cut down a few months 
before, and only the stumps left behind. Stump rises beside 
stump, to the number of seventy-three in all : the thickly- 
diverging roots strike out on every side into what had been 
once vegetable mould, but which 'now exists as an indurated, 
brownish-colored shale. Many trunks, sorely flattened, lie 
recumbent on the coal, some of them full thirty feet in length, 
while some of the larger stumps measure rather more than two 
feet in diameter. There lie thick around, stigmaria, lepido- 
dendra, calamites, and fragments of ulodeiidra ; and yet, with 
all the assistance which these lent, the seam of coal formed by 
this ancient forest does not exceed five inches in thickness. It 
must have required no little vegetable matter to consolidate 
into the mineral which supplies us, year after year, with our 
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winter fuel ; the coal which loads a single large collier would, 
when it existed as wood, have built many large colliers. Not 
a few of the stumps in this area ai'e evidently water-worn; 
and there have been found immediately over them scales of 
Megalichthys, and the sliells of an Unio, somewhat resembling 
in form the common pearl muscle of our rivers but considerably 
smaller. The prostrate forest had been buhmtrged and mol 
luscs lived and fishes swam over it. It i further worthy of 
notice, that this upper forest is underlaid at the depth of "i few 
feel, by a second forest, in which the stumps he as thii.kly, 
and are of as great a size, as in the fir t and that this second 
forest is underlaid, in turn, by the remams of j et a third We 
find three full-grown forests closely packed up in a depth of not 
more than twelve feet. 

Once more, ere we wrap up this Garb niferoit. intpgument 
of the landscape, and lay bare the Old Red Sandstone let us 
mark to how small a coal-field central Engla id has for so 
many years, owed its flourishing trade Its area as I have 
already had occasion to remark, scarcelj equals that of one of 
our larger Scottish lakes ; and yet how many thousand steam- 
engines has it set in motion, — how many railway trains has it 
propelled across the country, — how many thousand wagon- 
loads of salt has it elaborated from the brine, — how many mil- 
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Sandstone, like patches of mineral bitumen floating in their 
clay-tinged pools, I called to mind the prophecy of Berkeley, 
and thougkt I could at length see, what Berkeley could not, 
the scheme of its fulfilment. The metaphysical bishop marked 
the westward course of empire ; he saw Persia resigning the 
sceptre to Macedonia, and Macedonia yielding it. In turn, to 
Rome, and to those western nations of Europe that abut on the 
Atlantic. And at a time when North America was still covered 
with the primeval forests, he anticipated an age in which that 
country would occupy as preeminent a place among the nations 
as had been occupied in other ages by Assyria or Rome. Its 
enormous coal-fields — equal in extent, some of them, to all 
England, and whose dark seams, exposed to the light for mOes, 
inlay the landscape as with ebony, and impart to it its most 
striking peculiarity of feature — seem destined to form no 
mean element in its greatness. If a patch containing but a 
few square miles has done so much for central Eugland, what 
may not fields containing many hundred square leagues do for 
the United States ? 

" Westward the course of empire takes its way ; 
The four first acts already past, 
A fifth shidl olosc the drama witli the day: 
Time's noblest oflspring is the last." 

And now, stripping off the dark Coal Measures like a pail, 
we expose the chocolate-colored beds of the Old Red Sand- 
stone. In our immediate neighborhood there is a hiatus in the 
geologic series, — the Carboniferous system rests on the Silu- 
rian ; but westwards, and on to the south-west, we may see the 
Old Red Sandstone stretching away in enormous development. 
As estimated by a practised eye, — that of Sir Roderick Mur- 
chison, — its entire thickness in this part of the country falls 
little short of ten thousand feet. Here, as everywhere else, it 
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seems chiefly le jiaikable for its strange forms of the vertebrate 
animals, exclusively fish. The Upper Old Red formation, so 
rich in Scotland in the remains of HoloptycJiius, Flalygnathus, 
Bot?t7-iolepis, and their contemporaries, is comparatively barren 
in England. The middle formation, however, we find mottled 
with, ichthyolitic fragments, representative of the two great 
orders of fish in which, at this early period, and for long ages 
after, all vertebrate existence was comprised. Fragments of 
the ichthyodoTulites of Placoids are not unfrequent; and the 
occipital plates of the Ganoid Cephalaspides abound. The 
true fish seems to have overspread and taken full possession of 
the seas during the deposition of this system, as the Trilobife 
had taken possession of them in the preceding one. But we 
hasten on : the thick Old Red coils up and away, like a piece 
of old elastic parchment that had been acquiring for ages the 
set of the roll ; and now the stiU more ancient Silurian system 
occupies the entire prospect. In this system the remains of 
the vertebrate animals first appear, — few and far between, 
and reslricted, so far as is yet known, to its great upper division 
exclusively. We pass hurriedly downwards. The vertebrala 
vanish from creation. We have traced the dynasty to its first 
beginning ; and now an ignobler, though more ancient, race of 
kings occupy the throne,* We have reached, in our explora- 

• Of course, in all cases in which the evidence is negative, the decision 
must be given under protest, as not in its nature irreversible, but depend- 
ent on whatever positive evidence the course of discovery may yet serve to 
evolve. InFebruarylast (1846), when this chapter waa Tvritlen, no trace 
of reptiles had been found earlier than the Lower New Red Sajidstone, — 
the Permian system of Sir Roderick Murohison. I tind, however, from a 
report of the proceedings of the meeting of the British Association, held 
last September at Southampton, that Mr. Lyell having examined certain 
footprints, the discovery of Dr, King, of the Unit«d States, which occur in 
Pennsylvania in the middle of the Coal Measures, he has determined them 
to be tlioae of a large leptilion. It does seem strange enough that the 
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tions, tbe dynasty of the cruslacea. In all creation, as it exists 
ia this period of dusk antiquity, we see nothing that overtops 
the Trilohile, with his jointed mail of such exquisite workman- 
prints of this eldest of reptUes should tie found so far in advance of what 
has l>een long deemed the ranguard of its order, — tlio theeodent Saurians 
of the Permian, — and this, too, in a system so carefully explored as the 
Cool Measnrra ; and yet the occurrence is not witliout a parallel in the 
geologio scheme. The mammal of the Stoneafield Slate stands as much 
alone, and still furtlier in adyanca of its feUo«8. I do not find that I have 
anything to alter in mj statement regarding the introduction of the fish. 
In Professor Silliman's American Journal for Jaauftij 1846, it is stated, 
that an ichthyodorulife had been just disootered in the Onondago Lime- 
atone of New York, and an imperfeotly-preserred fish-bone in «ie Oria- 
kany Sandstone of the same state. There seems, however, to be no reason 
to conclude from their contemporary organisms, — ahiefly shells and cor- 
als, which closely approximate to those of the Wenlock Lhnestone, — that 
either of them belonged to a more ancient fish than the iohttyodorulite 
described by Mr. Sedgwick, to which I have already had occasion to refer. 
It seems not unworthy of remark, that while among the fish of the Old 
Bed Sandstone considerably more tJvan thcee-fonrtlig of the species and 
graitly more than nineteen-twentletha of the individuals, are of the 
Ganoid order, aU the fish of the SUurian system jet discovered are Pla- 
coids. [The statement here regarding the absence of fish in the Lower 
Silurian, which I retain in a second edition, as it may serve to indicate 
the onwurd march of geological science, was in accordance, only a few 
months ago, wlten the first edition of this work appeared, with what was 
known of the more azioient recks and their fossils. But it also iUuatrates 
like my statement respecting the reptiles of the Permian, the unsolid char- 
acter of negative evidence, when made the basis of positive asaertion. ft 
is now detei^mined that the Lower, like the Upper Silurian, has its fish, 
"Alas for one of my gcneraliaations, founded on negative evidence, oa 
which you build!" says Sir Roderick Murchison, in a communication 
Which I owe lo his kindness. " The Lower SUur^n is no longer to be 
viewed as an invertebrate period ; for the Onchua (species not yet decided) 
haa been found in Llandcilo Flsfes, and in the Lower Silurian Eocks of 
Bala. In one respect I am gratified by the discovery ; for the form is so 
very like that of the Onchm Murchisom of the Ludlow Rocks, that it is 
clear the Silurian system is one great natural-histoij series, as proved, 
indeed, by aU its other orgajiio remains." — Second EdttionJ] 
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snip and his prominent cj e of imnj facet that so capriciously 
refuses to admit the light through more or le :> than just its 
four hundred and ten spherical len'jes The Cephalopoda, 
mdeed ma\ have hell with him a divided empire; but the 
Brachiopoda thp Pteropoda the Gasteropoda and the Ace- 
phala must haie been unresislin^ <iuhjecls and all must have 
been 1 ) phcit deference among the Crinoidea the Pennularia, 
the Corals and the Sponges As we sink lower and lower, 
the mine of organi'' etistence WTirea unproduftne and poor; a 
few =heih now -^nd then appear a few graptolites, a few 
"ponges Anon we reach the outer limils of life : a void and 
formless de&ert ■stretches beyond, and dark Hight comes down 
upon the landscape. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Birmingham ; incessant Clamor of the Place. — Toy-sliop of BtiUln ; So- 
rious Chnracler of the Games in whicli its Toys ate chiefly employed. 
— Museum. — Liberality of the Scientific English. — Musical Genius 
of BirmiuBham. — Theory. — ConWoTeray with the Torkers. — Anw. 
dole. — The English Language spoken rery variouslf hy the English ; 
in most cases spoken rery ill. — English Type of Person. —Attend a 
Puseyite Chapel. — Puseyism a feeble Imitation of Popery —Popish 
Cathedral. — Popery'the true Resting place of the Puseyite —Sketch 
ot the Rise and Progressof the Pusoyita Prmciple its purposed Object 
not attained ] Hostility to Science. — Enjliah Funerals 

The sun had set ere I entered Birmingham throug^h a lung 
low suhurb, in which all the houses septn to have been bjilt 
during the last twenty years. Particularly t ime looking houses 
they are ; and I had begun to lower my expeclalions to the 
level of a flat, mediocre, three-mile Litj of briuk — a sort of 
manufactory in general, with offices atliched — when the 
coach drove up through New-'Jtreet and I caught i glin p=e 
of the Town Hall, a noble building of Anglesea mirble of 
which Athens in its best days might not haie been ashamed 
The whole street is a fine one. I saw the lamps lighting up 
under a stately new edifice, — the Gmmmar School of King 
Edward the Sixth, which, like most recent erections of any 
pretension, either in England or among oufelves bears the 
mediteval stamp: still further on I could descn through thp 
darkening twilight, a Roman-looking building that ri'^es over 
the market-place; and so I inferred that the humble trick of 
Birmingham, singularly abundant doubtless and widely spread, 
represents merely the business necessities of the place , and 
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that, when oti any occasion its taste comes to be displayed, it 
proves to be a not \vorse taste than that shown by its neighbors. 
What first sfrucli my ear as peculiar among the noises of a 
large town, — and their amount here is singularly great, — 
was what seemed to be somewhat irregular platoon -firing, car- 
ried on, volley after volley, with the most persistent delibera- 
tion. The sounds came, I was told, from the " proofin^-house," 
— an iron-lined building, in which the gunsmith tests his mus- 
tet-barrels, by giving them a quadruple charge of powder and 
ball, and then, after ranging them in a row, firing them from 
outside the apartment by means of a train. Birmingham pro- 
duces on the average a mnsket per miiiule, night and day, 
througliout the year : it, besides, furnishes the army with its 
swords, the navy with its cutlasses and pistols, and the busy 
writers of the day with their steel pens by the hundredweight 
and the ton ; and thus it labors to deserve its name of the 
" Great Toy-shop of Britain," by fashioning toys in abundance 
for the two most serious games of the day, — the game of war 
and the game of opinion-making. 

On the morrow I visited several points of interest connected 
with the place and its vicinity. I found at the New Cemetery, 
on the north-western side of the town, where a party of Irish 
laborers were engaged in cutting deep into the hill-side, a good 
section, for about forty feet, of the Lower New Red Sandstone ; 
but its only organisms — carbonized leaves and stems, by much 
too obscure for recognition — told no distinct story; and so 
incoherent is the enclosing sandstone matrix, that the laborers 
dug into it with their mattocks as if it were a bank of clay. I 
glanced over the Geological Museum attached to the Birming- 
ham Philosophical Institution, and found it, though small, 
beautifully kept and scientifically arranged. It has its few 
specimens of New Red Sandstone fossils, chiefly Posido7)ffmya, 
22 
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from the upper sandstone band which overlies the s 
marls ; huf their presence in a middle place here between the 
numerous fossils of the Carboniferous and Oolotic systems 
serves buit to show the great poverty in organic remains of the 
inteimediate system, as developed in England. Though of 
course wholly a stranger I found free admission to both the 
Dudley and Birmmgh-im Museums, and experienced, with but 
few exceptions, a -^imdir liberality in my visits to all the other 
local collections of Enghnd which fell in my way. We have 
still great room for improvement in this respect in Scotland. 
We are far behind it least the laymen of England, — its lib- 
eral mechanicians and manufacturers, and its cultnafois of 
science and the arts, — in the generosity with which they 
throw open their collections ; and resemble rather that portion 
of the English clergy who make good livings better bj exhibit- 
ing their consecrated places, — not too hoi j itttould^eem to 
be converted into show-boxes, — for paltry t«open(,es and 
groats. I know not a museum in Edinburgh or Glasgow sive 
that of the Highland Society, to which a stranger can get 
access at once so readily and so free as that which I obtained, 
in the course of my tour, to the Newcastle, Dudley, Birming- 
ham and British Museums. 

Almost all the larger towns of England manifest some one 
leading taste or other. Some are peculiarly literary, some 
decidedly scientific; and the taste paramount in Birmingham 
seems to be a taste for music. In no town in the world are 
the mechanical arts more noisy : hammer rings incessantly on 
anvil; there is an unending clang of metal, an unceasing 
clank of engines ; flame rustles, water hisses, steam roars, and 
from time to time, hoarse and hollow over all, rises the thunder 
of the proofing-house. The people live in an atmosphere con- 
tinually vibrating with clamor; and it would seem as if their 
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amusements had caag-ht the general tone, and become noisy, 
like their avocations. The man who for years has slept 
soundly night after night iti the neighborhood of a foundety, 
awakens disturbed, if by some accident the hammering ceases : 
the imprisoned linnet or thrush is excited to emulation by even 
the screeching of a knife-grinder's wheel, or the din of a copper- 
smith's shop, and pouts out its soul in music. It seems not 
very improbable that the two principles on which these phe- 
nomena hinge — principles as diverse as the phenomena thera- 
selTes — may have been influential in inducing the peculiar 
characteristic of Binningham ; that the noises of the place, 
grown a part of customary existence to ils people, — inwrought, 
as it were, into the very staple of their lives, — exert over 
them some such unmarked influence as that exerted on the 
sleeper by the foundery ; and that, when they relax from their 
labors, they seek to fill up the void by modulated noises, first 
caught up, like the song of the bird beside the cutler's wheel 
or coppersmith's shop, in unconscious rivalry of the clang of 
their, hammers and engines. Be the truth of the theory what 
it may, there can be little doubt regarding tie fact on which it 
hinges. No town of its size in the empire spends more lime 
and money in concerts and musical festivals than Birmingham ; 
no small proportion of its people are amateur performers ; 
almost all are musical critics; and the organ in ils great Hali, 
the property of the town, is, with scarce the exception of that 
of York, the largest in the empire, and the tinest, it is said, 
without any exception. But on this last point there hangs a 
keen controversy. 

The Yorkers contend that their organ is both the greater and 
the finer organ of the two; whereas Ihe Birmingharaers assert, 
on the contrary, that tkeirs, though it may not measure more, 
plays vastly better. " It is impossible," retort the Yorkers, 
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" that it can play even equally well ; nay, were it even ai> 
large anJ as fine an organ, — which, it is not, — it would be 
inferior by a half and more, unless to an instrument such as 
ours you could add. a Minster such as ours also." — "Ah," 
rejoin the Birrainghainers, " fair play ! organ to organ : you ara 
coming Yorkshire over us now ; the building is not in the case 
at issue. You are surely conscious your instrument, single- 
banded, is no match for ours, or you would never deem it 
necessary to back it in ttis style by so imposing an auxiliary." 
But the argument of the York coatroversialisls I must give in 
their own words : — "It is worse than idle in the Birmingham 
people," say the authors of the " Guide to York Minster," " to 
boast of their organ being unrivalled : we will by and by show 
how much it fails short of the York organ in actual size. But 
even were their instrument a fac simile of ours, it would not 
avail in a comparison; for it would still lack the building, 
which, in the case of our magnificent cathedral, is the better 
half of the organ, after all. In this, old Ebor stands unrivalled 
among all competitors in this kingdom. Eveu in the noble 
cathedrals that are dispersed through the country, no equal can 
be found to York Minster in dimensions, general proportions, 
grandeur of effect to the eye, and the sublimity and mellowness 
which it imparts to sound. It is true, indeed, that such a 
buOding requires an instrument of vast power to fill it with 
sound ; but when it is filled, as with its magnificent organ it 
now iSy the effect is grand and affecting in the highest degree ; 
and yet there are in this organ many solo stops of such beauti- 
fully vocal, soft, and varied qualities of tone, as actually to 
require (as they fascinatingly claim) the closest attention of 
the listener. We beg it to be clearly understood, that we have 
not the slightest intention of depreciating the real merits of 
the Birmingham organ, as it is confessedly a very complete 
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and splendid instrument ; but when we notice such unscrupu- 
lous violations of truth as have been so widely disseminated, 
we deem it a duty incumbent upon us to set the public tight." 
That I might be the better able to fake an intelligent part 
in so interesting a controversy, — a controversy in which, con- 
sidering the importance of the point at issue, it is really no 
wonder though people should lose temper, — I attended a musi- 
cal meeting in the Town Hall, and heard the great organ. The 
room — a very large one — was well filled, and yet the oi^n 
was llie sole performer; for so musical is the community, that 
night after night, though the instrument must have long since 
ceased to be a novelty, it continues to draw together large 
audiences, who sit listening to it for hours. I have unluckily 
a dull ear, and, in order to enjoy music, must be placed in cir- 
cumstances in which I can draw largely on the associative fac- 
ulty; I must have airs that breathe forth old recollections, and 
set me a dreaming; and so, though neither Yorker nor Bir- 
minghamer, I may be deemed no competent authority in the 
organ controversy. I may, however, at least venture to say, 
that the Birmingham instrument makes a considerably louder 
noise in its own limited sphere than fliat of York in the huge 
Minster; and that I much preferred its fine old Scotch melo- 
dies, — though a country maiden might perhaps bring them 
out more feelingly in a green holm at a daes-lifling, — to the 
"great Psalra-tune " of its rival. When listening, somewhat 
awearied, to alternations of scientific music and the enthusias- 
tic plaudits of the audience, I bethought me of a Birmingham 
musical meeting which held rather more than a century ago, 
and of the especial plaudit through which its memory has been 
embalmed in an anecdote. One of the pieces performed on the 
occasion was the " II Penseroso " of Milton set to music ; but it 
went on heavily, till the well-known couplet ending 
22* 
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" Iron tears down Pluto's cheek" 

at once electrified the meeting. " Iron tears ! " " Iron tears ! " 
Could there be anj thmg finer or more origmal ' Tean, made 
of iron w ere the only kind of iron artnles not manufecturcd in 
Birmingham 

I Yi-ited the Botanic Gardens in the neighborhood, hut 
found them greatly inferior to those of Edinburgh, and made 
several short excursion'' mto the surrounding country, merely 
to ascertain, a': it proved, that unless one extends one's walk 
some ten or twehe milei mto the Dudley, Haglej, Droitwich, 
or Hale^ Owen district'^, there is not a great deal worth seeing 
to be seen Still, it wa? something to get th^ eje familiarized 
with the externals of Enghsh life, and to throw one's self m 
the way of flioso chance opportunities of conversation with the 
common people, which loilerings by the hne-? and road-sides 
present My ear wa'; now gradually becoming acquainted 
with the several varieties of the English dialect, and my eje 
with the peculiarities of the English form and countenance 
How comes it that in Great Britain, and, I suppose, everywhere 
else, every six or eight square miks of area na^ every little 
town or village, has its own distinguiahing into lationa phrases 
modes of pronunciation, in short, lis o«"n "itjle of 'ipeiLing the 
general language, almost always suffii, ently characteri tii, to 
mark its inhabitants ? There are not tn o towna or counties in 
Scotland that speak Scotch after exactly the same fashion and 
I now found, in the sister countrj varieties of English quite 
as marked, parcelled out into geographical pat hes is minute 
In workmen's barracks, where parties of mechinic gT.thered 
from all parts of the country, spend the gre'»t*'r part of a 
twelvemonth together at a time I \i\e if I mialake i ot, 
marked these colloquial peculiarities in the f m n Tlicre 
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nre few men who have not fh'^ir spt phrase^, ^)ld forms of 
speech acquired inadiertentl\, in most cases at in eirlj pe 
nod when the hibil of giving evpresaion lo th^ir ideas is m 
the forming, — phrases and set forms which thej learn to ife 
a good deal oftener than the neces'itiis of their thinking 
require , and I have seen, in (he course of a few months, the 
pecuhanties of this kind of some one or two of the more 
intelligent and influential mechanics of i pirtj ciught all 
unwittingly by almost all its memliers, and thus concerted, to 
a considerable esfent, into peculiarities of the party it&elf , and 
peculiar tones, mfli-ctions, modes of pronunciation, at firat, 
mayhap, chance-derived, seem at least equally catching A 
single stuttering boy his been known to infect a ■whole class, 
and no joung person, with the imitative faculty aotne withm 
hira eier spent a few months in a locilily distant from his 
home, w ithout bringing- back with him, on his return a sensible 
twang of lis prevalent mtonaiions and idiom-. Ot course, 
when the language of a town or diatnct differs greatlj from 
that of the general standard of the country, or ^ery nearly 
appro"<:imates to it, there must have been some original cause 
of tlae peculiarity which imparted aim and object lo the uni 
tative faculty For instance, the Scotch spoken in Aberdeen 
differs more from the pure Engliih standard than that ot any 
other town in Scotlind, vvherp^s the Si,olch spoken in Inver- 
ness, if Scotch it may be called, most nearly approximates to 
It, and we may detect a producing cause in both cases The 
common dialect of Iniernesa, though now acquired by the ear, 
was originally, and that at no sery remote penod, the book 
taught English of an educated Celtic peopip, to whom Gaelic 
was the mother tongue, while in Aberdeen — one of the old 
seats of learning in the country, and which seems to have been 
brought, in comparatively an early age, unrler tlie influence of 
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tne ancient Scotch literature — the language of Barbour* and 
Dunbar got a firm lodgment among the educated classes, 
which, from the remoteness of the place, the after influence of 
the English court served but tardily to affect. Obviously, 
in some other cases, the local peculiarity, when it involves a 
marked departure from the existing standard, has to be traced, 
not to literature, but to the want of it. But at least the great 
secondary cause of all such peculiarities — the invariabie, ever- 
operative cause in its own subordinate place — seems to be 
that faculty of unconscious imitation universally developed in 
the species, which the philosophic Hume deemed so actively 
operative in the formation of national character, and one of 
whose special vocations it is to transfer personal trails and 
characteristics from leading, influential individuals, to septs 
and communities Next to the degree of surprise that a 
stranger feels in England that the language should be spoken 
so variously by the people, is that of wonder that it should in 
most cases be spoken so dl Lord Nugent, in remarking, 
in his " Lands Classical and Sacred," that " the English lan- 
guage is the one which in the present stale of the habitable 
globe — what with America, India, and Australia — is spoken 
by the greatest number of people," guards his statement by a 
sly proviso ; that is, he adds, if we recognize as English " what 
usually passes for such m most parts of Scotland and the 
United States." EeaUy, his lordship might not have been 
so particular. If the rude dialects of Lancashire, Yorkshire 
and Northumberland, stand muster as part and parcel of the 
language written by Swift and Addison, and spoken by Burke 
and Bolingbroke, that of Old Machar and Kentucky may be 
well suffered to pass. 

I had entered a considerable way into England ere I was 
* Barbour was Arciileocon of Aberdeen. 
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struck by the peculiarities of the English face and figure. 
There is no such palpable difference between the borderers of 
Northumberland and those of Eosburghshire as one sometimes 
marks in the inhabitants of contiguous counties in Scotland 
itself; no such difference, for instance, as obtains between the 
Celtic population of Sutherland, located on the southern side 
of the Ord Hill, and the Scandinavian population of Caithness, 
located on its northern side. But, as the traveller advances on 
the midland counties, the English cast of person and counte- 
nance becomes very apparent. The harder frame and thinner 
fiice of the northern tribes disappear shortly after one leaves 
Newcastle ; and one meets, instead, with ruddy, fleshy, com- 
pactly-built Englishmen, of the true national type. There is a 
smaller development of bone ; and the race, on the average, 
seem less tall: but the shoulders are square and broad, the 
arms muscular, and the chest full ; and if the lower part of the 
figure be not always in keeping with the upper, its inferiority 
is perhaps rather an effect of the high stale of civilization at 
which the country has arrived, and the consequent general 
pursuit of mechanical arts that have a tendency to develop the 
arms and chest, and to leave the legs and thighs undeveloped, 
than an original peculiarity of the English as a race. The 
English type of face and person seems peculiarly well adapted 
to the female countenance and figure ; and the proportion of 
pretty women to the population — women with clear, fair com- 
plexions, well-turned arms, soft features, and fine busts — seems 
very great. Even the not very feminine employment of the 
naileresses of Hales Owen, though hereditary in their families 
for generations, has failed to render their features coarse or 
their forms masculine. To my eye, however, my countrymen 
— and I have now seen them in almost every district of Sco^ 
land — present an appearance of rugged strength, which the 
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EngEsh, though they take their place among the more rohust 
European nations, do not exhibit; and I iind the carefully-con- 
structed tables of Professor Forbes, based on a large amount of 
actual experiment, corroborative of the impression. As tested 
by iJie dynamometer, the average strength of the full-grown 
Scot exceeds that of the full-grown Englishman by about one- 
twentieth, — to be sure, no very great difference, but quite 
enough, in a prolonged contest, hand to hand, and man to man, 
with equal skill and courage on botb sides, decidedly to turn 
the scale. The Tesult of the conflict at Bannockbum, where, 
according to Barbour, steel rung upon armor in hot, close fight 
for hours, and at Otterbum, where, according to Froissart, the 
English fought with the most obstinate bravery, may have a 
good deal hinged on this purely physical difference. 

I attended public worship on the Sabbath, in a handsome 
chapel in connection with the Establishment, which rises in an 
outer suburb of the town. There were many conversions 
taking place at the time from Puseyism to Popery : almost 
every newspaper had its new list; and as I had learned that 
the clergyman of the chapel was a high Puseyite, I went to 
acquaint myself, at first hand, with the sort of transition faith 
that was precipitating so much of the altered Episcopacy of 
England upon Etime. The clergyman was, I was told, a char- 
itable, benevolent man, who gave the poor proportionally much 
out of his little, — for his living was a small one, — and who 
was exceedingly diligent in the duties of his ofRce ; but his 
congregation, it was added, had sadly fallen away. The high 
Protestant part of it had gone off when he first became de- 
cidedly a Puseyite; and latterly, not a few of his warmer 
friends had left him for the Popish cathedral on the other side 
of the town. The hive ecclesiastical had cast off its two 
swarms, — its best Protestants and its best Puseyiles. I saw 
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the clergyman go through the service of the day, and deemed 
his various Puseyistic emendations rather poor things in a pic- 
torial point of view. They reminded me — for the surrounding 
atmosphere was by much too clear— of the candle-light deco- 
ralions of a theatre, when submitted to llie hlaze of day, in all 
the palpable rawness of size and serge, ill-jointed carpentry, 
and iO-ground ochre. They seemed sadly mistimed, too, in 
coming into being in an age such as the present; and reminded 
one of maggots developed into flies by artificial heat amid the 
chills of winter. The altar stood in the east end of the build- 
ing; there was a golden crucifix inwrought in the cloth which 
covered it; and directly over, a painting of one of our Saviour's 
miracles, and a stained window. But the tmit ensemble was 
by no means striking; it was merely fine enough to make one 
miss something finer. The clergyman prayed with his back 
to the people ; but there was nothing grand in the exhibition 
of a back where a face should be. Ho preached in a surplice, 
too ; hut a surplice is a poor enough thing in itself, and in no 
degree improves a monotonous discourse. And the appearance 
of the congregation was as little imposing as that of the ser- 
vice : the great bulk of the people seemed drowsily inattentive. 
The place, like a bed of residuary cabbage -plants twice divested 
of its more promising embryos, had been twice thinned of its 
earnestness, — first of its Protestant earnestness, which had 
flowed over to the meeting-house and elsewhere, — next of its 
Puseyite earnestness, which had dribbled out into the cathedral; 
and there had been little else left to it than a community of 
what I shall venture to term cdf-Christians, — people whose 
attachments united them, not to the clergyman or his doctrines, 
but simply, like those of the domestic cat, to the walls of the 
building. The chapel contained the desk from which their 
banns had been proclaimed, and the font in which their children 
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had been baptized : and the comer in which they had sat for so 
many years was the only corner anywhere in England in which 
they could fairly deem themselves "at church," And so then 
were they to be found, Sabbath after Sabbath, regardless of the 
new face of doctrine that flared upon, them from the pulpit. 
The sermon, though by no means striking as a piece of com- 
position or argument, was fraught with its important lesson. 
It inscribed the " Do this and live " of the abrogated covenant, 
so congenial to the proud confidence of the unsubdued human 
heart, on a substratum of that lurking fear of unforgiving tres- 
pass, not less natural to man, which suggests the mediation of 
the merely human prieat, the merit of penance, and the neces- 
sity of the confessional. It represented man as free to will 
and work out his own salvation; but exhibited him also as a 
very slave, because he had failed to will and to work it. It 
spoke of a glorious privilege, in which all present had shared, 
— the privilege of being converted through baptism; but left 
every one in doubt whether, in kis individual case, the benefit 
had not been greatly more than neutralized by transgression 
since committed, and whether he were not now in an im- 
mensely more perilous state of reprobation than if he had 
never been converted. Such always is the vaulting liberty of 
a false theology, when held in sincerity. Its liberty invariably 
" overleaps itself, and falls on the other side." It is a liberty 
which. " gendereth to bondage." 

I next visited the Popish cathedral, and there I found in per- 
fection all that Puseyism so palpably wanted. What perhaps 
first struck was the air of real belief — of credulity all awake 
and earnest — which characterized the congregation. The 
mind, as certainly as the body, seemed engaged in the kneel- 
ings, the bowings, the responses, the crossings of the person, 
and the dippings of the finger-tip in the holy water. It was the 
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harveEf season, and the passages of the building- were crowded 
with Irish reapers, — a ragged and many-patched assemblage. 
Of the corresponding class in Eng-Iand and Scotland, Protest- 
antism has no hold, — they have broken loose from her con- 
trol; but Popery in Ireland has been greatly more fortunate : 
she is peculiarly strong in the ignorant and the reckless, and 
formidable in their possession. In the services of the cathedral 
everything seemed in keeping. The altar, removed from the 
congregation by an architectural screen, and enveloped in a 
dim obscurity, gave evidence, in its picturesque solemnity, — 
its twinkling lights and its circling incense, — that the church 
to which it belonged had fully mastered the principles of effect. 
The muMciUy modulated prayer, sounding in the distance 
from withm the "icreen, — the imposing procession, — the mys- 
tenous genuflections and frequent kneelings, — the sudden 
muBic, nsing into paroxysms of melody in the crises of the pass- 
ing ceremony — the waving of the smoking cen^^er — the toll- 
ing of the great bell at the elevition oi the host — all spoke 
of the accumulative art of more than i thousand -^ears The 
tntk oi scenic demotion had been well caught -—-thp theainc 
religion that man makes tor himself had been skilfully made 
The rites of Puseyism seem but poor 'shadows in comparison, 
— mere rudimentar> efforts in the waj of design that but serve 
to beget a taste for the higher style oi art I did net wonder 
that such of the Pa»ejite'! of the thapel is were n-emi ne ad 
mirers of the picturesque m rel ^lon '^houll b^ie lomd their 
way to the cathedral . 

In doctrine however as certainly a' in form and ceremony 
the Eomish churih con tititei the proper lestmgphce of the 
Puseyite The ancient Christianitj as it exist" in the Angb 
can Church, is a mere inclined slide, to let him down into it. 
It furnishes him with no doctrinal resting-place of its own. In 
23 
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every form of Christianity in which men are earnest there 
roust exist an infallibility somewhere. By the Episcopalian 
Protestant, as by the Presbyterian, that infallibility is recog- 
nized as resting in the Scriptures ; and by the consistent Papist 
that infallibility is recognized as resting in the Church. But 
■where does the infallibility of the Puseyite rest 1 Not in the 
Scriptures ; for, repudiating the right of private judgment, he 
is necessarily ignorant of what the Scriptures truly teach. 
Not in tradition ; for he has no trustworthy guide to show hira 
where tradition is right, or where wrong Not in his Church ; 
for his Church has no \oice , or, what amounts to exactly the 
same thing, her \oice is a conflii-tmg gabble of antagonist 
sounds. Now one bishop speaks after one fashion, — now 
another bishop 'peaks after another, — and anon the queen 
speaks, through the ecclesiastical courts, in tones differing from 
them all. Hence the emphatic comphint of Mr. Ward, in the 
published letter m which he assigns his reasons for entering 
the communion of Rome : — "He can find," he says, " no 
teaching" in the English Church ; and repudiating, as he does, 
the right of private judgment, there is logic in his objection, 
" If we reverence," he argues, " the fact of the apostolicity of 
creeds on the authority of the English Church, so far as we do 
not bebeie the English Church to be infallibly directed exactly 
so far w e do not belief e the creeds to be infallibly true Con- 
sistent Puseyism can find its desiderated infalhbihty in Rome 

The rise and progio a of this torruption in the Church of 
England prom 'es to form a curious episode m the eick'^ia'^ti 
cal history of the age It is now rather mire than ten jears 
since Whigi'^m vielding to the pressure of remiigorated 
Popery, suppressed the ten Insh bi hopncs and a bodj of 
politic churi-hmen met to deliberate how best in the inture. 
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such deadly aggressions on their Church might be warded off. 
They saw het unwieldy bulk lying in a state of syncope before 
the spoiler ; and concluded that the only way to save was to 
rouse and animate her, by breathing into her some spirit of 
life. Unless they succeeded in stirring ber up to defend her- 
self, they found defence would be impracticable : it was essen- 
tial to the protection of her goods and chattels that she should 
become a living soul, too formidable to be despoiled; and, in 
taking up their line of policy, they seem to have set themselves 
as coolly to determine respecting the nature and kind of spirit 
which they should breathe into her, as if they were a conclave 
of chemists deliberating regarding the sort of gas with which a 
balloon was to be inflated. They saw two elements of strength 
in the contemporary Churches, and but two only, — the Puri- 
tanic and the Popish element; and making their choice be- 
tween them, they selected the Popish one as that with which 
the Church of England should be animated.* On some such 
principle, it would seem, as that through which the human 
body is enaliled to resist, by means of the portion of the atmos- 
pheric air within, the enormous pressure of the atmospheric 
air without, strength was sought in an internal Popery, from 
the pressure of the aggressive Popery outside. An extensive 
and multifarious machinery was set in motion, in consequence 
of the determination, with the scarce concealed design, of " uq- 
proteslantizing the English Church." Ceremonies less imposing 
than idle were introduced into her services ; altars displaced at 

• I am far from usscrting here tiat they had it as much in tliwc power 
to avail themselves of the Puritimie a% of the Popish element ; or yet that 
if they had, any mere considerations of policy would have led them to 
adopt it. As shown by such publieationa as " Keble's Sacred Tear," and 
" Froud's Remains," the current of tendency in the English Church had 
begun to flow for eereral yeara previous in the mediaeval channel, and the 
members of this meeting had already got afloat on the stream 
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the Reformalioti were again removed to their prescribed site in 
the east; candles were lighted at noon-day ; crucifixes erected; 
the clergyman, after praying with his hack to the people, as- 
cended ihe pulpit in his surplice to expatiate on the advantages 
of the confessional, and iJie real presence in the sacrament ; 
enticing pictures were held up to the suffering poor, of the 
comforts and enjoyments of their class in the middle ages ; and 
the pew-battle was fought for them, that they might be brouglit 
under the influence of the revived doctrines. To the aristoc- 
racy hopes were extended of a return to the old state of im- 
plicit obedience on the part of the people, and of absolute 
authority on the part of the people a lord-, the whole -irtillery 
of the press was set in requisition — Irom th*" novelette and 
poem for the young lidj and the tale lor the child to the 
high-priced review for thp curious theologian and the elaborate 
"Tract for the Times Istj the fir^t journal in the world 
was for a seasjn engaged in ad\ocat ig tlie designs of the 
party. And the e^vertions thus madi, were bj no means fruit- 
less. The llnprole'?[^ntlzmg leaven introduced into the mass 
of the English Establishment began to ferment and many 
of the clergy, and not a kw of the laily were mfei-led 

But there was a danger m thus animating with the Popish 
spirit the framenork of the Engb'^h Church on which the 
originators of tlie scheme Lould not have fully calculated It 
has been long held in Scotland aa one of the popular supersti- 
tions of the country that it is a matter of extreme danger fo 
simulate death, or personate the dead There i'j a story told 
in the far north of a joung fellow who going; out one niglit, 
vrappei n a \ d h t t f gl t h hbo 

met wl en pas^m th gh th p 1 h hj d by a 1 
gl Oit that n St d th n was 1 ham tl 

wilking togetl d t bl saj th t rj ih 
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shock which the young fellow received, that in a very few days 
he bad become a real ghost too. There is another somewhat 
similar story told of a lad who had, at a lyke wake, taken the 
place of the corpse, with the intention of rising in the middle 
of the night to terrify the watchers, and was found, when a. 
brother wag gave the agreed signal, deaf to time ; for in the in- 
terval he had become as true a corpse as the one whose stretch- 
ing board he had usurped. Now, the original Puseyites, in. 
dressing out their clerical brethren in Ihe cerements of Popery, 
and setting them a-walking, could hardly have foreseen that 
many of them were to become the actual ghosts which they 
had decked them to simulate. They did not know that the old 
Scotch superstition, in at least its relation to them, was not an 
idle fancy, but a sober fact; and that these personators of the 
dead were themselves in imminent danger of death. Some 
suspicion of the kind, however, does seem to have crossed 
them. Much that is peculiar in the ethics of the party appears 
to have been framed with an eye to the uneasinesses of con- 
sciences not quite seared, when bound down by the require- 
ments of their position to profess beliefs of one kind, and by the 
policy of their party to promulgate beliefs of another, — to be 
ostensibly Protestant, and yet to be instant in season and out of 
season in subverting Protestantism ; in short, in the language 
of Mr. Ward, " to be Anglican clergymen, and yet hold Roman 
Catholic doctrine." But the moral sense in earnest Piiseyism is 
proving itself a too tender and sensitive thing to bear with the 
morality which politic Puseyism, ere it gathered heat and life, 
had prepared for its use. It finds that the English Church is 
not the Church of Eome, — that the Convocation is not the 
Vatican, nor Victoria the Pope, — that it is not honest to sub- 
vert Protestantism under cloak of the Protestant name, nor to 
muster in its ranks, and eat its bread, when in the service of the 
23* 
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enemy. And so Puseyism, in its more \m\ scions, is fast 
ceasing fo be Puseyism. The newspapers still bear their lists 
of conversions lo Rome ; and thus the means so invidiously 
resorted to of strengthening the English Establishment against 
Popery is fast developing itself into a means of strengthening 
Popery at the expense of the English Establishment. 

The influence on science of this medimval Christianity, so 
strangely revived, forms by no means the least curious part of 
its history. It would appear as if the doctrine of authority, as 
taught by Puseyism and Popery, — the doctrine of a human 
infallibility in religious matters, whether vested in Popes, 
Councils, or Churches, — cannot coexist in its integrity, as a 
real belief, with the inductive philosophy. It seems an antag- 
onist force ; for, wherever the doctrine predominates, the phi- 
losophy 16 sure to decl ne The true theolog counterpart to 
the inductive scheme of Bacon is that Proie lint right of pri 
vate judgment which deal ng bj the uoid of Gol as the 
inductive philosophj deah by the work"; of God mvolves as 
its princ pie what may be termel thp inductne ph lo=!ophy of 
theology Th re is certainly notbi ig mort. *!tn] mg in the his 
tory of the re^u citation of the raediasval feith Within the Eng 
lish Church than ita narkel bo lil fj to scantific truth as 
exhibited ni the great educational institutions of England 
Every predict of a '^oand philosophy seems disappeanng 
under ifs mflueice Ike the fruits and flowers of the earth 
when the chilling troata of winter et in But it is impossible 
to state the faot more strongly th u it has been alreidj atited 
by Mr Lyell, in h s litely pub! shed Travels in America. 
" After the year 1S39," he says, "we may consider three-fourths 
of the sciences still nominally taught at Oxford to have been 
virtually exiled from the university. The class-rooms of the 
professors were some of ihem entirely, others nearly deserted. 
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Chemistry and Ixifany attracted, between Ihe years 1840 and 
1844, from three to seven students; geometry, astronomy, and 
experimental philosophy, scarcely more ; mineralogy and geol- 
ogy, still taught by the same professor who, fifteen years be- 
fore, had attracted crowded audiences, from tea to twelve ; 
political economy, still fewer; even ancient histury and poetry 
scarcely commanded an audience; and, strange to say, in a 
country with whose destinies those of India are so closely 
bound up, the first of Asiatic scholars gave lectures to one or 
two pupils, and these might have been absent, had not the 
cherished hope of a Bodea scholarship for Sanscrit induced 
them to attend." I may state, in addition, on the best author- 
ity, that the geological professor here referred to, — Dr. Buck- 
land, — not only one of the most eminent masters of his science, 
but also one of the most popular of its exponents, — lectured, 
during his last course, to a class of three. Wei! may it be 
asked whether the prophecy of Pope is not at length on the eve 
of fulfilment : — 

" She cornea ! alie comes ! tJie sable throne behold. 
Of Night primeval ojid of Chaos old. 
As, one by one, at dread Medea's strain. 
The Biekcning stnra fade off the ethereal plain, — 
As Argus' ejes, by llennes' wand opprtssed. 
Close one by one in everlosOng rest. 
Thns, at her felt approach and secret might. 
Art after art goes out, and all is niglit." 

The anti-scientific influences of the principle have, however, 
not been restricted to the cloisters of the university. They 
have been creeping of late over the surface of English society, 
as that sulphurous fog info which the arch-fiend in Milton 
transformed himself when he sought to dash creation into 
chaos crept of old over the surface of Eden. The singularly 
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extended front of opposition presented last autumn by the 
newspaper press of England to the British Association, when 
holding its sittings at Southampton, and the sort of running fire 
kept up for weeks after on its more distinguished members, — 
men such as Sir Roderick Murchison, Dr. Buckland, and Mr. 
Lyell, — seemtJD have heen an indirect consequence of a grow- 
ing influence in the country on the part of the revived super- 
stition. One of the earliest assaults made on the Association, 
as hostile in its nature and tendencies to religion, appeared 
several years ago in the ieading organ of Tractarianism, the 
" British Critic ; " but the " Critic " in those days stood much 
alone. Now, however, though no longer in the field, it has 
got not a few successors in the work, and its party many an 



and the same mind. " I believe because it is impossible," 
says the devout Medisevalist ; " I believe because it is demon- 
strable," says the solid Baconian. And it is scarce in the 
nature of things that one and the same individual should be a 
^Baconian in one portion of his mind and a Medievalist in 
another, — that in whatever relates to the spiritual and eccle- 
sUistical, he should take all on trust, and in whatever relates 
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similar association located iti London or Edinburgh mould be 
fo borrow from Dr. Chalmers a CKntilic institale on merelj 
the attractive scheme : men m whom the loie of science had 
been already escited would ■seek it o it and denve profit and 
pleasure in that communion of congenial thought and feO ng 
which it created ; but it could not be regarded as a grttt 
intellectual machiae for the ptoduction of men of science and 
the general formation of hibits of scientific mquirj But the 
peripatetic character of the Association constitutes it a scien- 
tifi.Q institute on the aggressive system. It sets itself down every 
year in a new locality ; excites attention ; awakens curiosity ; 
furnishes the provincial student witb an opportunity of compar- 
ing the fruits of his researches with tho'Je of labors previously 
directed by resembling minds to similar walks ol exploration; 
enables him to test the Yalue of his discos eiies, and ascertain 
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their exact degrees of originality ; above all, brings hundreds 
around him to experience an interest they never felt before, in 
questions of science; imparts facts to them never to be for- 
gotten, and habits of observation not to be relinquished; in 
short, communicates to all its members a disposition of mind 
exactly the reverse of that indolent and passive quiescence of 
mood which Puseyism so strongly inculcates by homily and 
novelette, on at least its lay adherents, . Truly, it is by no 
means strange that the revived principle, and those organs of 
the public press which it influences, should be determined 
enemies of the British Association. It is, however, but just 
to add, that Tractarianism and its myrmidons have not been 
the only assailants. Tractarianism first raised the fog, but not 
a few good simple people of the opposite party have since got 
bewildered in it ; and, through the confusion incident on losing 
their way, they have fallen in the quarrel into the ranks of 
their antagonists, and have been doing battle in their behalf.* 

On qu ng the Puseyite chape!, I met a funeral, the first I 
bad England. It was apparently that of a person in 

h ddl -alks, and I was a good deal struck with its dis- 
m la J various points, to our Scotch ftinerals of the same 
1 Tl e cofliJi of planed elm, finished off with all the care 

u 11 be wed on pieces of household furniture made of the 
ra f rest hardwood, was left uncolored, save on the 

dg 1 h like those of a mourning card, were belted with 
bl k Th G was no pall covering it; and, instead of being 
b es, or on the shoulders, it was carried, basket- 

1 k bj 1 handles. An oiRcial, bearing a gilded baton, 
m 1 1 n f ont; some six or eight gentlemen in black paced 
1 ly b d the bearer.^ ; a gentleman and lady, in deep 

As shown hy the assanlts on the Association of such organs of tha 
'*w Church paitj as the Dublin " StatesmiQ " and London "Eeoord." 
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mourning, walked arm-in-arm at the cofHn-head ; and a boy 
and girl, also arm-in-arm, and in mourning, came up behind 
ihem. Such was the English funeral, — one of those things 
which, from their familiarity, are not described by tile people 
of tile country lo which they belong, and which prove unfa- 
miliar, in consequence, to the people of other countries. On 
the following Monday I took an outside seat oa a stage-coach, 
for Stratford-on-Avon, 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Drive fiom Birmingham to Stratford latlier tame. — Ancient Building in 
H modern-looking Street ; of rude and humble Appearance. — " The Im- 
mortal Shakspeare born in this House." — Description of the Interior. — 
The Walls and Ceiling covered with Names. — Albums. — Shakspeare, 
Scott, Dickens; greatly different in their Intelleclual Stature, but yet 
all of one Family. — Principle by which to take their Measure. — No 
Dramatist ever draws an Intellect taller than his own. — Imitative Pae- 
ulty. — The Reporls of Dicliens. — Learning of Shakspeare. — New 
Place. — The Rev. Francis Gastrali. — Stratford Church. — The Poofa 
Grave; his Bust; far superior to the idealiied Representations.— The 
Avon. — The Jubilee, and Cowper's Description of it. — The true Hero 
Worship. — Quit Stratford for OIney. — Get into bad Company by the 
way.— Gentlemen of tlie Fancy. — Adventure. 

The drive from Birmingham, for the greater part of the way, 
is rather tame. There is no lack of fields and hedge-rows, 
houses and trees ; but, from the great flatness of the country, 
they are doled out to the eye in ni^ardly detail, at the rate of 
about two fields and three hedge-rows at a time. "Within a few 
miles of Stratford-on-Avon, however, the scenery improves. 
"We are still on the "Upper New Red Sandstone, and on this 
formation the town is built : but the Lias beyond shoots out, 
just in tlie line of otir route, into a long promontory, capped by 
two insulated outliers, that, projected far in advance, form the 
outer piquels of the newer and higher system; and for some 
four or five miles ere we enter the place, we coast along the 
tree-mottled shores of this green headland and its terminal 
islands. A scattered suburb introdujes us to a rather common- 
place-looking street of homely brick houses, that seem as if they 
had all been reared within the last half century ; all, at least. 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND A^ro ITS PEOPLE. 377 

eaye one, a rude, unsightly specimen of the oak-framed domi- 
cile of the days of Elizabeth and James. Its walls are incrusted 
with staring: white-wash, its beams carelessly daubed over 
with lamp-black; a deserted butcher's shop, of the fifth-rate 
class, with the hooks still sticking in the walls, and the sill-board 
stiU spread out, as if to exhibit the joints, occupies the ground- 
floor ; the one upper story contains a sing^le rickety casement, 
with a forlorn flower-pot on the sill ; and directly in front of 
the building there is what seems a mther clumsy sign-board, 
hung between two poles, that bears on its weather-beaten sur- 
face a double line of white faded letters on a ground of black. 
We read the inscription, and this humhlest of dwellings — 
humble, and rather vulgar to boot — rises m mtere^t over the 
palaces of kings: — "The immortal Shakspeare was bom in 
this house." I shall first go and see the little comer his birth- 
place, I said, and then the little comer hi' burial-place : they 
are scarce half a mile apart ; nor, after the lapse of more than 
two centuries, does the intervening modicum of time between 
the two events, his birth and his burial, bulk much larger than 
the modicum of ''pace that spparitea the respective scenes of 
them; but how mirvellously is the world hlled mth the cogi 
tations whi h employed that one bnin in that bnef period' 
Could it have been some four pounds' weight of convoluted 
matter, divided into two hemispheres that afu.t originating 
fliese buoyant immaterial itie 5 projected them upon the broad 
current of time and bade them s-ii! onward', and downwards 
forever ? 1 cumot beliei e it the sparks of a '■ley rocket sur 
vive the rocket itself but a lery lew seconds I cannot believe 
that these thoughts of Shakspeare that ^^ander through 
eternity," are the mere 'spark" of an e\plode 1 rocket — the mere 
scintillations of a little galvanic battery, made of fibre and 
24 
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albumen, like that of the torpedo, and whose ashes would now 
lie in the corner of a snufT-box. 

I passed through the butcher's shop, over a broken stone 
pavement, to a little gloomy kitchen behind, and then, under 
charge of the guide, up a dark narrow stair, to the low-browed 
room in which the poet was bom. The floor of old oak, much 
worn in the seams, has apparently undergone no change since 
little Bill, be-frocked and be-booled in woolen prepared from the 
rough material by the wool-comber his father, coasted it along 
the walls, in bold adventure, holding on, as he went, by tables 
and chairs. The ceiling, too, though unluckily covered up 
by modern lath and plaster, is in all probability that which 
stretched over the head of the boy. It presents at least no 
indication of having been raised. A man rather above the 
middle size may stand erect under its central beam with his 
hat on, but with certainly no room to spare ; and it seems more 
than probable that, had the old ceiling been changed for another, 
the new one would have been heightened. But the walls 
have been sadly altered. The one window of the place is no 
longer that through which Shakspeare first saw the light ; nor 
is the fireplace that at which he stealthily lighted little bits of 
stick, and twirled them in the air, to see the fiery points con- 
verted into fiery circles. There are a few Id portra d Id 
bits of furniture, of somewhat doubtful lin 1 d he 
room ; and, on the top of an antique cab d pi 
cast of the monumental bust in the church wh h f m a 
greater accessibility, one can better study h n h g al 
the external signs affixed by nature to h m d f 1 
calibre. Every part of the walls and ceil bed vi h 
names. I might add mine, if I chose, to th h n 
told me; but I did not choose it. Milto d Drjd Id 
have added theirs : lie, the sublimest of poe 1 m 
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had taken the altitude of the great writer whom he so fervently 
loved and admired, could address him in the fondness of youth- 
ful enthusiasm as "my Shakspeare ; " and he, the sympathetic 
critic, who first dared to determine that " of all modem, and 
perhaps ancient poets, Shakspeare had the larg^jst and most 
comprehensive soiil." Messrs. Wiggins and Tims, too, would 
have added their names ; and all right. They might not 
exactly see for themselves what it was that rendered Shaks- 
peare so femoias; but their admiration, entertained on trust, 
would be at least a legitimate echo of his renown; and so their 
names would have quite a right to be there as representatives 
of the outer halo — the second rainbow, if I may so express 
myself — of the poet's celebrity. But I was ashamed to add 
mine. I remembered that I was a writer ; that it was my 
husmess to write, — to cast, day after day, shavings from off 
my mind, — the figure is Cowper's, — that went rolling away, 
crisp and dry, among the vast heap already on the floor, and 
were never more beard of; and so I did n't add my name. 
The woman pointed to the album, or rather set of albums, 
which form a record of the visiters, and said her mother could 
have turned up for me a great many names that strangers liked 
to look at ; but the old woman was confined to her bed, and 
she, coilsiderably less at home in the place, could show me only 
a few. The first she turned up was tliat of Sir Waiter Scott; 
the second, that of Charles Dickens. " You have done remark- 
ably well," 1 said "your mother couldn't have done better. 
Now, shut the book."' 

It was a curious coincidence. Shakspeare, Scott, Dickens! 
The scale is a descendmg one ; so is the scale from the lion to 
the leopard, and from the leopard to the tiger-cat ; hut cat, 
leopard, and lion, belong to one great family; and these three 
poets belong unequivocally to one great femily also. They are 
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generically one ; masters, eacli in his own sphere, not simply 
of tlie art of exhibiting: character in the truth of nature, — for 
that a Hume or a Tacitus may possess, — but of the rarer and 
more diffacult dramatto art of making characters exhibit ihem- 
«ehe'5 It K not uninstructiie to remark how the peculiar 
ability of portraying character in this form is so exactly propor- 
tioned to the general intL.!le tual power of the writer who 
posaesses it I\o dramatist whatever he may attempt, ever 
draws taller men than himself as water in a bent tube rises to 
exactly the 'iarae height \ the two limbs, so intellect in the 
character produced rises to but the level of the intellect of the 
producer Milton ^ fiend with all their terrible strength and 
sublimity are but duj.hcates of the Miltonic intellect united to 
vitiated moral n it ires nor does that august and adorable 
Being who perhajs should not have been dramaHcally vatK- 
duced into e^en the Pandi'^e Lost," excel as an inteDigence 
the too daring poet by whom he is exhibited. Viewed with 
reference to this simple rule, the higher characters of Scott, 
Dickens, and Shakspeare, curiously indicate the intellectual 
stature of the men who produced them. Scott's higher char- 
acters possess massive good sense, great shrewdness, much 
intelligence : they are always very superior, if not always great 
men ; and by a careful arrangement of drapery, and much 
study of position and attitude, they play their parts wonderfully 
well. The higher characters of Dickens do not stand by any 
means so high ; the fluid in the original tube rests at a lower 
level : and no one seems better aware of the fact than Dickens 
himself. He knows his proper walk ; and, content with expati- 
ating in a comparatively humble province of human life and 
character, rarely stands on tiptoe, in the vain attempt to portray 
an intellect taller than his own. The intellectual stature of 
; rises, on the other handj to the highest level of 
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man. His range includes the loftiest and the lowest characters, 
and takes in all between. There was no human greatness 
which he could not adequately conceive and portray; whether 
it was a purely intellectual greatness, as in Hamlet; or a purely 
constitutional greatness, — forceful and massive, — as in Corio- 
lanus and Othello; or a happy combination of both, as in Julius 
Cffisar, He could have drawn with equal effect, had he flour- 
ished in an after period, the Lord Protector of England and the 
Lord Protector's Latin secretary; and men would have recog- 
nized the true Milton in the one, and tile genume Cromwell in 
the other. 

It has frequently occurred to me, that the peculiar dramatic 
faculty developed so prommently in these three authors, that, 
notwithstanding iheir di'pantiea of general intellect, we regard 
it as constituting their generic stamp, and so range them to- 
gether in one class, seems, in the main, rather a humble one, 
when dissociated from the auxiliary faculties that e\ist in the 
mind of genius. Like one of our Scotch pebble*!, so common 
in some districts, in thejr rude slate, that they occur in almost 
every mole-hill, it seems to derive nearly all its value and beauty 
from the cutting and the setting. A Shakspeare without genius 
would have been merely the best mimic in Stratford. He 
would have caught every peculiarity of character exhibited by 
his neighbors, — every little foible, conceit, and awkwardness, 
— every singularity of phrase, tone, and gesture. However little 
heeded when he spoke in his own character, he would be deemed 
worthy of attention when he spoke in the character of others ; 
for whatever else his vita voce narratives might ^vant, they 
would be at least rich in the dramatic; men would recognize 
in his imitations peculiarities which they had failed to remark 
in the originrils, but which, when detected by the keen eye of the 
mimic, would delight them, as " natural though not obvious ; " 
24* 
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and though, perhaps, regarded not without fear, he would, at 
all events, be deemed a man of infinite amusement. But to this 
imilatiye faculty, — this mere perception of the peculiarities that 
confer on men the stamp of mdividuality, — there was added a 
world-wide invention in mtellect of vastest calibre, depths un- 
sounded of the poetic feeling- with a breadth of sympathy which 
embraced all nature , and the aggregate was a Shakspeare. I 
have seen this imitative abilitj , so useless in the abstract, ren- 
dered valuable by being set in even very humble literary attain- 
ment, — that of the newspaper reporter ; and have had lo esti- 
mate at a different rate of value the respective reports of gentle- 
men of the press equal in their powers of memory and in gen- 
eral acquirement and unequal merelj in tKe degree in which 
they posse sed the imitative faculty In the reports of the one 
class I have found but the meaning of the speakers ; in those 
of the other both the meaning and the sppakers loo. Dickens, 
ere he became the most popular of In ing English authors, must 
have been a first-chss reporter and the faculty that made 
hrni so IS Che same which now lead^ us to speak of him in the 
same breath with Shakapeire Bulwer is evidently a man of 
great reflective power 1 ut Bulwer though a writer of novels 
and play doe" not belong to the Shak^pearian genus. Like 
those dramatists of Engl sh literature that maugre their play- 
writing propenoities were not drimatic — the Drydens and 
Thomsons of other dajs — he lacks the imitative power. By 
the waj in tbia age of book" 1 marvel no bookseller has ever 
thought of presenting the public with the Bow-street reports 
of Dickens They w ould form assuredly a curious work, — not 
less so, though on a different principle, than the Parliamentary 
reports of Dr Samuel Johnson 

No one need say what sort of a building the church of Strat- 
ford-on-Avon is no other edifice in the kingdom has half so. 
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often employed the pencil and the burin, I may just renmrk, 
however, that it struck mc at a little distance, rising among its 
graceful trees, beside its quiet river, as one of the finest old 
English churches I had yet seen. One passes, in approach- 
ing it from the poet's birthplace, through the greater part of 
Stratford. We see the town-hall, a rather homely building, 
— the central point of the bizarre Jubilee Festival of 1769, — 
with a niche in front occupied by a statue of Shakspeare, 
presented to the town by David Garrick, the grand master of 
ceremonies on the occasion. We then pass a lane, which leads 
dowQ to the river, and has a few things worth looking at on 
either hand. There is an old Gothic chapel on the one side, 
with so ancient a school attached to it, that it existed as such 
in the days of the poet's boyhood ; and in this school, it is sup- 
posed he may have tcquired the httle leammg that served 
fairly to enter him on his after course of world-wide attain- 
ment Litlle, I suppose, would haie served the purpose a 
given knowledge of the alphabet -ind of the way o± compound- 
ing its letters into words, as his prtmi'^es, would haie enabled 
the httle fellow to work out thp rest of the problem for him- 
self Theie hai been much written on the learning of Shak- 
speare, but not much to the purpose one of our old Scotch prov- 
erbs is worth all the dissertations on the subject I have yet seen. 
" God's bairns," if says, ," are eath to tear," i. e. easily instructed. 
Shakspeare must, I suppose, have read many more books than 
Hornet (we may be sure, every good one that came in his way, 
and some bad ones), and yet Homer is held to have known a 
thing or two : the more ancient poet was unquestionably as 
ignorant of English as the more modem one of Greek ; and as 
the one produced the " Iliad " without any acquaintance with 
" Hamlet," I do not see why the other might not have produced 
" Hamlet " without any acquaintance with the " Iliad." John- 
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son was quite in the right in holding that, though the wrilinga 
of Shakspeare exhibit " much koowledge, it is often such knowl- 
edge as books did not supply." He might have added further, 
that the knowledge they display, which books dtd supply, is of 
a kind which might be all found in. English books at the tuae, 

— fully one-half of it, indeed, in the romances of the period. 
Every great writer, in the department in which he achieves 
his greatness, whether he be a learned Milton or an unlearned 
Bums, is self-taught. One stately vessel may require much 
tugging ere she gets fairly off the beai,h, whereas another may 
float off, unassisted, on the top of the flow in? tide , but when 
once fairly prosecuting their voyage in the open sea, bolh must 
alike depend on the spread sail and the guiding rudder, on the 
winds of heaven and the currents of the deep 

On the opposite side of the lane, directly fronting the chapel, 
and forming the angle where lane and street unite, there is a 
plain garden-wall, and an equallj plain dwelling-house, and 
these indicate the site of Shakspeare's domicile, — the aristo- 
cratic mansion, — one of the "greatest," it is said, in Stratford, 

— which the vagrant lad, who had fled the country in disgrace, 
returned to purchase for himself, when still a young man, — 
no longer a vagrant, however, and " well to do in the world." 
The poet's wildnesses could not have lain deep in his nature, 
or he would scarce have been a wealthy citizen of Stratford in 
his thirty-third year. His gardens extended to the river side, 

— a distance of some two or three hundred yards ; and doubt- 
less the greater part of some of his later dramas must have been 
written amid their close green alleys and straight-lined walks, 

— for they are said to have been quaint, rich, and formai, in 
accordance with the taste of the period; and so comfortable a 
mansion was the domicile that, in 1643, Queen Henrietta, when 
at Stratford with the royalist army, made it her place of resi- 
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dence for three weeks. I need scarce tell its subsequent story. 
After passing (hrough several hands, it was purchased, about 
the middle of the last century, by the Eer. Francis Gastrall, — 
a nervous, useless, ill-conditioned man, much troubled by a bad 
stomach and an unhappy temper. The poet's mulberry-tree 
had become ere now an object of interest ; ahd his reverence, 
to get rid of the plague of visiters, cut it down and chopped it 
into fagots. The enraged people of the town threw stones and 
broke his reverence's windows ; and then, to spite them still 
more, and to get rid of a poor-rate assessment to boot, he pulled 
down the poet's house. And so his reverence's name shares, 
in consequence, in the celebrity of that of Shakspeare, — " pur- 
sues the triumph and partakes the gale." The Eev. Francis 
Gastrall must have been, I greatly fear, a pitiful creature ; and 
the clerical prefi d or mp th am 

The quie ge U q app ^ ^^ 
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ing limes runs along the smooth flat gravestones from gateway 
to doorway. The sunlight was streaming this day in many a 
fantastic patch on the lettered pavement below, though the check- 
ering of shade predominated; but at the close of the visia 
the Gothic dooi opened dark and gloomy, in the midst of broad 
sunshine. The Avon flows past the churchyard wall. One 
may drop a stone at arm's length over the edge of the parapet 
into four feet water, and look down on shoals of tiny fish in play 
around the sedges. I entered the silent church, and passed 
along its rows of old oak pews, on to the chancel. The shad- 
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ows of (he trees outside were projected dark against the win- 
dows, and the numerous marbles of tlie place glimmered cold 
and sad in Ike thickened light. The chancel is raised a single 
step over the floor, — a step some twelve or fourteen inches in 
height; and, ranged on end along its edge, just where the 
ascending foot would rest, there lie three flat tombstones. One 
of these covers the remains of " William Shakspeare, Gentle- 
man ;" the second, the remains of his wife, Anne Hathaway ; 
while the third rests over the dust of his favorite daughter 
Susanna, and her husband John Hall. And the well-known 
monument — in paley tints of somewhat faded white lead — 
is fixed in the wall immediately above, at rather more than a 
man's height from the floor. 

At the risk of being deemed sadly devoid of good taste, I 
must dare assert that I betler like the homely monumental 
bust of the poet, low as is its standing as a work of art, than all 
tlie idealized representations of him which genius has yet trans- 
ferred to marble or canvas. There is more of the true Shak- 
speare in it. Burns complained that the criticisrns of Blair, if 
adopted, would make his verse "too fine for either warp ot 
woof;" and such has been the grand defect of the artistic ideal- 
isms which have been given to the world as portraits of the 
dramatist. They make him so pretty a fellow, all redolent of 
poetic odors, " shining so brisk " and " smelling so sweet," like 
the fop that annoyed Hotspur, that one seriously asks if such a 
person could ever have got through the world. No such type 
of man, leaving Stratford penniless in his twenty-first year, 
would have returned in his thirty-third to purchase the " capi- 
tal messuage " of New Place, "with all the appurtenances," 
and to take rank amid the magnates of his native town. The 
poet of the artists would never have been " William Shak- 
speare, Gentleman," nor would his burying-ground have lain in 
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the chancel of his parish church. About the Shakspeare of 
the stone bust, on the contrary, there is a purpose-like strength 
and solidity. The head, a powerful mass of brain, would 
require all Dr. Chalmers' hat; the forehead is as broad as that 
of the doctor, considerably taller, and of more general capacity ; 
and the whole countenance is that of a shrewd, sagacious, 
kindly-tempered man, who could, of course, be poetical when 
he willed it, — vastly more so, indeed, than anybody else, — 
but who mingled wondrous little poetry in the management 
of his every-day husiaess. The Shakspeare of the stone bust 
could, with a very slight training, have been Chancellor of the 
Exchequer; and in opening the budget, his speech would em- 
body many of the figures of Cocker, judiciously arranged, but 
not one poetical figure. 

On quitting the church, I walked f h be ]. rt of two 
miles upwards along the Avon, — first he S ra d side to 
the stone bridge, which I crossed, and 1 n ti 1 de oppo- 
site, through quiet, low-lying meadows bo d d by fi Ids. Up 
to the bridge the stream is navigable, and n ay he occa- 
sional sail gleammg white amid the green trees, as it glides 
past the resting-place of the poet. But on the upper side there 
are reaches through which even a slight shallop would have 
difficulty in fore ng her vay The bulrush attains, in the soft 
oozy soil that for s the de' and bottom of the river, l« a great 
size; I pulled sleTis f on eight to ten feet in height; and in 
the flatter flee o v! ere the current stagnates, it almost 
chokes up the c ha el fron side to side. Here it occurs in 
tall hedge-hke frmge, that line and overtop the batiks, — there, 
in island-like patches, in the middle of the stream, — yonder, 
in diffused transverse thickets, that seem to connect the fringes 
on the one side with the fringes on the other. I have rarely 
seen anything in living nature — nature recent and vital — 
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that better enal led me to realize the luxuriant aquatic ven^ta 
tion of the Coal Measure The unVroken stream dimples 
amid the rushes m the opener depths we may mark as «ome 
burnished fly flutters along the surfi e the sillen plunge of 
the carp; llie eel startled h\ the passing sladow wngoles 
outward from ifs bank of mud while scores of cireless ),udg 
eons, and countle s shoal of happy mn now dnrt hither and 
thither, like thp congregated midge that dance unceasingly m 
the upper element but a few inches over them For the first 
mile or so the trees which line the banks are chiefl-y old wfl 
low pollard with slifl" rough stems and huge bunchj heads 
Shrubs of ^arioua kinds chiefly howtier the bramble in d the 
woody night'ihade have struck root atop mto their decayed 
trunks as if the'jp formed o man^ tall flowerpot" and we 
may catch inconsequence the unwonted ghtte>r of ^lossj black 
and cnnvjon berries from amid the silvery leaves The scenery 
improves as we ascend the stream The willow pollards give 
place to forest trees citelesalj grouped, that preserve, unlopped 
and unmudlaled, their proper proportions But the mam 
features of the landscape remain what ihej were A placid 
stream, broadly befringed with sedges winds m tortuous 
reaches through rich meadow s , and now if sparkles m open sun- 
light, for the frees recede ; and anon it steals away, scarce seen, 
amid the gloom of bosky thickets. And such is the Avon, — 
Shakspeare's own river. Here must he have wandered in his 
boyhood, times unnumbered. That stream, with its sedges, 
and its quick glancing fins,. — those dewy banks, with their 
cowslips and daffodils, — trees chance-grouped, exactly such as 
these, and to which these have succeeded, — must alt have 
stamped their deep impress on his mind ; and, when an unset- 
tled adventurer in London, they must have risen before him 
in all their sunshiny peacefulness, to inspire feelings of sa 
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and regret ; ond when, in after days, he had found his true voca- 
tion, their loved forms and colors must have mingled with the 
tissue of his poetry. And here must he have walked in sober 
middle life, when fame and forlune had both been achieved, 
happily to feel amid (he solitude that tliere is but little of solid 
good in either, and that, even were if otherwise, the stream of 
life glides away to its silent bourn, from tljeir gay light and 
their kindly shelter, to return no more forever. What would 
his thoughts have been, if, after spending in these quiet re- 
cesses his fiftieth birth-day, he could have foreseen that the 
brief three score and ten annual revolutions, — few as certainly 
as evil, — which have so long summed up the term of man's 
eartlily exislence, wero to be mulcted, in his case, of full seven- 
teen years ! 

How would this master of human nature have judged of the 
homage that has now been paid him for these two centuries? 
and what would have been his theory of "Hero Worship"? 
Many a bygone service of this inverted religion has Stratford- 
on-Avon witnessed. The Jubilee devised by Garrick had no 
doubt much of the player in it; but it possessed also the real 
devotional substratum, and formed the type, on a splendid 
scale, not less in its hoUowness than in its groundwork of real 
feeling, of those countless acts of devotion of which the poet's 
birtli and burial places have been the scene. "Man praises 
man ;" Garrick, as became his occupation, was a little more 
ostentatious and formal in his Jubilee services, — more studious 
of rich ceremonial and striking forms, — more High Church in 
spirit, — than the simpler class of hero-devotees who are con- 
tent to worship extempore ; but that was just all. 

" He drew the Litnrgy, and IVaraed the rites 
And Bolemn ceremoaial of tlio diiy. 
And called the world to worship on the banks 



,1 Google 



290 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 

Of Avon, Eiiiifd in song. Ah I pleasant proof 
That piety has sdll in human heacB 
Some plauo, a spark or two not yet estinct. 
The mulberry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths ; 
The mulheiry-tree stood eentre of tha dance ; 
The mullierry-tree was hymned with dulcet airs ; 
And from his tonehwood trunk the malberry-tree 
Supplied such relics as devotioQ iiolds 
Still sacred, and preserves with pious oaro. 
So 'twas a hallowed time ; decomm reigned, 
And mirth without offence. No few returned 
Doubtless much edified, and all refreshed." 

Such was Cowper's estimate — io be sure, somewhat sarcas- 
tically expressed — of the services of (he Jubilee. WTiat 
would ShaVspeare'a have been of the deeply-based sentiment, 
inherent, it would seem, in human nature in which the Jubi 
lee originated ? An instinct so widely diffu ed and so deeply 
implanted cannot surely be a mere accident t m st funn 
however far astray of the proper mark it i ay vander one of 
the original components of the mentai const tut on vl h ve 
have not given ourselves. What would it b ts nteg tj ' 

It must, it would appear, have humanity on h h to rest — a 
nature identical with our own; and yet, wl en t li ds nofb ng 
higher than mere humanity, it is coiitini al!j r n ng, as a 
the case of the Stratford Jubilee, into grotesque idolatry. Did 
Shakspeare, with all his vast knowledge, know where its aspi- 
rations could be directed aright? The knowledge seems to 
have got, somehow, info his family; nay, she who appears to 
have possessed it was the much-loved daughter on whom his 
afTections mainly rested. 



) says her epitaph in the chancel, where she s 
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feet of her father. There is a passage in the peel's will, too, 
written about a month ere his death, which may be, it is true, 
a piece of mere form, but which may possibly be something 
better. " I commend my soul into the hands of God my Crea- 
tor, hoping, and assuredly believing, through the only merits 
of Jesus Christ, my Saviour, to be made partaker of life ever- 
lasting." It is, besides, at least something, that this play- 
writer and play-actor, with wit at will, and a shrewd apprecia- 
tion of the likes and dislikes of the courts and monarchs he 
had to please, drew for tbeir amusement no Manse Headriggs 
or Gabriel Kettle drum mles. Pviritanisift could have been no 
patronizer of the Globe Theatre. Both Elizabeth and James 
haled the principle with a perfect hatred, and strove haid to 
trample it out of existence ; and such a laugh at its expense as 
a Shakspeare could have raised would have been doubtless a 
high luxury ; nay, Puritanism itself was somewhat sharp and 
provoking in those days, and just a little coarse in its jokes, as 
the Martin Mar-Prelate tracts survive to testify ; but the dram- 
atist, who grew wealthy under the favor of Puritan-detesting 
monarchs was, it would seem, not the man to make reprisals. 
There are scenes in his earlier dramas, from which, as eternity 
neared upon bis view, he could have derived little satisfaction ; 
but there is no " Old Mortality " among them. Had the poor 
player some sense of what his beloved daughter seems to have 
clearly discovered, — the true " Hero Worship " ? In his broad 
survey of nature and of man, did he mark one solitary charac- 
ter standing erect amid the moral waste of creation, untouched 
by taint of evil or of weakness, — a character infinitely too 
high for even his vast genius to conceive, or his profound com- 
prehension to fathom ? Did he draw near to inquire, and to 
wonder, and then fall down humbly to adore ? 

I took the evening coach for Warwick, on my way to Olney, 
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and passed through thp lotvn for th^ riilw tj slafiot a few 
minute'! before "Junaet It was a ilel%httul e^emnir and the 
venerable cistle aid ancipnt toivTi witk their '^rronnding 
woodb and qiiiL.t river lormed m the red light a goT!::eou.S 
picture I could fain haie waited for a day to explore Guj s 
Cliff, famous of old for its caves and its hermits, and to go 
over the ancient castle of king-making Warwick,^ at once the 
most extensive and best preserved monument ia the kingdom 
of the bygone feudal grandeur. The geology of the locality, 
too, is of considerable interest. Frofli Stratford to the western 
suburbs of Warwick, the substratum of the landscape is com- 
posed, as every fallow-field which we pass certifies, in its flush 
of chocolate red, of the saliferous marls. Just, however, where 
the town borders on the country, the lower pavement of sand- 
stone, on which the maris rest, comes to the surface, and 
stretches away northward in a long promontory, along which 
we find cliffs and quarries, and altogether bolder features than 
the denuding agents could have sculptured out of the incohe- 
reat marls. Guy's Cliff, and the cliff on which Warwick Castle 
stands, are both composed of this sandstone. It is richer, too, 
in remains of vertebrate animals, than the Upper New Red 
anywhere else in England. It has its bone bed, containing, 
though in a sorely mutilated state, the remains of fish, chiefly 
teeth, and the remains of the teeth and vertebrie of saurians. 
The saurian of Guy's Cliff, with the exception of the saurian 
of the Dolomitic Conglomerate, near Bristol, is the olde.'t 
British reptile known to geologists. Time pressed, however; 
and leaving behiad me the antiquities of Warwick, geologic 
and feudal, I took my seat in the railway train for the station 
nearest OIney, — that of Wolverlon. And the night fell ere 
we had gone over half the way. 

I had now had some little experience of raihvay travelling 
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in England, and a not inadequate idea of the kind of quiet, 
comforlable looking people whom I might expect to meet in a 
second-class carrngt But my fellow-passengeia this evening 
were of a difTerent stamp They were chiefly, almost exclu- 
sively indeed, of the male seK, — vulgar, noisy, ruffian-like 
fellows, full of coarse oaths and dogged ai'^everations, and singu- 
larly redolent of gin , and I was quite glad enough, when the 
truin stopped at the Wolverton station, that J was to get rid of 
them. At the sfation however, they came out en masse. All 
(he other carriages di'^golg^d similar cargoes ; and I found 
myself in the middle of a crowd tliat represented very unfairly 
the people of England. It was now nine o'clock. I had in- 
tended passing the night in the inn at Wolverton, and then 
walking on in the morning to Olney, a distance of nine miles ; 
but when [ came to the inn, I found it all ablaze with light, and 
all astir with commotion. Candles glanced in every window ; 
and a thorough Babel of sound — singing, quarrelling, bell- 
ringing, thumping, stimpinij and the clatter of mugs and glasses 
— issued from cverj 'ip^ltment I fumed away from the door, 
and met, under the lee of a fence which screened him from 
observation, a rural policeman What is all this about?" I 

asked. — " Do you not 1 now * was the reply. — " No ; I am 
quite a stranger here." — " Ah, there are many strangers here. 
But do yon not know?" — " I have no idea whatever,"! reiter- 
ated ; " I am on my way to Olney, and had intended spending 
the night here ; but would prefer walking on, to passing it in 
such a house as thai." — " 0, beg pardon ; I thought you had 
been one of themselves ; Bendigo of Nottingham has challenged 
Cauntof London fo fight for the championship. The battle 
comes on to-morrow, somewhere hereabouts; and we have got 
all the blackguards in England, south and north, let loose upon 
us. If yoTi walk on to Newport Pagnell, — just four miles, — 
25* 
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you will no doubt get a bed ; but the way is lonely, and there 
have been already several robberies since nightfall." — "I shail 
take my chance of that," I said.—" Ah,— well, — your best way, 
then, is to walk straight forwards^ at a smart pace, keeping the 
middle of the highway, and stopping- for no one," I thanked 
the friendly policeman, and took the road. It was a calm, 
pleasant night; the moon, in her first quarter, was setting dim 
and lightless in the west ; and an incipient frost, in the form 
of a thin film of blue vapor, rested in the lower hollows. 

The way was quite lonely enougii ; nor were (he few atrag< 
gling travellers whom I met of a kind suited to render its soli- 
tariness more cheerful. About half way on, where the road 
runs between tall hedges, two fellows started out towards me, 
one from each side of the way. " Is this the road," asked one, 
" to Neivport Pagnell ? " — " Quite a stranger here," I replied, 
without slackening my pace ; " don't belong to the kingdom 
even." — " No ! " said the same fellow, increasing his speed, as 
if to overtake me ; " to what kingdom, then ? " — " Scotland," I 
said, turning suddenly round, somewhat afraid of being taken 
from behind by a bJudgcon. The two fellows sheered off in 
double quick time, the one who had already addressed me 
muttering, " More like an Irishman, I think ; " and I saw no 
more of them. I had luckily a brace of loaded pistols about 
me, and had at the moment a trigger under each fore-finger ; 
and though the ruffians — for such I doubt not they were — 
could scarcely have been cognizant of the fact, they seemed to 
have made at least a shrewd approximation towards it. In the 
autumn of 1842, during the great depression of trafle, when the 
entire country seemed iu a state of disorganization, and the law 
in some of the mining districts failed to protect the lieges, I 
was engaged in following out a course of geologic exploration in 
our Lothian Coal Field ; and, unwilling to suspend my labors, 
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had got the pistols, to do foT myself, if necessary, what the 
authorities at the time could not do for me. But I had fortu- 
nately found no use for them, though I had visited many a lonely 
hollow and littie-frequented water-course, — exactly the sort of 
places in which, a century ago,- one would have been apt to 
raise footpads as one now starts hares; and in crossing the 
borders, I had half resolved to leave them behind me. They 
gave confidence, however, in unknown neighborhoods, or when 
trarelling alone in the night-lime ; and so I had brought them 
with me into England, to support, if necessary, the majesty of 
the law and the rights of the liege subject ; and certaialy did 
not regret this evening that I had. 

I entered Newport Pagnell a little after ten o'clock, and 
found all its inns exactly such scenes of riot and uproar as the 
inn at Wolverton. There was the same display of glancing 
lights in the windows, and the same wild hubbub of sound. 
On I went. A decent mechanic, with a white apron before 
him, whom I found in the street, assured me there was no 
chance of getting a bed in Newport Pagnell, but that I might 
possibly get one at Skirvington, a village on the Olney road, 
about three miles further on. And so, leaving Newport Pag- 
nell behind me, I set out for Skirvington. It was now wearing 
lat«, and I met no more travellers : the little bit of a moon had 
been down the hill for more than an hour, the fog rime had 
thickened, and the trees by the wayside loomed through the 
clouds like giants in dominos. In passing llirough Skirvington, 
I had to stoop down and look between me and the sky for sign- 
posts. There were no lights in the houses, save here and there 
in an upper casement ; and all was quiet as in a churchyard. 
By dint of sky-gazing, I discovered an inn, and rapped hard at 
the door. It was opened by the landlord, sans coat and waist- 
coat. There was no bed to be had there, he said ; the beds 
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were all occupied by travellers who could get no accominodalion 
in Newport Pagnell ; but there ^ra.a another inn in the place 
further on, though it was n't unlikely, as it did n't much busi- 
nfiss, the family had gone to bed. This was small comfort 
1 had, however, made up my mind, that if I failed in finding 
entertainment at inn the second, I should address myself to 
hay-rick the first; but heller forlune awaited me, I sighted 
my way to the other sign-post of the village : (he lights within 
had gone up stairs to the attics ; hut as I tapped and lapped, 
one of them came trippingly down; it stood pondering behind 
the door for half a second, as if in deliheraiion, and then bolt 
and bar were withdrawn, and a very pretly young English- 
woman stood in ^e door-way. " Could I get accommodation 
there for a night, — supper and bed ? " There was a hesitating 
glance at m^ person followed hy a very welcome " yes; " and 
thus closed the ndventures of ihe evening. On the following 
morning I walked on to Olnej It wis wilh some little degree 
of solicitude that m a quiet corner by Ihe way, remote from 
cottages 1 tried mj pisloh to ascertain what sort of defence I 
would have made had the worst come to the worst in the 
encounter of the prei iou=! evening Pop pop ! — they went off 
beautifully and sent thpir h lUet'' through an inch board ; and 
so in all probabil ly I nould haie succeeded in astonishing the 
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CHAPTER XV. 

C>jwper; Ms singalar Magnanimity of Character : Argumenl fiiraished by 
his latter Religious History against the Selfish Philosophy. - Valley 
of the Ouse. — Approach to Olney. — Appearance of the Town. — Cow- 
per's House; Parlor; Garden.— Pippin-lree planted liy the Poet. ~ 
Summer-house written within and without. — John Tawell. — Delightful 
Old Woman.- Weston-Underwood. — Thomas Scott's House. — The 
Park of the Thtookmortons. — Walk described in " The Task." — Wil- 
derness. — Ancient Avenue. — Alcove; Prospect which it commands, 
as drawn by Cowper. — Colonnade. — Rustic Bridge. — Scene of tha 
" Needless Alarm." — The Milk Thistle. 

Olney ! Weston-TJndeiwood ! Yardley-Chase ! the banks of 
the Ouse, and the park of the Throckmortons ! Classic ground 
once more, — the home and much-loved haunts of a sweet and 
gentle, yet sublimely heroic nature, that had to straggle on in 
great mihappiness witli the most terrible of all enemies, — the 
obstinate umeasoning despair of a broken mind. Poor Cowper ! 
There are few things more affecting in the history of lie 
species than the Heaven -inspired magnanimity of this man. 
Believing himself doomed to perish everlastingly, — for such 
was the leading delusion of his unhappy malady, — he yet 
made it the grand aim of his enduring labors to show forth the 
merry and goodness of a God who, he believed, had no mercy 
for.him, and to indicate to others the true way of salvation, — 
deeming it all the while a way closed against himself. Such, 
surely, is not the character or disposition of the men destined 
to perish. We are told by his biographers that the well-known 
hymn, in which he celebrates the "mysterious way" in which 
"God works" to "perform his wonders," was written' at the 
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close of the happy period which intervened between the first 
and second attacks of his cruel malady ; and that what sug- 
gested its composition were the too truly interpreted indica- 
tions of a relapse. His mind had been wholly restored to him ; 
he had been singularly happy in his religion ; and he had 
striven earnestly, as in the case of his dying brother, to bring 
others under its influence. And now, too surely feeling that 
his intellect was again on the eve of being darkened, he deemed 
1 p ■ 1 f ■ , hut believed in faith that there 

m 1 f beh d it. In his second recovery, 
h h h m 11 I re was found to have greatly 

i — ra k ng maladies (he person of the 

pa be m 11 — b never enjoyed his whole mind. 

Th m f 1 f faculty I may term it : his well- 

g- d d h pe f sal ver returned. It were presump- 

p fi p g the real scope and object of the 
ffl 1 p h h Cowper could contempiate with 

h d J h d ea seem a kej to it. Tliere is 

ly d hi m the lesson wbiuh it reads. The 

rt h selfi h h hive dared to regard Chiistian- 

y If 1 human mmd, as but one of the 

hi d fi h If aggrandizing senximent. May 

1 the grief worn hero of Obey, 

— h p h fi poured the stream of Divine truth 

hi If 1 ature alter thej had been shut 

<mab i 1 1-undred jears, — and ask them 

h h be h p f sophistry to square his molives 

11 bl 1 f their philo^ophj' 

Th J d p h 1 te, on the northern side of the 
II y f 1 1 I PI oached it this morning from the 

soulh, across the valLj. Let the reader imagine a long green 
ribbon of flat meadow, laid do^vn in the middle of the land- 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 299 

scape like a web on a bleaching green, only not quite so 
Etraightly drawn out. It is a libbon abont half a mile in 
bieadth, and it stretches away lengthwise above and below, far 
as the eye can reach. There rises over it on each side a gentle 
line of accUvity, that here advances upon it hi flat promonto- 
ries, there recedes into shallow bays, and very mucb resembles 
the line of a low-lying but exceedingly rich coast; for on both 
sides, field and wood, cottage and hedge-row, iie thick as the 
variously tinted worsteds m a piece of German needlework 
flie flat ribbon m the midst is bare and ope i and through it 
there winds from side to side in manv a convolution as its 
appropriate pattern ■» blue sluggish 'Stream deeply iringed on 
botii binks by an edging of tall bulnisl es The pleasantly 
grouped ^ illige dircctlj o].po=ite with the loi g narrow bridge 
in front and the old handsome church and tall spire rising in 
the midst is Olney and that other village on the same side 
about two miles further up the stream wiib the exceedingly 
lofty tree risinj, o^er it — trees so loftj that they overhang 
the square lover of its church as a churchward cypresa over 
hangs a sepulchral monument, — is Wcston-TIndertvood.rTri 
the one village Cowper produced "The Task;" in the other he 
translated " Homer." 

I crossed the bridge, destined, like the " Brigs of Ayr," and 
the " Bridge of Sighs," long to outlive its stone and lime exist- 
ence ; passed the church, — John Newton's ; saw John New- 
ton's house, a snug building, much garnished with greehery ; 
and then entered Olney proper, — the village that was Olney a 
hundred years ago. Unlike most of the villages of central 
England, it is built, not of brick, but chiefly at least of a calca- 
reous yellow stone from the Oolite, which, as it gathers scarce 
any lichen or moss, looks clean and fresh after the lapse of cen- 
turies ; and it is not until the eye catches the dates on the 
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peaked gable points, 1682, 1611, 1590, that one can regard the 
place as no hastily run up town of yesterday, but a^ a place 
that had a living in other times. The main street, i\hich is 
also the Bedford road, broadens towards the middle of the Mi- 
lage into a roomy angle, in shape not very unlike the capacious 
pocket of a Scotch housewife of the old school : one large elm 
he centre ; and just opposite the elm, among the 
h u h h skirt tlie base of the angle, — i. e. the bottom of 

1 p k — we see an old-fiishioned house, considerably 
alle h n he others, and differently tinted ; for it is built of 
d b k mewhat ornately bordered with stone. And this tall 
b It h vas Cowper's home for nin y I 

ta n h pa lor, which has become such d d p g f 

nugn a d comfort, that it will need p 11 h 

future ; and the garden behind is that in h I h p d 

his cucumbers and his Eibston pippii d h 1 h 

plied hammer and saw to such excellent p po 
his small greenhouse into a summer sitt m d k 

ing lodging-houses for his hares. He d d 1 11 

house not a few of the moat graceful 1 tJi E 1 h 

language, and matured, from the first crnd p h 

last finished touches, " Truth," " Hope Tl P f 

Error," ■' Eetirement," and " The Task If d 1 f m d 
parlor vocal with the gabble of an infai hi p d 

curtains were gone, sofa and bubbling ur d I d 

but a few deal forms, and about two dozen chubby children, 
whom all the authority of the thin old woman, their teacher, 
could not recall to diligence in the presence of ihe stranger. 
The walls were sorely soiled, and the plaster somewhat broken ; 
there was evidence, loo, that a partition had been removed, 
and that the place was roomier by one-half than when Cowper 
and Mrs. Unwin used to sit down in it to their evening tea. 
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But at least one interesting feature had remained unchanged. 
There is a small port-hole in the plaster, framed by a narrow 
facing of board ; and through this port-hole, cut in the parti- 
tion for the express purpose, Cowper's hares used to come leap- 
lag out to their evening gambols on tte carpet. I found the 
garden like the house, much changed. It had been broken up 
into two separate properties ; and the proprietors having run a 
■nal] through the middle of it, one must now seek the pippin- 
tree iihich the poet planted in one little detached bit of gar- 
den an! the lath ind-plaster summer-house, which, when the 
weather was fine used to form his writing-room in another. 
The Eibslon pippin looks an older-like tree, and has more 
lichen about it, though far from tall for its age, than might be 
expected of a tree of Cowper's planting; but it is now seventy- 
nine years since the poet came Id Oliiey, and in less than 
seventy-nine years young fruit-trees become old ones. The lit- 
tle summer-house, maugre the fragility of its materials, is in a 
wonderfully good state of keeping; the old lath still retains the 
old lime; and all the square inches and finger-breadths of the 
plaster, inside and out, we find as thickly covered with names 
as the space in our ancient Scotch copies of the " Solemn 
League and Covenant." Cowper would have marvelled to 
have seen his little summer-house, — for little it is, — scarce 
larger than a four-posted bedstead, — written, like the roll 
described in sacred vision, " within and without." It has still 
ad g 11 g !i til 

ig pf fflw hb dlllhL, 

w f dlbkjh JhX 

h I Ipd dThpflhh 

d h d h 1 Id 

whiLh the stifler forms of the fruit-trees are relie\i.d by lines 
of graceful poplars. Some of the names on the plaster are not 
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particularly classical. My conductress pointed to one signa- 
ture, in especial, whicli was, she said, an object of great curi- 
osity, and which a "most respectable person," — "just after 
the executwn," — had come a day's journey to see. It was 
that of the hapless "John Tawell, Great Birkenstead, Hants," 
who about two years ago was hung for the murder of his mis- 
tress. It had been added to the less telebrated names, for so 
the legend bore, on the "21st day of seventh month 1842;" 
and just beside it some kind friend of the deceased had added, 
by way of postscript, the significant hieroglyphic of a minute 
human figure, suspended on a gibbet, with the head rather^ 
uncomfortably twisted awry. 

I had made several unsuccessful attempts to procure a guide 
acquainted ivith the walks of the poet, and had inquired of my 
conductress (an exceedmgly obliging person, I may mention, — 
housekeeper of the gentleman to whom the outermost of the 
two gardens belongs), as of several others, whether she knew 
any one at once wdling and qualified to accompany me for 
part of the day in that capacity. But she could bethink her- 
self of nobody. Just, however, as we stepped out from the gar- 
den into the street, there was an old woman in a sad-colored 
cloak, and bearing under the cloak a bulky basket, passing by, 
" !" said the housekeeper, " there is just the person that 
knows more about Cowper than any one else. She was put to 
school, when a little girl, by Mrs. Unwin, and was much about 
her house at Weston-Underwood. Gossip, gossip ! come hither." 
And so I secured the old woman as my guide ; and we set out 
together for "Weslon and the pleasure-grounds of the Throck- 
mortons. She was seventy-one, she said ; but she %valked every 
day with her basket from "Weston-Underwood to Olney, — 
sometimes, indeed, twice in the day, — to shop and market for 
her neighbors. She had now got a basket of fresh herrings, 
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which weie great rarities in these parts, and it behooved her 
to get them delivered : but she would then be quite free to 
accompany me to all the walks in which she had seen Squire 
Cowper a hundred and a hundred times, — lo the "Peasant's 
Nest," and the "alcove," and the "avenue," and the "rustic 
bridge," and the " Wilderness," and " Yardley oak," and, in 
short, anywhere or everywhere. I could-not have been more ia 
luck : my delightful old woman had a great deal to say : she 
would have been equally garrulous, I doubt not, had Cowper 
been a mere country squire, and Mrs. Un win his housekeeper; 
but aa he chanced to be a great poet, and as his nearer friends 
had, like the planets of a central sun, become distinctly visible, 
from their proximity, by the light which he cast, and were evi- 
dently to remain so, her gossip about him and them I found 
vastly agreeable. The good Squire Cowper! she said, — 
well did she remember him, in his wbite cap, and his suit 
of green turned up with black. She knew the Lady Hesketh 
too. A kindly lady was the Lady Hesketh ; there are few such 
ladies now-a-days : she used to put coppers into her little vel- 
vet bag every time she went out, to make the children she met 
happy ; and both she and Mrs. Ilmvin were remarkably kind 
to the poor. The road to Westoti-Underwood looks down 
upon the valley of the Ouse. " Were there not water-lilies in 
the river in their season?" I asked; "and did not Cowper 
sometimes walk out along its banks ? " — "0 yes," she replied ; 
"and I remember the dog Beau, too, who brought the lily 
ashore to hira. Beau was a smart, petted little creature, with 
silken ears, and had a good deal of red about him." 

My guide brought me to Cowper's Weston residence, a hand- 
some, though, like the Olney domicile, old-fashioned house, 
still in a slate of good repair, with a whitened many-windowed 
front, and tall steep roof flagged with stone ; and I whiled 
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away some twenty mm itea or o m the ^trt,et leiore it while 
my old woimn wtiif about dispersing her herrings ^Veston- 
Underwood Js villages go must enjoj i rather quiet do noth- 
ing'sort of eii^tPnce fir n all that time not a pas';et ger 
went b\ Thi> ho i&ca — 'leep rooted atri« that hcd stone- 
built ere tionb with the nsements of their 'jecond stones lost 
in the eaies — sliaggle irregulaclj on loth sides of the road, 
as if each hou e hid an independent will of its own and was 
somewhat capricious in the exercise of it There is a profu- 
sion of well grown riuhlj leived vine trailed up against their 
walls : the spt^ou had been inla^orable ind so the grapes, in 
even the best buochps SLarcely exceeded in size our common 
red currants but still thej were bona fide vines ani gjapes, 
and their presence served lo remind one of the tillages of sun- 
nier climates. A few tall walls and old gateway columns min- 
gle with the cottages, and these are all that now remain of the 
mansion-house of the Thro ckm or tons. One rather rude-look- 
ing cottage, with its upper casement half hid in the thatch, is 
of some note, as the scene of a long struggle in a strong rug- 
ged mind, — honest, but not amiable, — which led ultimately 
to the production of several useful folios of solid theology. In 
that cottage a proud Socinian curate studied and prayed him- 
self, greatly against his will, into one of the soundest Calvinists 
of modern times : it was for many years the dwelling-place of 
Thomas Scott ; and his well-known narrative, " The Force of 
Truth," forms a portion of his history during the time he lived 
in it. The road I had just travelled over with the woman was 
that along which John Newton had corne, in the January of 
1774, to visit, in one of these cottages, two of Scott's parish- 
ioners, — a dying man and woman ; and the Socinian, who had 
?w( visited them, was led to think seriously, for the first time, 
tiiat he h^d a duty as a cle^yman which he failed lo perform. 
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It was alon^' the same piei e of road sothp three years later, 
that Scott used to stt il, -nheii no longei a Socinian, but slill 
wofully afraid of being deemed a Methodist to hear Newton 
preach. Then, were se^enl heips ol slonea lying along the 
street, — the ^urplu'! miterials uf a recent repair, — that seemed 
fo have been gathered Irom the neighhonng fields, hut had 
been derived, in ihe first iastance, from some calcareous grit 
of the Oolite ; and one of these lay opposite the windows of 
Cowper's mansion. The first fragment I picked up contained 
a well-marked Plagiostoma ; the second, a characteristic frag- 
ment of a Pecten. I bethought me of Cowper's philippic on 
the earlier geologists which however the earliei geologists too 
certainlj deserved foi their science wis not good and their 
tbeobffy vvTPtched and I ndulged m I dare saj something 
approaching to a smile Genius nhen m earneal can do a 
great deal but it C'^nnot jut down sciei lifi trutii =ave now 
and then for a \erj little t me and wouH do well never to try 
Mj old wom^n haJ now pretty nejrh *= atlcred o\er llie 
neighborhood 1 er basket of herring'; but she needed she 
said ju t to loDk in upoi her grandchildren to say ■she was 
going to tie woodhnds lest the poor things sh uld come to 
think they Hi lo t her and I accompinicd 1 er to the cot- 
tage It was a hunri le low rooftd hut with its earthen floor 
sunk as 1 1 many of ur Scottish cottages a single step below 
the level of the lane Her grandchildren little girls of seven 
and niie jcirs were lusily engaged with their kce bjbbins 
the younger was working a piece of narrow edg ng for her 
breadth of atliinraent m the lace department eslended as yet 
01 er only a few threads whereas the 'eider \^as athievinga 
little belt of open work with a pattern in it They ware or 
phans, and lived wiih their poor grandmother, and she was a 
widow. We regained the street, and then, passing through a 
26* 
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dilapid d ^ aj ed be pi a u e "tou d — h ne 

of the a!k o n h n gly d bd h p ngbkof 
" The r k Bu b f la g p n i il h n rni 

feature f h pi I m a up nm n a he 

reader m a p n f w 1 

The road from Olney to Weston-TJndenvood lies parallel to 
the valley of the Ouse, at little more than a field's breadth up 
the slope. On its upper side, just where it enters Weston, 
there lies based upon it (like the parallelogram of a tyro geom- 
etrician, raised on a given right line) an old-fashioned rect- 
angular park, — that of the Throckmorlons, — about half a mile 
in breadth by about three-quarters of a mile in length. The 
sides of the enclosure are bordered by a broad belting of very 
tall and vel-y ancient wood ; its grassy area is mottled by nu- 
merous trees, scattered irregularly ; its surface partakes of the 
general slope ; it is traversed by a green valley, with a small 
stream trotting along the bottom, that enters it from above^ 
nearly about the middle of the upper side, and that then, cut- 
ting it diagonally, passes outwards and downwards towards 
the Ouse through the lower corner. Ahout the middle of the 
park this valley sends out an olf-shoot valley, or del! rather, 
towards that upper corner furthest remoyed from the corner by 
which it makes its exit; the off-shoot dell has no stream a-bot- 
toro, but is a mere grassy depression, dotted with trees. It 
serves, however, with the valleys into which it opens, so to break 
the surface of the park that the rectangular formality of the 
lines of boundary almost escape notice. Now, the walk de- 
scribed in " The Task " lay along three of the four sides of this 
parallelogram The poet quitting the 01ne\ road at that 
lower comer where tl e d igoiil lallej fini'; pt pss, struck up 
along the i1p f the p rk t imed at tl e near r upper comer, 
and paased throui,h tie belt i g of wool thit luis along the 
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top; tiimed again at the further upper corner, and, coming 
down on Weston, joined the Olney road just where it enters 
the village. After first quitting the highway, a walk of two 
furlongs or so brought him abreast of the '• Peasant's Nest ; " 
after the first turning atop, and a walk of some two or three 
furlongs more, he descended into the diagonal valley, just 
where it enters the park, crossed the rustic bridge which spans 
the stream at the bottom, marked the doings of the mole, and 
then ascended to the level on the other side. Near the second 
turning he found the alcove, and saw the trees in the stream- 
less deli, as if " sunk, and shortened to their topmost boughs ;" 
then, coming down upon Weston, he passed under the "light 
and graceful arch " of the ancient avenue ; reached the " Wil- 
derness" as he ^vas nearing the village ; and, etnerging from 
the thicket full upon the houses, saw the '■ thrasher at his 
task," through the open door of some one of the bams of the 
place. Such is a hard outline, in road-map fashion, of the 
walk which, in the pages of Cowper, forms such exquisite 
poetry. I entered it somewhat unluckily to-day at the wrong 
end, commencing at the western corner, and passing on along 
its angles to the corner near Olney, thus reversing the course 
of Cowper, for my old woman had no acquaintance with " The 
Task," or the order of its descriptions ; but, after mastering the 
various scenes in detail. I felt no difficulty in restoring them to 
the inlegiity of the classic arrangement. 

On first entering the park, among the tall forest-trees that, 
viewed from the approach to Olney, seem to overhang the vil- 
lage and its church, one sees a square, formal corner, sepa- 
rated from the opener ground by a sunk dry-stone fence, within 
which the trees, by no means lofty, are massed as thickly 
together as saplings in a nursery-bed run wild, or nettles 
neglected burying-ground. There are what se 
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urns among the thickets of this enclosiire ; and sepiilcKml urns 
they are, — raised, however, to commemorate the hurial-places, 
not of men, but of beasts. Cowper in 1792 ivrote an epitaph 
for a favorite pointer of the Throckmortons ; and the family, 
stirred up by the event, seem from that period to have taken a 
dog-buryiog bias, and to have made their Wilderness the cem- 
etery; fox this square enclosure in the corner, with its tangled 
thickets and its green mouldy urns, is the identical Wilderness 
of "The Task," 

" 'Whose well-rolled walks. 

With ourviituro of alow oniJ easy sweep, — 

Deception innocent,— give ample space 

To narrow bounds." 

One wonders at the fortune that assigned to so homely and 
obscure a comer — a corner which a nursery-gardener could 
get up to order in a fortnight — so proud and conspicuous a 
niche in English literature. We walk on, however, and find 
the scene next described greatly more worthy of the celebrity 
conferred on it. In passing upwards, along the side of the 
park, we have got into a noble avenue of limes, — tall as York 
Minster, and very considerably longer, for the vista diminishes 
till the lofty arch seems reduced to a mere doorway; the 
smooth glossy trunks form stately columns, and the branches, 
interlacing high over head, a magnificent roof. 

"How airy and how light the gracofnl arch. 
Yet awful as the consecrated roof 
Reechoing pious antlioma 1 while beneath 
The oheokerBd earth seems restless as a flood 
Brushed bj the wind. So sportive is tiie light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances aa they danoe. 
Shadow and sunshine intermingling quiclc. 
And dariiening and enlightening, as the learea 
Pl»r wanton every moment, everj spot." 
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What exquisite description! And who, acquainted with 
Cowper, ever walked in a wood wben the svin shone, and the 
wind ruffled the leaves, without realizing it! It was too dead 
a calm to-day to show me the dancing light and shadow where 
the picture bad first been taken : the feathery outline of the 
foliage lay in diluted black, moveless on the grass, Uke the 
foliage of an Indian-ink drawing newly ^vashed in ; but all 
else was present, just as Cowper had described half a century 
before. Two minutes' walk, after passing through the avenue, 
brought me to the upper corner of the park, and " the proud 
alcove that crowns it," — for the "proud alcove" does still 
crown it. But time, and the weather, and rotting damps, seem 
to be working double tides on the failing pile, and it will not 
crown ■< long. The alcove is a somewhat clumsy erection of 
wood and plaster, with two squat wooden columns in front, of 
a hybrid order between the Tuscan and Doric, and a seat 
within. A crop of dark-colored mushrooms cherished by the 
damp sujumer had shot up along the joints of the decaying 
floor ; the plaster, flawed and much stained, dangled from the 
ceiling in numerous little bits, suspended, like the sword of 
old, by single hairs ; the broad deal architrave had given way 
at one end, but the bolt at the other still proved true ; and so it 
hung diagonally athwart the two columns, like the middle bar 
of a gigantic letter N. The "characters uncouth" of the 
"rural carvers" are, however, siill legible; and not a few 
nin es ha e s e been added. This upper corner of the park 
lorms s b gh St ground, and the view is very fine. The 
s rea le s dell — not streamless always, however, for the poet 
de r be^ tl e m of its little Naiad as filled in winter— lies 
n Tied ately f ont, and we see the wood within its hollow 
recesse i f sunk, and shortened to the topmost boughs." 
The green ndulating surface of the park, still more deeply 
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grooved in the dislance by the diagonal valley, and mottled 
with trees, stretches away beyond to the thick belting of tall 
wood below. There is a wide opening, just where the valley 
opens, — a great gap in an immense hedge, — that gives access 
to the further landscape ; the decent spire of John Newton's 
church rises, about two miles away, as the central object in 
the vista thus formed ; we see in front a few silvery reaches of 
the Ouse ; and a blue uneven line of woods that runs along 
the horizon closes in the prospect. The nearer objects within 
the pale of the park, animate and inanimate, — the sheepfold 
and its sheep, the hay-wains, empty and full, as they pass and 
repass to and from the hay-field, — the distinctive characters 
of the various trees, and their shortened appearance in the 
streamless valley, — occupy by much the larger part of Cow- 
pec's description from the alcove ; while the concluding five 
lines afford a bright though brief glimpse of the remoter pros- 
pect, as seen through the opening. But I must not withhold 
the description itself, — at once so true to nature and so instinct 
with poetry, — familiar as it must prove to the great brdk of 
my readers. 

' ' Now TOves the eye ; 
And, posted on this speculative height, 
Eiulla ill its command. The sheepfold here 
Pours oat its fleeej tenants o'er the glebe. 
At Srnt, progressive as a stream, thoj seek 
The middle field ; but, Bcnttcred bj ttegrees. 
Each to hia choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from the snnbnmt hay-field homeward creeps 
The loaded wain ; while, lightened of its charge. 
The waju that meets it passes swiftly by. 
The boorish driver leaning o'er his team, 
Vociferous and impatient of delay. 
Nor less attraotive is the woodland scene, 
Diversified with trees of various growth, 
Aliie, yet various. Here the gray smooth trunlfl 
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Of ash, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine 
Within the twiliglit of their distant shades ; 
There, lost behind a rising grounii, the wood 
Seems sunk, and shortened to ita (opmost boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its eharms. 
Though each Its hue peculiar ; paler some, 
Aod of a -wanniah gray ; the willow such. 
And poplar, that with silTOr lines hia leaf. 
And ash Hir stretching his umbrageous arm ; 
Of deeper grocn the elm ; and deeper still. 
Lord of the woods, the long-surviving oai. 
Some glossy-leaved, and shining in the sun. 
The maple, and the Ijeeeh of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
DiStising odors : nor unnoted pass 
The sycamore, capciciouj in attire. 
Now green, now tawny, and, ere autumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in scarlet honors bright. 
O'er these, but &r beyond (a spacious map 
Of hill and valley interposed between). 
The Ouse, dividing the well-watored land. 
Now glitters in the sun, and now retires. 
As bashful, yet impatient to be Been." 

Quitting th'' alcoi" we skirt the top of the park of the 
Throckmortona on a retirel grassy walk that runs straight as 
a tighte led cord along the middle of the belting which forms 
the park s upper boundir\ — its enclosing' liedge, if I may so 
speak without offence to the dignity of the ancient forest-trees 
which compose it There is a long line of squat broad-stemmed 
chestnuts on either hand that fling their interlacing arms 
at\iwart the pathway ^nd bury it, save where here and tiiere 
the sun btpaks m through a gap, in deep shade ; but the roof 
overhead unlike that of the ancient avenue already described, 
IS not the roof of a lofty nave in the light, florid style, but of 
a low browed thickly ribbed Saxon crypt, flanked by ponder- 
ous columns, of dwarfish stature, but gigantic strength. And 
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this double tier of chestnuts, extended along the park-top from 
corner to corner, is the identical " length of colonnade " eulo- 
gized by Cowper in " The Task" : — 

' ' Monument of ancient taste, 
Now scorned, but worthy of a better fate ; 
Our iathera lojew the value of a sereeu 
Prom snltrj s\ins ; nnd, in tiieir shaded walks 
And long-protracted bowers, enjojod at noon 
The gloom and coolness of declining dij. 
Thanks to Benevolus, — he spares me yet 
These chestnuts ranged in corresponding lines ; 
And, though himself so polialied, still reprieves 
Their obsolet* prolisity of shade." 

Half-way on, we descend into the diagonal valley, — " but cau- 
tious, lest too fast,"— just where it enters the park from the 
uplands, and find at its bottom the " rustic bridge." It was 
rustic when at its best, — an arch of some four feet span or so, 
built of undressed stone, fenced with no parapet, and covered 
over head by a green breadth of turf ; and it is now both rustic 
and ruinous lo boot, for one-half the arch has fallen in. The 
stream is a mere sluggi'-h runnel much oierhuMcr faj hawtbom 
bushes: there are a good manj hilf grown oaks scattered 
about in the hollow; nhde on eithtr h^nd the old ma^sy 
chestnuts top the accliviliet 

Leaving the park at the rustic bridg b\ a a^p m the fence, 
my guide and I struck outwards through the \alle\ toward'' 
the uplands. We had left on cro sing the hedge the scene 
of the walk in "The Task, but there is no getting iway m 
this locality from Cowper. The first field we stepped into 
" adjoining close to Kilwick's echoing wood," is that described 
in the "Needless Alarm;" and we were on our way lo visit 
" Yardley oak." The poet, conscious of his great wealth in 
the pictorial, was no niggard in description ; and so the field, 
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ihough not very remarkable- for anything, has had its picture 

"A narrow brooi^, hy imhy Iianis concealed, 
Euns in a bottom and divides the field ; 
OaliH intersperse it tliat had once a Lead, 
But now wear crests of oyea-wood instead ; 
And wbere the land slopes to its watery bourn. 
Wide yawns a gulf beside a ragged thorn. 
Bricks line the sides, but shivered long ago. 
And horrid bi-ambles intertwine below ; 
A hollow scooped, I judge, in ancient time. 
For baking earth or burning cock to limp." 

The " narrow brook " hereis that which, passing downwards 
into the park, runs underneath the rustic bridge, and flows 
to\vards the Ouse through the diagonal valley. The field 
itself, which lies on one of the sides of the valley, and presents 
rather a steep slope to the plough, has still its sprinkling of 
trees ; but iJie oaks, with the oven-wood crests, have nearly all 
disappeared ; and for the " gulf beside the thorn," I could fmd 
but a small oblong, steep-sided pond, half overshadowed by an 
ash-tree. Improvement has sadly defaced the little field since 
it sat for its portrait ; for though never cropped in Squire Cow- 
per'a days, as the woman told me, it now lies, like the ordinary 
work day pieces of ground beyond and beside it in a 'tate ot 
careful tillage ind smelt rank at the time of a fiounshing 
turnip crop ^aii the woman who for the h=t minute 
had been poking abo it tl e hedge for so Tiething which she 
could not find do \ou knott that the Squire was a beautiful 
drawer' — I know fhit he drew, I repl ed but I do not 
know that his drawings were fine ones I havi. m Si-otland a 
great book filled with the Squ re*; letttis and I hive learned 
from It that ere he set himsplf to write hi^ long poems he 
used to draw mountains and nllejs ind dutka and dab- 
27 
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chicks,' and that he threatened to charge his friends at the 
rate of a halfpenny a piece for them." — "Ah," said the 
woman, " but he drew grandly, for all that ; and I have just 
been looking for a kind of thistle that used to grow here, — but 
the farmer has, I find, weeded it all out, — that he made many 
fine pictures of. I have seen one of them with Lady Hesketh, 
that her ladyship thought very precious. The thistle was a 
pretty thistle, and I am sorry they are all gone. It had a deep 
red flower, set round with long thorns ; and the green of the 
leaves was crossed with bright white streaks." I inferred from 
the woman's description that the plant so honored by Cowper'a 
pencil must have been the " milk thistle," famous in legendary 
lore for bearing strong trace on its leaves of glossy green of 
the milk of the Virgin Mother, dropped on it in the flight to 
Egypt. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Yardley Oak; of immense Siie and imposing Appearance. — Cowper's 
Description singularly illastralive of his complete Mastei'y over Lan- 
guage. — Peasant's Nest. — The Poet's Vocation peculiarly one of 
Eevoliition. — The School of Pope ; supplanted in its unproduclivs Old 
Age hy that of Cowper. — Cowper's Coadjutors in Iho Work. — Econ- 
omy of Literary Bevolution. — The old English Yeoman. — ftuit Olney. 
— Companions in the Journey. — Incident. — Newport PaBnell. — Mr. 
Bull and the French Mystics. — Lady of the Fancy. ^- Champion of all 
England. — Pugilism. — Anecdote. 

Half an hour's leisurely walking — and, in consideration 
of my companion's three score and eleven summers, our walk- 
ing was exceedingly leisurely — brought us, through field and 
dingle, and a country that presented, as we ascended, less of 
an agricultural and more of a pastoral character, to the woods 
of Yardley Lodge. We enter through a coppice on a grassy 
field, and see along the opposite side a thick oak wood, with a 
solitary brick house, the only one in sight, half hidden amid 
foliage in a corner. The oak wood has, we find, quite a char- 
acter of its own. The greater part of its trees, still in their 
immature youth, were seedlings within the last forty years : 
they have no associates that bear in their well-developed pro- 
portions, untouched by decay, the stamp of solid mid-aged tree- 
hood; but here and there, — standing up among them, like the 
long-lived sons of Noah, in their old age of many centuries, 
araid a race cut down to the three score and ten, — we find 
some of the most ancient oaks in the empire, — trees that were 
trees in the days of William the Conqueror. These are mere 
hollow trunks, of vast bulk, but stioted foliage, in which the 
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fox s}ielier3 and the owl builds, — mere struM6rugs of the for- 
est. The balkiest and most picturesque among their mimbcr 
we find marked by a white-iettered board: it is a hollow pol- 
lard of enormous girth, tiveiity-eight feet five iaches in circum- 
ference a foot above the soil, with skeleton stumps, bleached 
white by the winters of many centuries, stretching out for a few 
inches from amid a ragged drapery of foliage that sticks close 
to the body of the tree, and bcariag on its rough gray bole 
wens and warts of a'Jtounding magnitude. The trunk, leaning 
slightly forward, and wearing all ils huger globosities behind, 
seems some fantiistic old-world mammoth, seated kangaroo- 
fashion on its hiunches Its foliage this season had caught a 
tmoe of jellov when the jonnger trees ill aro nd retamed 
their h les of deep green ind '^een in the hold rel ef n hich it 
owed to the circumstance it reminded me of ^nca golden 
brani-h glittering bright amid the dark nooc'i of Cumca Aid 
such la \iidlej oak the 'subject of oie of the hnest lescrip- 
tions in English poetr\ — one of the mo t characteri=!tic too 
of the muse of Cowper If asked to illu Irate that petulnr 
power which he poss ssed above all modern poet of taking 
the roost 'stubborn and ntractable norda i the langua e and 
bending the -a with all ea^e rou id hia th i! u g so as to fit its 
every indentation and irregularity of outline, as the ship-carpen- 
ter adjusts the stubborn planking, grown flexible in his hand, 
to the exact mould of his vessel, I would at once instance some 
parts of the description of Yardley oak. But farewell, noble 
tree ! so old half a century ago, when the poet conferred on 
thee immortality, that thou dost not seem older now ! 

" Time made thee what thoimast, — lung of the woods ; 
And Time hath made thee what thou art, — a c^ve 
For owls to roost in. Once tJiy spreading boughs 
O'erhung the champaign ; and the m 
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Tbat grazed it stood beneath that ample cope 

Uncrowdod, yet safe sheltered from the atorni. 

No flock frequents thee now. Thou hast outlived 

Thy popularity, and art 1>econie 

(Unl^a verse rescue ihee a. while) a thing 

Forgotten sa the foliage of thy youth. 

■While thus through all the stjigea thou hast pushed 

Oftreeship, — first a seedling hid in grass ; 

Then twig ; then sapling ; and, as century rolled 

Slow after century, a giant hulk 

Of girth enonnoHS, with moss-cushioned root 

UphesTed above the soil, and aides embossed 

With prominent wens glohose, — till, at the last. 

The rottenness, which time is charged to inflict 

On other mighty ones, found also thee." 

I returned with my giiide to the rustic brdge; resumed my 
walk through the hitherto unexplored hdlf of the chestnut 
colonnade; turned the comer; and fhen, passing downwards 
along the lower side of the park, through neglected thickets, — 
the remains of an extensive nursery run wild, — I struck out- 
wards beyond its precincts, and reached a whitened dwelling- 
house that had been once the " Peasant's Nest." But nowhere 
else in the course of my walk had the hand of improvement 
misimproved so sadly. For the hill-top cottage, 

"Environed wi'h a ring of branchy elms 
That overhung the thatch," 

I found a modern hard-cast farm-house, with a square of ofiices 
attached, all exceedingly utilitarian, well kept, stiff, and dia» 
greeable. It was sad enough to find an erection that a jour- 
neyman bricklayer could have produced in a single month 
substituted for the " peaceful covert " Cowper had so often 
wished his own, and which he had so frequently and fondly 
visited. But those beauties of situation which awakened the 
27* 
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admiration, and even half excited the envy, of the pQet, 
improvement could not alter; and so they are now what they 
cTer were. The diagonal valley to which I have had such 
frequent occasion to refer i'< just escaping from the park at its 
lower corner ; the slope, which ri^es from the runnel to the 
level, still lies oq the one hand within the enclosure ; but it has 
escaped from it on the other, and forms, where it merges into 
the higher grounds, the hill lop on which the Nest " stands ; 
and the prospect, no longer bounded by the tall belting of the 
park, is at once very extensive and singularly beautiful. 

" Here Oose, slow Viinding throngh a, level plain 
Of apacious meodB, with eatUe aprinkled o'er, 
Coaducls tbe e^ along its sinuous coni'Se 
Delighted. There, bst^rooted in their bimk, 
Stand, never overlooked, our fiivorite elms. 
That Eoreen (he herdsmaa's Bolitarj but ; 
■While iiir beyond, and overthwaxt the stream. 
That, aa with molten glass, inlays tho vale, 
The sloping land recedes into the clouds, 
riBplaying on its varied aide the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberless, square toweca. 
Tall spire, from which the sound of cheerful bells 
Just undulates upon the listening ear, 
Oroves, heaths, and smoking villages remold." 

Leaving the farm-house, I descended into the valley; passed 
along a tangled thicket of yew, plane and haze], in which I 
lingered a while to pick blackberries and nuts, where Cowper 
may have picked them ; camo out upon the Olney road by the 
wicket gate through which he used to quit the highway and 
strike up to the woodlands ; and, after making my old woman 
particularly happy by a small gratuity, returned to Oloey. 

I trust it will not be held that my descriptions of this old- 
fashioned park, with its colonnade and its avenues, its dells 
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aid itb dingles its alcove and it'i wdleints' h-ne bePii too 
minute It his an intere't as mdependtnt of an\ mere beauty 
or picture'iqueness wh ch it may po^'^c'^s as the field of E n 
nockburn or the meadows of Kinnmpde It mliates tie 
fulcrum if I miy so speak on which the Ipver ol a i,ieat on^ 
inal gT'mus first rested when tt upturned from its foundations 
an effete school of Eiglihh ^er e and trx^e to the literafuri. of 
Ike counlrj a new face It? "^cenerv idealized mto poeti\ 
wrought one of the greatest literary resolution ol nh ch the 
Kiftoryof leiWs preserves any record The school rf Pop 
orig mlly of but «mall compa'js ha J sunk e\ eedinglj \o\\ ere 
the times of Cowper it had become Ike Nebachadnezzar & 
tree a brass bj nd ''lump that sent forth no leafa e ot refre h 
mg green, and no blossoms ,of pleasant smell , and j et, fi r coa 
siderably more tlian half a century, it had been the only exists 
ing English school. And when the first volume of "Poems 
by William Cowper, Esij., of the Inner Temple," issued from 
the press, there seemed to be no prospect whatever of any other 
school rising to supplant it. Several writers of genius had 
appeared in the period, and had achieved for themselves a 
standing in literature ; nor were they devoid of the originality, 
in both (heir thinking and the form of it, without which no 
writer becomes permanently eminent. But their originality 
was specific and individual, and terminated with themselves ; 
whereas the school of Pope, whatever its other defects, was of 
a generic character. A second Collins, a second Gray, a sec- 
ond Goldsmith, would have been mere timid imitators, — mere 
mock Paganinis, playing each on the one exquisite string of 
his master, aad serving by his happiest efforts but to establish 
the fidelity of the imitation. But the poetry of Pope formed 
an instrument of larger compass and a more extensive gamut, 
and left the disciples room to achieve for themselves, in run- 
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ning over ihe notes of their master, a certain amount of origin ■ 
ality. Lytteltfln'a " Advice to Belinda," and Johnson's " Lon- 
don," exhibit the stamp of very different minds ; and the 
" Pursuits of Literature " is quite another sort of poem from the 
" Triumphs of Temper ; " hut they all alike belong to the 
school of Pope, and bear the impress of the " Moral Essays," 
the " Satires," or the " Rape of the Lock." The poetical 
mind of England had taken an inveterate set ; it had grown up 
into artificial attitudes, like some superannuated posture-maker, 
and had lost the gait and air natural to it. Like the painter 
in the fable, it drew its portraits less from the life than from 
cherished models and familiar casts approved by the connois- 
seur; and exhibited nature, when it at all exhibited it, through 
a dim haze of colored conventionalities. And this school, 
grown rigid and unfeeling in its unproductive old age, it was 
part of the mission of Cowper to supplant and destroy. He re- 
stored to English literature the wholesome freshness of nature, 
and sweetened and invigorated its exhausted atmosphere, by 
letting in upon it the cool breeze and the bright sunshine. The 
old park, with its noble trees and sequestered valleys, were to 
him what the writings of Pope and of Pope's disciples were to 
his contemporaries : he renewed poetry by doing what the first 
poets had done. 

It is not uninteresting to mark the plan on which nature 
delights to operate in producing a renovation of this character 
in the literature of a country. Cowper had two vig^orous coad- 
jutors in the work of revolution ; and all three, though essen- 
tially unlike in other respects, resembled one anotlier in the 
preliminary course through which they were prepared for their 
proper employment. Circumstances had conspired to throw 
them all outside the pale of the existing literature, Cowper, 
at the ripe age of thirty-three, when breathing in London the 
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literary atmosphere of the day, amid his friends, — the Lloyds, 
Colmana, and Bonnel Thorntons, — was a clever and tasteful 
imiiator, hut an imitator mprely, both in his prose and his verse. 
His prose in " The C bl h f 1 f 

Addison; while in h d q 1 ra f 

Prior, of Philips, and f P pc b j ra h te 

of a poet at least notf hl^tfh — Cp 

himself. Events ov h h 1 had 1 dd ly 

removed him oulside h ph d 1 pppd hi 

profound retirement, wh f 1 J Ida 

not peruse fhe works fyElh Thh fh 

existing literature had f ly ru h 1 f h h d 

ere, with a heart grown f 1 h Iwih 11 ra 

feeling, — an intellec b d h p — 

an eye and ear conveis djf dj dy fy 
with Ihe face and V f — h It h k y 

notes of his own nobl po j f q 1 d 1 i 

tones, that had no c p 

his preparatory cours b d iF 
the busy and literary Id 
solitude, tlirough the f 

him what we all kn — 
whether Cowper would h 
as a great original p H 

* Cowper himself seems to have been thoroughly aware that his long 
SecIn^OQ from tJie world of letters told ia his favor. " I reolioii it among 
my principal adviuitaEea as a composer of verses," we find him sijing, in 
one of his letters to the younger Unwin, " tliat I have not read an English 
poet these thirteen years, and but one these twenty years. Imitation 
even of the bcBt models is my aversion. It is servile and mechamoal, — 
a trick that has enabled many to usurp the name of author, who eould not 
have ■vfritt«n at all, if they had not written upon the pattern of soma one 
indeed original. But when the ear and taste have been much aoeuBtumcd 
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literary revolution were George Crabbe and Eobert Bums, 
The one, self-faught, and wholly shut out from the world of 
letters, laid m his vast stores of observation, fresh from nature, 
in an obscure fishing village on the coast of Suffolk; the other, 
educated in exactly the same style and degree, — Crabbe had 
a little bad Latin, and Burns a little bad French, — and equally 
secluded from the existing literature, achieved the same im- 
portant work on the bleak farm of Mosaglel. And the earlier 
compositions of these three poets, — all of them true backwoods- 
men in the republic of letters, — clearers of new and untried 
fields in the rich unopened provinces, — appeared within five 
years of each other — Crabbe's first and Bums' last. This 
process of renovating a worn-out literature does certainly seem 
a curious one, Circiimstanees virtually excommunicated three 
of the great poetic minds of the age, and flung tiiem outside 
the literary pale ; and straightway they became founders of 
churches of their own, and carried away with them all the 
people, 

Cowper, however, was better adapted by nature, and more 
prepared by previous accomplishment, for the work of literary 
revolution thin either Burns or Crabbe. His poetry — to 
return to a prti lous illustration, rather, however, indicated than 
ictuaily emplo\ i,d — was in the natural what Pope's was in 
the artificiil walk — of a generic character; whereas theirs 
was of 1 strongly specific cast. The writers who have followed 
Cnbbp and Burns we at once detect as imitators; whereas the 
writers to whom Cowper furnished the starting note have 
attained to the dignity of originals. He withdrew their atten- 
tion from the oil models, — thoroughly commonplaced by 
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reproduction, — and sent them out into the fields and the 
woods with greatly enlarged vocabularies, to describe new things 
in fresh language. And thus has he exercised an indirect but 
potent influence on the thinking and mode of description of 
poets whose writings furnish little or no trace of his peculiar 
style or manner. Even in style and manner, however, we dis- 
cover in his pregnant ivritings the half-developed germa of after 
schools. In his lyrics we find, for instance, liie starling notes 
of not a few of the happiest lyrics of Campbell. The noble ode 
" On the Loss of the Eoyal George " must have been ringing 
in (he ears of the poet who produced the " Battle of (he Baltic ; " 
and had the " Castaway " and the " Poplar Field " been first 
given to the world in company with the " Exile of Erin " and 
the " Soldier's Dream," no critic could have ever suspected that 
they had emanated from quite another pen. We may find 
similar traces in his works of the minor poems of the Lake 
School. "The Distressed Travellers, or Labor in Vain;" 
" The Yearly Distress, or Tithing-Time ; " " The Colubriad ; " 
" The Eetired Cat ; " " The Dog and the Water Lily ; " and 
"The Diverting History of John Gilpin," — might have all 
made their first appearance among the " Lyrical Ballads," and 
would certainly have formed high specimens of the work. But 
it is not form and manner that the restored literature of Eng- 
land mainly owes to Cowper, — it is spirit and life; not so 
much any particular mode of exhibiting nature, as a revival of 
(he habit of looking at it. 

1 had selected as my inn at Olney a quiet old house, kept 
by a quiet old man, who, faithful to bygone greatness, con- 
tinued to sell his ale under the somewat faded countenance of 
the late Duke of York. On my return, I found him smoking 
a pipe, in his clean, tile-paved kitchen, with a man nearly as 
old as hunself, but exceedingly vigorous for his years, — a fresh- 
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colored, square-shouldered, deep^hested, English -looking man, 
wilh good sense and frank good-humor broadly impressed on 
every feature. The warm day and the long walk had rendered 
me exceedingly thirsty I had be n d 1. a: I m 1 
at every runnel; and I wakihlndldhh 1 
could not get me som In 1 k ny d u h 1 1 ady 

than his ale. "0,"saidh pn akigfmh pok 

half a dozen fine jargon 11 p aro and p h d 

me across the old oak table, " these are the things for your 
thirst." I thanked him, and picked out of the heap a single 
pear. "0," he exclaimed, in the same tone of refreshing 
frankness,"" lalte all, take all ; they are all of my own rearing ; 
I have abundance more on my trees at home." With so pro- 
pitious a beginning, we were soon engaged in conversation. 
He was, as I afterwards learned from my host, a very wortKy 
man, Mr. Hales, of Pemberton, the last, or nearly the last, of 
the race of old English yeomen in this part of the country. 
His ancestors had held their small property of a few fields for 
centuries, and he continued to hold it still. He well remem- 
bered Cowper, he told me; Newton had left Olney before his 
day, some sixty-five or sixty-six years ago; but of Thomas 
Scott he had some slight recollection. The connection of these 
men with the locality had exerted, he said, a marked influence 
on the theologic opinions and beliefs of the people; and there 
were few places in England, in consequence, in whiv,h the 
Puseyistic doctrines had made less way. The old panshioners 
of Newton and Scott, and the town's folk and neighbors of 
Cowper, had felt, of coiirse, an interest in their writmgs ; and 
so there were more copies of the " Poems," and the " Cardj- 
phonia," and the " Force of Truth," and the " Essays," scattered 
over the place, than over perhaps any other locality in England. 
And so the truth was at least known in Olney, and its neigh- 
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borhood, whatever u?e mig'ht be made nf it. I inquired. 
i\hetlier hehad ever heard of one JIoscs lJro«n, who had been 
curate in Olney exactly a hundred years before, — a good man, 
a poet, and a fnend of James Hervey, and nLosc poems, 
descriptive and devotional, though not equal by a great deal to 
those of Cowper, had passed through several editions in their 
day. Mr. Hales had barely heard that soch a man there had 
been, and had some recollection of an aged woman, one of his 
daughters. I parted from the old frank yeoman, glad I should 
have seen so fine a specimen of a cla'ss fast hastening to extinc- 
tion. The reader will remember that Gulliver, in the island 
of the sorcerers, when the illustrious dead were called up to 
hold converse with Kim, had the curiosity In summon, among 
the rest, a few English yeomen of tlie old stamp, — "once so 
famous," says the satirist, " for the simplicity of their manners, 
diet, and dress, — for justice in their dealings, — for their true 
spirit of liberty and love of their country." And I deemed 
myself somewhat in luck in having found a representative of 
the class still in the land of the living, considerably more than. 
a century after Swift had deemed it necessary to study his 
specimens among the dead. 

After exhausting the more interesting walks of the place, I 
quitted Olncy next morning for the railway, by an omnibus 
that plies daily between Bedford and Wolverton. There were 
two gentlemen in the vehicle. The one dressed very neatly 
in black, with a white neck-cloth and somewhat prim-looking 
beaver hat, I at once set down as a Dissenting minister; the 
other, of a rather more secular cast, but of staid and sober 
aspect, might, I inferred, be one of his deacons or elders. 
They were engaged, as I entered, in discussing some theologi- 
cal question, which they dropped, however, as we drove on 
through the street, and evinced a curiosity to know where 
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Newton and Thomas Scott had lived. I pointed out to them 
the house of Cowper, and the house and church pf Newton ; 
and, in crossing the famous bridge over the Ouse, directed 
tiieir attention to the distant village of Wes ton-Underwood, in 
which Scott had officiated for many years as a curate. And so 
I got fairly into their good graces, and had my share assigned 
me in the conversation. They discussed Newton and Scott, 
and characterized as sound and excellent the " Commentary ' 
of the one and tlie " Letters " of the oilier ; hut the labors of 
Cowper, whose rarer genius, and intellect of finer texture, seemed 
removed beyond the legitimate range of their appreciation, 
they regarded apparently as of less mark and importance. I 
deemed them no inadequate representatives of a worthy sec- 
tion of the Eiigliali people, and of an obvious power in the 
country, — a power always honestly and almost always well 
directed, but rather in obedience to the instincts of a wise relig- 
ion than the promptings of a nicely-discriminating intelligence. 
The more secular-looking traveller of the two, on ascertaining 
that I had come from Edinburgh, and was a citizen of the 
place, inquired whether I was not a parishioner of Dr. Chal- 
mers, — the one Scotchman, by the way, with whose name I 
found every Englishman of any intelligence in some degree 
acquainted ; and next, whether I ivas not a member of the 
Free Church. The Disruption both gentlemen regarded as a 
great and altogether extraordinary event. They knew almost 
nothing of the controversy which had led to it; but there was 
no mistaking the simple fact of which it was an embodiment, 
namely, that from four to five hundred ministers of the Estab- 
lished Church had resigned their livings on a point of prin- 
ciple. To this effect, at least, the iron tongue of rumor had 
struck with no uncertain sound ; and the tones were of a kind 
suited not to lower (he aspirations of the religious sentiment. 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 327 

nor to cast a shade of suspicion on its reality as a principle of 
conduct. 

In the middle of a weary ascent immediately over the old 
yeoman's hamlet of Pemberton, the horse that dragged ua 
fairly stood still : and so we had to get out and walk ; and 
though we paced over the ground quite leisurely enough, both 
vehicle and driver were left far behind ere we got to the top 
of liie hill. We paused, and paused, and sauntered on for a 
few hundred yards at a time, and then paused again and again ; 
and still no omnibus. At length, the driver came puffing up 
behind us afoot, on the way to Newport Pagnell, he said, for 
another hanimal for his poor ho'^s had toundered on that 
cussed hill M> fellow traveller the presumed deacon 
pro\ed considerably more communiLatne than hio companion 
the miniiter He had I found notwithstanding his gravity, 
some town bred smartness about him and was just a little 
conceited withal or I should perhaps rather sa\ wis not 
quite devoid of what constitutes the great innate impres ion of 
the true Engli hman —an impression of his own supEriorify 
simply in virtue of his country, over all and sundry who speak 
his language with an accent not native to the soil. But I 
never yet quarrelled with a feeling at once so comfortable and 
so harmless, and which the Scotch — though in a form less 
personal as it regards the individual entertaining if, and with 
an eye more to Scotland in tbe average — cherish as strongly ; 
and so the Englishman and I agreed during our walk excel- 
lently well. He had unluckily left his hat in the vehicle, 
bringing with him instead, what served as his coach-cap, a 
pinched Glengary bonnet, which, it must be confessed, looked 
nearly as much out of place on his head as Captain Knock- 
dunder'a cocked hat, trimmed willi gold lace, when mounted 
high over philabeg and plaid, on the head of the redoubted 
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captain. And on iicaring: the village of Sldrvington, he 
seemed to feel that the boiiiiPt was not the tort of head-dress hi 
which a demure Englishman looked most himself. " It might 
do well enough for a Scotchman like me," he said, " but not 
so ivell for him." I wore, by chance, a tolerably good hat, and 
proposed making a temporary exchange, until we should have 
passed the village ; but fate declared itself against the trans- 
action. The Englishman's bonnet would have lain, we found, 
like a coronet upon a cushion on the Scotch head ; and the 
Scotch hat, on the other hand, threatened to swallow up the 
Englishman, I found myself in error in deeming him an ac- 
quaintance of our fellow-traveller the minister : he did not even 
know his name, and was exceedingly anxious to find it out, — 
quite fidgety on the point ; for he was, he said, a profoundly 
able man, and, he was certain, a person of note. At the inn at 
Newport Pagnell, however, he succeeded, I know not how, ia 
ferreting the name out ; and whispered into my ear, as we went, 
that he was assured he was ia the right in deeming our com- 
panion somebody ; the gentleman in black beside us was no 

other than Dr. . But the doctor's name was wholly 

unfamiliar to me, and I have since forgotten it, 

Newport Pagnell ! I had but just one association with the 
place, besides the one formed as I had passed through its streets 
two evenings before, on the night of riot and clamor : it had 
been for many years the home of worthy, witty, bluff William 
Bull, — the honest Independent minister who used so regularly 
to visit poor Cowper m his alHiction ere Cowper had jet 
become famous, and whom the affectionate poet learned 'O 
cordially to love How strangely true geniui doe"; brighten up 
whatever object it fills upon ' It is to borrow from Sir \\ al 
ter's illustration the playful sunbeam thit capriciously select- 
ing some little bit of glass or earthen ware in the middle of 
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a ploughed fielJ, renders it visible across half a country, by 
the light which it pours upon it. An old astronomer, ere the 
heavens had been fdjed up with their fantastic signs, — crabs, 
and fish, and scorpions, bulls and rams, and young ladies, and 
locks of young- ladies' hair, — could give a favorite toy or pet 
companion a place in the sky ; hut it is only the true poet who 
possesses an analogous power now. He can fix whatever 
bauble his fancy rests upon high in the literary heavens ; and 
no true poet ever exercised the pecnliar privilege of his order 
more sportively than Cowper. He has SxeH. Mr. Bull's tobacco- 
box and his pipe smid the signs, and elicited many a smile by 
setting the honest man a-smoking high up in the moon. But 
even to the moon his affection followed him, as may be seen 
from the characteristic passage, glittering, as is Cowper's wont, 
with an embroidery of playful humor, inwrought info a sad- 
colored groundwork of melancholy, in which he apostro- 
phizes the wortliy minister in his new lodgment. " Mon 
aimable and tres ch6r ami, — it is not in the powef of chaises 
or chariots to cany you where my affections will not follow 
you. If I heard that you were gone to finish your days in the 
moon, I should not love you the less, but should contemplate 
the place of your abode as often as it appeared in the heavens, 
and say, 'Farewell, my friend, forever! Lost, but not for- 
gotten ! Live happy in thy lantern, and smoke the remainder 
of thy pipes in peace. Thou art rid of earth, — at least, of all 
its cares, — and so far can I rejoice in thy removal ; and as fo 
the cares that are to be found in the moon, I am resolved to 
suppose them lighter than those below, — heavier ihey can 
hardly be.' " 

Cowper's translations of the better devotional poems of 
Madame Guion were made at the request of Mr. Bull, who, 
though himself a Calvinist, was yet so great an admirer of 
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h m l- n 1 nan — uii loiibtpdlj sincere, though not 

al ay J n h r deiotiOiTil j=piralions — that he frav- 

ell d o on on twentj miles to see her picfure. He 
u K d h du n (hat portion of partial convalescence 

h h h s a poetical wrrla were produced, again to 
be ak ! 1 he composition of original hymns ; but it 

a h ho h po "er of darknus ^nd this second request 

ed h d s I e mini of the sviflering poet. He had 
" no objection," he said, " to giving the graces of the foreigner 
an English dress," hut " insuperable ones to affected exhibi- 
tions of what he did not feel." — " Ask possibilities," he adds, 
"and they shall be performed ; but ask no hymns from a man 
suffering from despair, as I do. I could not sing the Lord's 
song were it to save my life banished as I am not to a strange 
1 d b f H p mp 
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one of the poems translated by Cowper ; but it is in vain now 
to inquire respecting the mood of strangely-mingled thought 
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and feeling, — of thought solid and sane, and of acute feeling, 
quickened by madness, — In which he must have given to it its 
first embodiment in English verse. 

"Yet Ho leases mo.^eruel fiite ! 
Leaves me in my lost estate. 
Have I sinned.' 0, say wherein ; 
Tell me, and foi^ve my ain ! 
King and Lord, wliom I adore. 
Shall r ffie tby fiice no more = 
Be not angiy ; I resign 
HenecfortU all my will to thine ; 
I consent that Thou depart, 
Thongli thine absence breaks my hearL 
Go, then, and fbrever loo ; 
All is right that Thou wilt do." 

A mile beyond Skirvington, when we had almost resigned 
ourselves to the hardship of walking over all the ground which 
we had bargained for being carried over we were overtaken by 
the omnibus drawn bj the frcah ho'^a It stopped for a fpw 
seconds as we entered !\ewport Pagnell to puk up a pa=^eii 
ger; and a tall robust hard featured fi-male of somp fiie 
and-forty or so stepped in Hid wo heard "ihe i 1 ed when 
adjusting herself with no little bu'^tle m i corner of the coi 
veyance, — had we hoard how the great fight had gone? No! 
— my two companions had not so much as heard that a great 
fight there had been, ■' O dear!" exclaimed the robust female, 
" not heard that Bendigo challenged Cauiit for the champion- 
ship! — ay, and he has beaten him too. Three hundred guineas 
a-side!" — "Bad work, I am afraid," said the gentleman in 
black. — " Yes," exclaimed the robust female ; " bad work, foul 
work ; give 'em fair play, and Bendigo is no match for Caunt. 
Hard stiff fellow, though ! But there he is ! " "We looked out 
in the direction indicated, and saw the champion of all Eng- 
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land standing at a pulilic-house door, with a large white patch 
over one eye, and a deep purple streak nnder the other. He 
reminded me exceedingly of Bill Sikes, in the illustrations by 
Cruikshank of Oliver Twist. For two mortal hours had he 
stood up, under the broiling sun of the previous day, to knock 
down, and be knocked down in turn, all in a lather of blood 
and sweat, and surrounded by a ring of the greatest scoundrels 
in the kingdom. And the ninety-third round had determined 
him the best man of two, and the champion of all England. I 
felt convinced, however, like the old king in the ballad, that 
England holds 

"■yVitliinita roiiline, 
Fiva hundred as good as hee, ' ' 

There had been sad doings in the neighborhood, — not a little 
thieving in tke houses, several robberies on ike highway, and 
much pocket-picking among the crowds ; in short, as the re- 
porter of a sporting paper, " The Era," who seemed to have 
got bitten somehow, summed up his notice of the fight,-— 
"had the crowds brought together been transported em jwwse 
to Botany Bay, they would have breathed forth such a moral 
pestilence as would have infected the atmosphere of the place." 
Pugilism has been described as one of the manifestations of 
English character and manners. I suspect, however, that in 
the present day it manifests nothing higher than the unmiti- 
gated blackgaardism of England's lowest and most disrepu- 
table men. Regarding the English ladies who fake an interest 
in it, I must of course venture nothing untender ; indeed, I 
saw but a single specimen of the class, and that for but twenty 
minutes or so, for the robust female left us at the first stage. 

A pugilist, notwithstanding his pugilism, may be, I doubt 
not, a brave fellow; the bottom he displays is, in most instances, 
the identical qualify which, in the desperate tug of war, so dis- 
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tiDguishes, over all the other troops of Europe, the British 
soldier. But the "science of defence" can have in itself no 
tendency either to strengthen native courage, or to supply the 
want of it. It must take its place rather among those artificial 
means of inspiring confidence, that, like the bladders of the 
swimmer, serre but to induce a state of prostration and help- 
lessness when they unexpectedly give ivay ; and can he but an 
indifferent preparation for meeting full in front the bayonet- 
point that breaks in upon its guards, or the whizzing bullet 
that beats them down, I hare been told by an aged relative, 
now deceased, who saw much service, that in tlie first great 
naval battle in which he was engaged, and the first great storm 
he experienced, there were two men — one ia each instance — 
whose cowardice was palpable and apparent to the whole -crew, 
and who agreed so far in character, that each was the chatupion 
pugilist and bully of his vessel. The dastard in the engage- 
ment — that of Camperdown — was detected coiling up his 
craven hulk in a place of concealment, out of reach of the 
shot : the dastard in the storm ivas rendered, by the extreme- 
ness of his terror, unfit for duly. The vessel in which my 
relative sailed at the time — the same relative who afterwards 
picked up the curious shell amid the whistling of the buUels 
in Egypt — was one of those old-fashioned, iron-fastened ships 
of the line that, previous to the breaking out of the first revo- 
lutionary war, had been lying in dock for years, and that, care- 
fully kept, so far at least as externals were concerned, looked 
extremely well when first sent to sea, but proved miserable 
weatUer-boats amid the straining of a gale, when their stiff 
rusty boiling began to slacken and work out. The gale, in 
this especial instance, proved a very tremendous one ; and the 
old Magnificent went scudding before it, far into the Northern 
Ocean, under bare poles. She began to open in the joints and 
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•earn, I.ke a piece ef basket-w.rk ; and though the p„„p. „e,e 
plied .neeBantlr b? l»lf-ho„ relay,, ,he wwe, „„ f„t „ia,ia 
Ihe hold, and she Ihreuened to settle down. M, rel.li™ was 
.lattoned in the well-room dnnnj one of the niBht-w.tehe>,i„,, 
a. the tenpeit had reached ite crisis, to tale note of the state 
of the leakage ; and a man came round every quarter of an 
hour to receive his report. The water, dimly visible hy the 
lantern of hero, rose fast along the gauge, covering, inch after 
inch, four feet and a half, -four feet nine,-fivo fe.t,-live 
feet three, - live feel and a half t the customary quarter of an 
hour had long elapsed, yet no on. appeared to report ; and the 
.olttary ,™,cher, wondering at the delay, raised the little hatch 
diectly above head, and stepped out upon the orlop, to repre- 
sent the slat, ot matters below. Directly over the opening n 
picture of cold, yellow terror, petrifying i„,o stone, stood the 
cowed bruiser, with a lantern dangling idly f,„„ his fingot 
points. -What make you here!" asked my relative.-" Come 
to report." — " Report I is that reporting I " — « 1 ■_ bow 
man, feet water ."-"Five and a haIC--"Fivo feet and 
a hall, enlaimed the unnerved bully, striking his hands 
logetber. and letting his lantern fall into the open hatch,- 
bive feet and a half! Gracious heaven • it's ail over with 
US . Nothmg, I have oftener than once heard my relali™ 
remark, so strongly impressed him, during the terror, of the 
gale, as the dread-impressed featm-e. and fear-moduhlod tone. 
01 mat unhappy man. 
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Cowper and the Geologists. — Geology in the Poet's Days ia a Slate of 
great Immaturity. — Case difTerent now. — Folly of committing tho 
Bible to a False Science. — Galileo. — Geologists at one in all iheir 
more Important Deductions ; vast Antiquity of the Earth one of these. 
— State of the Question. —IlluBtration,— Presumed Thickness of the 
Fossiliferous Strata. — Peculiar Order of their Organic Contents; of 
their Fossil Fish in particular, as ascertained by Agassiz. — The Geo- 
1 g R f A maU entirely dISereat from those which sheltered 

whN h h Ark.— Alleged Discrepancy between Geologic Pact 
a d tb M R cord not real. — Inference based on the openiDg 

V t h Book of Genesis. — Parallel Passage adduced to ptove 

th If d. — The Supposition that Fossils may have heetk 

t d h m ed : unworthy of the Divine Wisdom ; contrary to 
th P pi wh b regnlate Human Belief; subTcrsive of the grand 
Argument founded on Design. — The profounder Theologians of the Day 
not Anti- Geologists. — Geolo^c Fact in reality of a kind fitted to per- 
form important Work in the two Theologies, Natural and Revealed ; 
subversive of the " Infliiile -Series " Argument of the Atheist ; subver- 
sive, loo, of the Objection drawn by Infidelity from an Astronomical 
Analogy. — Counter- objection. — Illustration. 

It may have been merely tde effect of an engrossing study 
long prosecuted, but so it was, that of all 1 had witnessed amid 
the scenes rendered classic by the muse of Cowper, nothing 
more permanently impressed me than a few broken fossils of 
the Oolite which 1 had picked up immediately opposite the 
poet's windows. There had they lain, as carelessly indifferent 
to the strictures in " The Task," as the sun in the central 
heavens, two centuries before, to the denunciations of the In- 
quisition. Geology, however, in the days of Cowper, had not 
attained to the dignity of a science. It lacked solid footing as 
it joameyed amid the wastes of Chaos ; and now tipped, as 
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witli its loe-poinls, a " crude consistence " of ill-understood 
facts, and now rose aloft info an atmosphere of obscure conjec- 
ture, on a " tumultuous cloud " of ill-digested theory. In a 
science in this unformed, rudimental stage, whether it deal 
with the stars of heaven or the strata of the earth, the old 
anarch of Infidelity is sure always to effect a transitory lodg- 
ment; and beside him stand his auxiliaries, 

" Rumor, and Chance, 
And Tumult, and Confusion, all cuiljroileJ, 
And Discord with a thousand various mouUis." 

And so it is in no degree derogatory to the excellent sense of 
Cowper, that he should have striven to bring Revelation in 
direct antithetical collision witli the inferences of the geologists. 
There exists, however, no such apology for the Dean Cock- 
burns and London "Eecords" of the present day. Geology, 
though still a youthful science, is no longer an immature one : 
it has got firm footing on a continent of fact ; and the man who 
labors to set the doctrines of Revelation in array against its 
legitimate deductions, is employed, whatever may be his own 
estimate of his vocation, not on the side of religions frutli, but 
of scepticism and infidelity. His actual work, however excel- 
lent his proposed object, is identically that of all the shrewder 
infidels, — the Humes, Volneys, Voltaires, and Bolingbrokes, — 
who have compassed sea and land, and pressed every element 
into their service, in attempting to show that the facts and doc- 
trines of the Bible traverse those great fixed laws which regu- 
late human belief. No scientific question was ever yet settled 
dogmatically, or ever will. If the question be one in the sci- 
ence of numbers, it must be settled arithraeticaily ; if in the sci- 
ence of geometry, it must be settled mathematically ; if in the 
science of chemistry, it must be settled experimentally. The 
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Church of Rome strove hard, in the days of Galileo, to settle 
an astiononiical question theologically ; and did its utmost to 
commit the Bible to the belief that fhc earth occupies a central 
position ill the system, and that the sun performs a daily reTO- 
lution around it : but the astronomical question, maugre the 
Inquisition, refused to be settled other than astronomically. 
And all now believe that the central position is occupied, not 
by the earth, but by the sun ; and that it is the lesser body that 
moves round the larger, — not the larger that moves round the 
lesser. What would have been the result, had Rome, backed 
by the Franciscan, succeeded in pledging the verity of Scrip- 
ture to a false astronomy 1 The astfonomical facts of the case 
would have, of course, remained unchanged. The severe truth 
of geometry would have lent its demonstrative aid to establish 
their real character. All the higher mitids would have become 
convinced for themselves, and the great bulk of the lower, at 
second hand, that the Scripture pledge had been given, not to 
scientific truth, but to scientific error; and the Bible, to the 
extent to which it stood committed, would be justly regarded as 
occupying no higher a level than the Shaster or Koran. Infi- 
delity never yet succeeded in placing Revelation in a petition 
so essentially false as that in which it was placed by Rome, to 
the extent of Rome's ability, in the case of Galileo. 

Now, ultimately at least, as men have yielded to astronomy 
the right of decision in all astronomical questions, must they 
resign to geology the settlement of all geological ones. I do 
not merely speak of what (night, but of what assuredly miist 
and will be. The successive geologic systems and formations, 
with all their organic contents, are as real existences as the sun 
itself; and it is quite as possible to demonstrate their true place 
and position, relative and absolute. And so long as certain 
fixed laws control and regulate human belief, certain inevitable 
29 
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J must and will continue to be based on the fact^ 
which these systems and formations fuir.ish. Geologists of 
the higher order dilTer among themselves, on certain minutise 
of their science, to nearly as great an extent as the Episcopa- 
lian differs in matters ecclesiastical from the Presbyterian, or 
the Baptist or Independent from both. But (heir differences 
militate no more against tte great conclusions in which Ihey 
all agree, than the theological: differences of the Protestant 
churches against the credibility of those leading truths of 
Christianity on which all true churches are united. And one 
of these great conclusions respects (he incalculably vast anti- 
quity of the earth on which we dwell. It seems scarce possible 
to over-estimate the force and weight of the evidence already 
expiscated on this point; and almost every new discovery adds 
io its cogency and aroomit. That sectional thickness of the 
earth's crust in which, miie beneath mile, the sedimentary 
strata are divided into many-colored and variously-composed 
sya(ems and forraadons, and which abounds from top to bottom 
in organic remains, forms but the mere pages of the register. 
And if is rather the nature and order of the entries with which 
these pages are crowded, than the amazing greatness of their 
number, or (he enormous extent of the space which they oc- 
cupy (rather more than five miles),— (hough both have, of 
course, their weight, — that compel belief in the remoteness of 
(he period to which the record extends. Let me attempt eluci- 
dating the point by a simple illustration. 

In a well-kept English register, continuous from a distant 
antiquity to the present time, there are many marks demonstra- 
tive of the remoteness of (he era to which i( reaches, besides 
the bulk and number of the volumes which compose it, and the 
multitude of the entries which they contain. In an farlier 
volume we find the ancient Saxon character united to that 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND J 



339 



somewhat meagre yet not inexpressive language in which 
Alfred wrote and conversed. In a succeeding volume, the 
Saxon, both in word and letter, gives place to Norman French. 
The Norman French yields, in turn, in a yet succeeding one, 
to a massive black-letter chamcter, and an antique combination 
of both tongues, which we term the genuine old English. And 
then, in after volumes, the old English gradually modernizes 
and improves, till we recognize it as no longer old : we see, too, 
the heavy black-letter succeeded by the lighter Italian hand, at 
first doggedly stiff and upright, but anon bent elegantly forward 
along ihe line. And in these various successions of character 
and language we recognize the marks of a genuine antiquity. 
Nor, in passing from these, — the mere externals of the regis- 
ter, — to the register itself, are the evidences less conclusive. 
In reading upwards, we find the existing families of the 
district preceded by families now extinct, and these, in turn, 
by families whicH had become eitinct at earlier and still 
earlier periods. Names disappear, — titles alter, — the bound- 
aries oi lands vary as the proprietors change, — smaller es- 
tates are now absorbed by larger, and now larger divide into 
smaller. There are traces not a few of customs long abrogated 
and manners become obsolete ; and we see paroxysms of local 
revolution indicated by a marked grouping of events of corre- 
sponding character, that assume peculiar force and significancy 
when we collate the record with the genera! history of the 
kingdom. Could it be possible, I ask, to believe, regarding 
such a many-voluraed register, — with all its various styles, 
characters, and languages, — its histories of the rise and fall 
of families, and its records of conquests, settlements, and levo- 
Ititions, — that it had been all hastily written at a heat on a 
Saturday night, some three or four weeks ago, without any 
intention to deceive on the part of the writer, — nay, without 
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any intention even of making a register at all? The mere 
bulk and nurabei of the volumes would militate sadly against 
any such supposition ; hut the peculiar character and order of 
their contents would militate against it more powerfully still. 

Now, the geologic register far excels any human record, in 
the number and signiflcancy of the marks of a strictly analo- 
gous cast which demonstrate its vast antiquity. As we ascend 
higher, and yet higher, the characters of the document strangely 
alter. In the Tertiary ages we find an evident approximation 
to the existing style. An entire change takes place as we 
enter the Secondary period. A change equally marked char- 
acterizes the Palteozoic eras. Up fill the commencement of 
the Cretaceous system, two great orders of fish, — the Ctenoid 
and Cycloid, — fish furnished with homy scales and bony skel- 
etons, — comprise, as they now do, the great hulk of the fiany 
inhabitants of the waters. But immediately beyond the Creta- 
ceous group these two orders wholly disappear, and the Ga- 
noid and Flacoid orders — fish that wear an armature of bone 
outside, and whose skeletons are chiefly cartilaginous — take 
their places. Up till the period of the Magnesian Limestone, 
the ftomocercal or two-lobed type of fish-tail greatly preponder- 
ates, as at the present time ; but in all the older formations, — 
those of the immensely extended Palaiozoic period, — not a 
single tail of this comparatively modern type is to be found, 
and the heterocercal or one-sided tail obtains exclusively. 
Down tilt the deposition of the Chalk has taken place, all the 
true woods are conifera; of the Pine or Araucarian families. 
After the Chalk has been deposited, hard-wood trees, of the 
dicotyledonous order, are largely introduced. Down till the 
times of the Magnesian Limestone, plants of an inferior order 
— ferns, stigmaria, club-mosses, and calamites — attain to a 
size so gigantic that they rival the true denizens of the forest; 
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ivherpas with the dawn of the Spcondary period we find the 
immaturities of the vegetable kingdom reduced (o a bulk and 
size that consort better with the palpable inferiority of their 
rank in creation. And not only are the styles and characters 
of the several periods of the geologic register thus various, but, 
as in the English register of my illustration, the record of the 
rise and fall of septs and families is singularly distinct. The 
dynasties of the crustacean, the fisb, the reptile, and the mam- 
miferous quadruped, succeed each other in an order as definite 
as the four great empires in the " Ancient Histon,- " of Eollin. 
Nor are the periods when single families arose and sank less 
carefully noted. The Irilobile family came into existence with 
the first beginnings of the Paleozoic division, and ceased at its 
close. The belemiiite family began and becfime extinct with 
the Secondary formations. The ammonite and gryphite, in all 
their many species, did not outlive the deposition of the Chalk. 
There is one defin te p d — the close of the Paleozoic era, 

at whicl ih Ba! opoda, singularly numerous throughout 

many prcv ou f t n and consisting of many great fami- 
lies, suddenh wilh ihe ciceplion of a single genus, drop off 
and disapp Th e another definite period, — the close 

of the Secondary era, — at which the Cephalopoda, with nearly 
as few exceptions, disappear as suddenly. At this latter period, 
(00, Ihe Enaliosaurians, so long the monster tyrants of the 
ocean, cease forever, and the Cetacea take their places : the 
be-pnddled reptiles go off the stage, and the he-paddled mam- 
malia come on. But perhaps the most striking series of facts 
of this nature in the whole range of geological literature, is 
that embodied in the (able affixed by Agassiz to his great work 
on fossil fish. 

This singularly interesting document — which, like the 
annual balance-sheet of a great mercantile house or banking 
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company, that comprises in ita comparatively few lines of 
figures the result of eyery arithmetical calculation made by the 
firm during the twelvemonth — condenses, in a single page, 
the results of the naturalist's observations in his own peculiar 
department for many years. It marks at what periods the 
great families of the extinct fishes began, and when they 
ceased, and at what periods those great families arose which 
continue to exist in the present stale of things. The facts are 
exceedingly curious. Some of the families are, we find, of 
comparatively brief standing, and occupy but small space in 
the record, — others sweep across well-nigh the whole geolog- 
ical scale. Some come into existence with the beginning of 
a system, and cease at ifs close, — others continue to exist 
throughout almost all the systems together. The salmon and 
herring families, though the species were different, lived in the 
ages of the Chalk, and ever since, throughout the periods of 
the Tertiary; while the cod and haddock family pertains, on 
the contrary, to but the existing scene of things. The Cepka- 
laspides — that family to which the Pterkkthys and Coccosleus 
belong — were restricted to a single system, the Old Red 
Sandstone; nor had its contemporaries the Dipterians — that 
family to which the Osteokpts and Diploptenis belong — a 
longer term; whereas the Ccelri£anthes,^t\ie family of the 
Holoptychim, Glyptolepis, and Aster olepis, — vi\i\\% it began as 
early, passed down to the times of the Chalk, — and the Ces- 
trackms — even a more ancient family still — continue to have 
their living representatives. It is held by (he Dean of York 
that the fact of the Noachian Deluge may be made satisfacto- 
rily fo account for all the geologic phenomena. Alas ! No 
cataclysm, however great or general, could have produced 
diversities of style, each restricted to a determinate period, and 
which become more broadly apparent the more carefully we 
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collate the geologic register as it exists in one country with 
the same register as it exists in another. No cataclysm could 
have arranged an infinitude of entries in exact chronological 
Older, or assigned to the tribes and families which it destroyed 
and mterred distinct consecutive periods and formations. It is 
n sense to hold that the Deluge -ould not ha pr 
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and tribes, forms a difficulty of another kind, The fact of the 
ack satisfactorily shows that man in his present state has been 
contemporary with but one creation. The preservation by 
sevens and by pairs of the identical races amid which he first 
started into existence superseded the necessity of a creation 
after (he Flood ; and so it is the same tribes of animals, wild 
and domestic, which share with him in his place of habitation 
now, that surrounded him in Paradise. But the Palroazoic, 
Secondary, and older Tertiary animals, are of races and tribes 
altogether diverse. We find among them not even a single 
species which sheltered in the ark. The races contemporary 
with man were preserved to bear him company in his pilgrim- 
age, and to minister to his necessities ; but those strange races, 
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buried, in many instances, whole miles beneatli the surface, and 
never seen save imbedded in rock and translbrmed into stoue, 
could not have been his contemporaries. They belong- as their 
place and appearance demonstrate, to periods long; anterior 
Nor can it be rationally held, that of tho'^e interior periods 
revelation should have given us any histor; T ley he palpa- 
bly beyond the scope of the sacred record. On what principle, 
seeing if is silent on the contemporary creatinna of Mars, Ve- 
nus, and Jupiter, ought it to have spoken on the consecutive 
creations of the Silurian, Catboniferous, ■ind Oohlic period'? 
Why should it promulgate the truths of Geologj , seeing that 
those of Astronomy it has withheld ? Man everywhere has 
entertained the expectation of a book. Heaven-inspired, that 
should teach him what God is, and what God demands of him. 
The sacred books of all the false religions, from (hose of 
Zoroaster and the Brahmins to those of iMaboroet and the 
Mormons, are just so many evidences that the expectation 
exists. And the Bible is its fulfilment. But man has enter- 
tained no such expecfalioti of a revelation from God of the 
truths of science ; nor is it according to the economy of Provi- 
dence, — the economy manifested in the slow and gradual 
development of the species, — that any such expectation should 
be realized. The "Principia" of Newton is an uninspired 
volume ; and only the natural faculties were engaged in the 
discovery of James Watt. 

But it is not urged, it may be said, that the Scriptures reveal 
geologic truth as such ; it is merely urged that geologists must 
not traverse Scripture statements respecting the age of the 
earth, as revealed for purely religious purposes by God to 
Moses. But did God reveal the earth's age to Moses ? Not 
directly, surely, or else men equaUy sound in the faith would 
not be found lengthening or shortening the brief period which 
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iiitenenes betneen Adam and Abrakam }i t aa th^^ adopt 
the Hebrew or Septuagint chroiDlo^y b\ neirlj a ihou'Jancl 
years Here however it may be said that we <tre la doiilt 
regardmg the real chronologj not becaust, God Ins not indt 
reetly revealed it but becauae man m either the Hebrevv or 
Samaritan record his vitiited the revelation Most true 
still however the doubt u doubt B it d d Gcd re>eal the 
earth a age either directly or otherwise ' Let us examine the 
narralne In the beginning God created the heaven ind 
the earth And the earth was without form and void and 
darkness vras upon the face of the deep And the bpint of 
God moved upon the face of the waters And Gjd said Let 
there be light and thtre was light Now let it be admitted 
for the argument s sake, that the earth existed m the dark and 
void state described here only six days, of twenty-four hours 
each, before the creation of man ; and that the going forth of 
the Spirit and the breaking out of the light, on this occasion, 
were events immediately introductory to the creation to which 
we ourselves belong. And what then? It is evident, from the 
continuity of the narrative in the passage, say the anti-geolo- 
gists, that there could have been no creations on this earth 
prior to the present one. Nay, not so : for aught that appears 
in the narrative, there might have been many. Between the 
creation of the matter of which the earth is composed, as enun- 
ciated in the first verse, and the earth's void and chaotic state, 
as described in the second, a thousand creations might have 
intervened. As may be demonstrated from even the writings 
of Moses himself, the continuity of a narrative furnishes no 
evidence whatever that the facts which it records were con- 
tinuous. 

Take, for iustaiice, the following passage. "There went 
out a man of the house of Levi, and took to wife a daughter 
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of Levi. And tlie woman conceJyed and bare a son ; and 
wiiea she saw Lim that he was a goodly child, she hid him 
three months. And when she could not longer hide him, she 
foot for him an ark of bulrushes, and daubed it with slime and 
with pitch, and put the child therein ; and she laid it in the 
flags by the river's brink." * The narrative here is quite as 
continuous as in the first three verses of Genesis. In the order 
of the relation, the marriage of the parents is as directly fol- 
lowed in the one case by the birth of a son, as the creation of 
matter is followed in the other by the iirst beginnings of the 
existing state of things. The reader has as slight grounds to 
infer, in the one case, that between the marriage of the parents 
and the birth of the child the births of several other children 
of the family had taken place, as to infer, in tlie other, tiat 
between the creation of matter and the subsisting creation 
there had taken place several other creations. And if the con- 
tinuity of the narrative would not justify the inference in the 
one case, just as little can it justify it in the other. We know, 
however, from succeeding portions of Scripture, that the father 
and mother of this child had several other children born to 
them in the period that intervened between their marriage and 
his birth. They had a son named Aaron, who had been bom 
at least two years previous ; and a daughter, Miriam, who was 
old enough at the time lo keep sedulous watch over the little 
ark of bulrushes, and to surest to Pharaoh's daughter that it 
might be well for her to go and call one of the Hebrew women 

* I owe this passage, in its Lcaring on the opening narrative in Genesis, 
to tho Rev. AleKandor Stewart, of Cromarty, — for fifteen years mj parisli 
minister, and one of decidedly the moat original-minded men and most 
accomplished theclo^ims his country has ever produced. And he, I may 
add, like all careful students of Scripture of ite higher calibre, can sea 
no irreconcilable difference between Bible truth and the great facts of 
the geologist. 
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to be nurse to the child. It was essentia!, in the course of 
Scripture narrative, that we should be introduced to personages 
so famous as Aaron and Miriam, and who were destined to 
enact parts ^o important in the history of the Church and so 
we have been introduced lo them And hid it been as neces- 
sary for the pu poses of revelation thit reference should have 
been made to tne intervening creations in the one ca=e, as to 
the intervening births in the other ne would doubtle=s have 
heard of them too. But, as has been already said, it was not 
so necessary; it was not necessary at all. The ferns and 
lepidodendra of the Coal Measures are as little connected with 
the truths which influence our spiritual state, as the vegetable 
productions of Mercury or of Pallas ; the birds and.reptiles of 
the Oolite, as the unknown animals that inhabit the plains or 
disport in the nvers of Saturn or Urtnus And so revelation 
is as silent on the geological phenomena as on the contempo- 
rary creations, — on the periods and order of systems and 
formations, as on the rehlive positions of the earth and sua, or 
the places and magnitudes ol the planets 

But organK, remains may, it is urged, have been created 
such , and the special mincle through which the gourd of 
Jonah, though it must have ';eemed months old sprung up m a 
single night, and the general miracle through which the trees 
of Paradise must haie ippeired even on the first evening of 
their creation half a century old, have been adduced to show 
that the globe, notwithstanding its marks of extreme antiquity, 
may have been produced with all these marks stamped upon it, 
as if in the mint. " The very day when the ocean dashed its 
first waves on the shore," says Chateaubriand, " it bathed, let 
us not doubt, rocks already worn by the breakers, and beaches 
strewn with the wrecks of shells." — " For aught that appears 
in the bowels of the earth," said the " Record " newspaper, some 
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two years ago, in adopting this peculiar view, as expressed by 
a worthy Preshj-lerian minister, " the world might have been 
called into existence yesterday." Let us just try whether, as 
creatures to whom God has given reason, and who cannot 
acquire facts without drawing inferences, we can believe the 
assertion; and ascertain how much this curious principle of 
esplaining geologic fact actually involves. 

" The earth, for anything that appears to the contrary, may 
have been mad j d y W d ' h m'dll f an 

ancient buryi dm h d Th onu- 
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remains of fish of strangely antic|tie forms. " The earth, for 
anything that appears to the contrary, might have been made 
yesterday ! " Do appearances such as these \varTant the infer- 
ence ? Do these human skeletons, in all their various stages 
of decay, appear as if they had been made yesterday? Was 
that bit of coffin, with the soiled tinsel on the one side, and the 
corroded nail sticMng out of the other, made yesterday ? Was 
yonder stull, instead of having ever formed part of a human 
head, created yesterday, exactly the repulsive-looking sort of 
thing we see it 1 Indisputably not. Such is the nature of the 
human mind, — such the laws that regulate aud control hiunan 
belief, — that in the very existence of that churchyard we do 
and must recognize positive proof that the world was not made 
yesterday. 

But can we stop in our process of inference at the moulder- 
ing remains of the churchyard ? Can we hold that the skull 
was not created a mere skull, and yet hold that the oyster, 
muscle, and cockle shells beneath are not the remains of mol- 
luscous animals, but things originally created in exactly their 
present state, as empty shells ? The supposition is altogether 
absurd. Such is the constitution of our minds, that we must 
as certainly hold yonder oystet-shell to have once formed part 
of a mollusc, as we hold yonder skull to have once formed part 
of a man. And if we cannot stop at the skeleton, how stop at 
the shells ? Why not pass on to the fish ? The evidence of 
design is quite as irresistible in them as in the human or the 
molluscous remains above. We can still see the scales which 
covered them occupying their proper places, with all their 
nicely-designed bars, hooks, and nails of attachment : the fins 
which propelled them through the water, with the multitudin- 
ous pseudo-joints, formed to impart to the rays the proper elas- 
ticity, lie widely spread on the stone ; the sharp-pointed teeth, 
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constructed like those of fish generally, rather for the purpose 
of holding fast slippery substances than of mastication, still 
bristle in tkeir jaws ; nay, the very plates, spiaes, and scales 
of the fish on which they had fed, still lie undigested in their 
abdomens. We cannot stop short at the shells : if the human 
skull was not created a mere skull, nor the shell a mere dead 
shell, then the fossil fish could not have been created a mere 
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which in his goodness he has imparted to us for our guidance 
m the ordinary aflairs of life In thi« as in that higher sen.se 
adduced by our Sa\iour God I'i i ct tl e God of the dead, but 
of the Ining " In the celebrated case of Eugene Aram, the 
■ikeleton of his victim, the murdered Clark, was found in a 
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cave ; but how, asked the crimiaal, in his singularly ingenious 
and eloquent defence, could that skeleton be known to bo 
Clark's ? The cave, he argued, had once been a hermitage; 
and in times past hermitages had been places not only of relig- 
ious retirement, but of burial also. "And it has scarce or eyet 
been heard of," he continued, "but that every cell now known 
contains or contained those relics of humanity, — some muti- 
lated, some entire. Give me leave to remind the Court that 
here sat solitary sanctity, and here the hennit and the ancho- 
rite hoped that repose for their bones when dead, they here 
enjoyed when living. Every place conceals such remains. In 
fields, on hills, on highway sides, on wastes, on commons, lie 
frequent and unsuspected bones. But must some of the living 
be made answerable for all the bones that earth has concealed 
and chance exposed?" Such were the reasonings, on this 
count, of Eugene Aram ; and it behooved the jury that sat upon 
him in judgment to bestow upon them their careful consider- 
ation. But how very different might not his line of argument 
have been, had the conclusions of the anii-geologist squared 
with the principles of human belief ! If the fossil exuvite of a 
fish, or the fossil skeleton of a reptile, may have never belonged 
to either a reptile or a fish, then the skeleton of a man may 
have never belonged to a man. No more could be argued, 
Aram might have said, from the finding of a human skeleton 
in the floor of a cave, than from the finding of a pebble or a 
piece of rock in the floor of a cave. So far from being justified 
in inferring from it that a murder had been perpetrated, a jury 
could not have so much as inferred from it that a liiunan 
creature had existed. 

Is the anti-geologist, I would fain ask, prepared to gii-e up 
the great argument founded on design, as asserted and illus- 
trated by all the master-minds who have written on the 
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Evidences? Is he re ohed in the ^iin hope ol bearing down 
the geolog-ist, to make a lull 'surrender to thp infidel? Let us 
maik how Palej 9 well known illustration of the watch found 
on the moor would apply in this controversy Fronr the design 
exhibited in the coobttuction of the wat(,h the e\istence of a 
designer is inferred A\herea fiom a stone tound on the same 
moor, in which no such marks of des gn ire apparent, the 
Archdeacon urges thit no such inference regarding the exist- 
ence of a designer could be drawn But whit would be thought 
of the man who could ai'sert that the \i~itch with all its seem- 
ing design, was not a watch but a <;tone , and that, notwith- 
standing its spring its wheels and lii index it had never been 
intended to measure time ? What could be said of a sturdily- 
avowed belief in a design not designed and not the work of a 
designer, — in a watch furnished m ith all the parts of a watch, 
that is, notwilhstandma: a mere stone and occupies just its 
proper place when lying among the othei stones of a moor ? 
What could be said of such a belief, paraded not simply as a 
belief, but actually as of the nature of reasoning, and fitted to 
bear weight in controversy ? And yet, such is the position of 
the anti-geologist, who sees in the earth, with all its fossils, no 
evidence that it might not have been created yesterday. For 
obvious it is, that in whatever has been designed, fitness of 
parts bears reference to the purposed object which the design 
subserves ; and that if there be no purposed object, there can 
exist no fitness of parts in relation to it, and, in reality, no 
design. The analogy drawn in the case from the miracle of 
creation is no analogy at all. It is not contrary to the laws 
which control human belief, that the first races of every suc- 
ceeding creation should have been called into existence in a 
state of full development ; nay, it is in palpable and harmonious 
accordance with these lavra. It is necessary that the animal 
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which had no parents to care or provide for it should come int« 
existence in a state of maturity sufficient to enable it to care 
and provide for itself; it is equally necessary that the contem- 
porary vegetable, its food, should he created io a condition that 
fitted it for being food. Had the first man and first woman 
been created mere infants, they would, humanly speaking, have 
shared the fate of the " babes in the wood." Had the produc- 
tions of the vegetable kingdom been created in an analogous 
state of immaturity, " the horse," to borrow from an old proverb, 
" would have died when the grass was growing." But it is 
contrary to the laws which control human belief, that the all- 
wise Creator should be a maker of churchyards full of the 
broken debris of carcasses,— of skeletons never purposed to com- 
pose the framework of animals, — of watches never intended 
to do aught tiian perform the part of stones.* 

* In the pages of no writer is the argumGut drawn from the miracle of 
creation — if argument it maj he i«rmed — at once so ingeniously aa- 
aerted and so exquisitely adorned, aa in tho pages of Chateaubriand. The 
paseage is oomparatiTely little Isnown in this country, and ao I quote it 
entire from the translation of a friend. 

" We approach the laat objection concerning the modern origin of the 
globe. ' The earth,' it is said, ' is an old nurse, whose decrepitude every- 
thing announces. Emimine its fossils, its marbles, its granites, and you 
will decipher its innumerable years, marked by circle, by stratum, or by 
branch, like those of the serpent by his rattles, the horse by his teeth, or 
the stag by his horns.' 

"This difficulty has been a hundred times solved bythis ajiawer,— 
' God shoald have created, and without question has created, the worid, 
with all the marks of antiquity and completeness which we now see.' 

" Indeed, it is probable that the Autiior of nature at first planted old 
forests and young shoots, — that animals -were produad, aome full of days, 
others adorned with all the graces of in&ney. Oalts, aa they pierced the 
fruitful soil, would bear at once the forsaken nest of the crow and the 
young posterity of the dove; the caterpillar was chrysalis and butterfly; 
the insect, fed on the herb, suspended its golden egg amid the forests, or 
trembled in the wavy air; the bee which had lived but a single morning 
30* 
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I confess it grieves me more than if Puseyism were the 
offender, to see a paper such as the London "Record," — the 
organ of no inconsiderable sectiou of the Evangelical Episco- 

reckoned lis ambrosia by generations of flowers. Wo roust believe tliat 
tbe alieep was notnithoat its young, the &wn witKoiit its little ones, — 
that the thickets hid nightingalea, astoniaheJ -with tlieir own first muaio, 
in warming the fleeKng hopes of their first loves. If the world had not 
been at once joung and old, the grand, tho serious, the moral, would 
disappear from natore ; for these sentiments belong essentially to the 
antique. Every scene would, have lost its wonilera. The rume.1 rook 
could not have hung over the abyss ; the woods, despoiltd of every chance 
appearance, would not have displayed that touching disorder of trees 
bending over their roots, and of trunks leaning over the courses of the 
livers. Inspired thouglita, veneraMo sounds, magic voices, the sacred 
gloom of forests, would vanish with the vaults uliich Berved them for 
retreats ; ajid the solitudes of heavon and eaith would remain naked and 
disenchanted, in losing ttiose columns of oak whiuh unite them. The very 
day when the ocean dashed its first waves en the shores, it bathed — let 
US not donbt — rocks nlready worn by the breakers, beaches strewn 
with the wrecks of shells, and headlands which Bustained against the 
assaults of the waters the orumbling shores of earth. Without this inher- 
ent old age, there would have been neither pomp nor majesty in the work 
of the Eternal ; and, what could not possibly bo, nature in its innocence 
would have been less beaafiful than it is to-day amid its corruption. An 
insipid infancy of plants, animals, and elements, would have crowned a 
world without poetry. But God was not so tasteless a designer of the 
l>owers of Eden as infidels pretend. The man king was himself bom 
thirty years old, in order to accord in his majesty with the ancient grand- 
eur of bis new kingdom ; and his companion reckoned sLsteen springs 
which she had not lived, that she might harmonize with flowers, birds, 
innocence, love, and all the youthful part of the creation. ' ' 

This is unquestionably fine writing, and it contains a considerable 
amount of general truth. But not a particle of the true does it contain in 
connection niih the one point which the writer sets himself to establish. 
There exists, as has been shown, a reason, palpable in the nature of 
things, why creation, in even its earliest dawn, should not have esliibited 
aa insipid infancy of plants and animals ; the animals, otlierwise, could 
not have survived, and tlms tie great end of creation would have been 
lefeated. But though there eiists an obvious reason for the creation of 
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pacy of England, — committing itself to the atiti-geologisfs on 
this question. At the meeting of the British Association which 

the fuU-gromi and the mature, thera exists no reason whatever for the 
creation of the rumed and the Ijcoken. It is a rery indifferent argument 
to allege that the poetio sentiment demanded the prodaction of fractured 
shells on the shores, or of deserted crows' nests in the trees. If senti- 
ment demanded the cceafion of broken shells that had never beloi^ to 
jnollnscous animals, how much more imperatively must it have demanded 
tlie creation of broken human skeletons tliat hod never belonged to men ! 
or, if it rendered necessary the creation of deserted crows' nests, how 
much more urgent the neoessity for the creation of deserted palaces and 
temples sublime in th«r solitude, or of desolate cities partially buried in 
he sands f the desert ! There is a vast deal more of poetry in the ancient 
B pul h es of Thebes and of Luior, with their silent millions of the em- 
hahned od, than in the comminnted shells of sea-beaches ; and in Pal- 
myra a the pyramids, than in desert«d crows' nests. Nor would the 
•eati n the one class of productions be in any degree less probable, or 
IS a n Lng to the principles of human belief, than the other. And 
mack the inevitable efifwts on human conduct ! The man who honestly 
held with Chateaubriand in this passage, and was consistent in following 
out to their legitunate consequences the tenets which it embodies, could 
not sit as a juryman m either a coroner's inquest or a trial for murder, 
conducted on circumstantial evidence. If he held that an old crow's nest 
might have been called into eiistance as such, how could he avoid holding 
that an ancient human dweUing might not have been called into eiistenoe 
as such ? If he held that a broken patella or whelk-shell might have 
been created a broken shell, how could he avoid holding that a human 
Bkull, fractured like that of the murdered Claik, might not have been 
created a broken skull.' To him Palcy's watch, picked up on a moor, 
could not appear as other than merely a curious stone, charged with no 
evidence, in the pecoliority of its construction, that it had been jnt«nded 
to measure time. The entire passage is eminently characteristic of that 
t work of unagi nation, "The Qenius of Christianity," i 



which Chateaubriand sets himself to reconvert to Eomanism the infidelity 
of France. He ever attempts dealing by the reasoning faculty in his 
countrymen, as the Philistines of old dealt by the Jewish champion : 
instead of meeting it in the open field, and with the legitimate weapons, 
he sends forth the exquisitely beautiful Delilah of his fancy to cajole and 
set it asleep, and then bind it as with green withes. 
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held at York in 1844, thp puerilities of Dean Cockburn were 
happily met with and exposed by the Rev. Mr. Sedgwick ; and 
it was on that OLca&ion that the " Record," after pronoiincing 
it no slight satue on thi'i accomplished man of science, that 
one of ihe members present should have eulogized his " bold- 
ness as a clergyman," adopted (he assertion, — can it be called 
belief? — that for aught which appears to the contrary, "the 
world might have been made yesterday." Attempts to support 
the true in religion hy the untrue in science, manifest, I am 
afraid, exceedingly liltle wisdom. False witnesses, when en- 
gaged in just causes, serve but to injure them ; and certainly 
neither by anti-geologists nor at the Old Bailey should " kissing 
the book" be made a preliminary to supporting the untrue. I 
do not find that the truly great theologians of the day manifest 
any uneasy jealousy of geological discovery. Geologists, ex- 
patiating in their proper province, have found nothing antago- 
nistic in the massive intellect and iron logic of Dr. Cunning- 
ham, of Edinburgh, nor in the quick comprehensiveness and 
elastic vigor of Dr. Candlish. Chalmers has already given his 
deliverance on this science, — need it be said after what man- 
ner ? — and in a recent number of the " North British Eeview " 
may he found the decision regarding it of a kindred spirit, the 
author of the "Natural History of Enthusiasm." "The 
reader," says this distinguished man, in adverting to certain 
influential causes that in the present day widely affect theologic 
opinion and the devotional feeling, " will know that we here 
refer to that indirect modification of religious notions and sen- 
timents, that results insensibly from the spread and consolida- 
tion of the modem sister sciences. Astronomy and Geology, 
which, immeasurably enlarging, as they do, our conceptions of 
the universe in its two elements of space and time, expel a 
congeries of narrow errors, heretofore regarded as Hntiufstiona- 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 



357 



tl h 1 p b f US at once a Chart and a History 

f 1 D f I fi Power and Wisdom. We shall 

h 1 d h pp tion," he continues, " that, in thua 

m hi fie modern sciences to Christianity 

IV f y h g so small and incidental as are the 

all d d p h n the terms of Biblical history, in 

ri d 1 positive evidence of science. All 

li d d h h real or apparent, will find the 

p p m f Ij m readily and finally in due time. 

\p ii 1 suhjecf . Men ' easily shaken in 

m d 11 d li 1 f the atoms of faith which perhaps 

h y p d by he means of ' difficulties ' such as 

\^ B causes so superficial that serious 

d g h f h f people is to be apprehended." The 

p sag wh h f 11 w 1 ery significant one are eminently 

b f 1 d but enough is here given to indicate 

h J dgm f 1 n the point at issue. 

Th lib day coming, when writers on the 

d f 1 Th logies, Natural and Revealed, will 

be hi t^ely from the facts of the geologist 

Wh ro 1 m m y anticipate the thinking of future 

g ra d liat direction new avenues into the 

gi fh hhlljbe opened up by the key of unborn 

g Th 1 1 f h human inlellf-ct, like those which 

1, pi 1 h mily, await their predestined time. 

d stinct theologic vistas on the geo- 

pen up of themselves. Infidelity has 

h ecessity of a First Gj-eat Cause, by 

S ies ; and Melaphysic Theology has 

p ve the fiction untenable and absurd. 

h gh specially assisted in the work by 

Y d Robert Hall, have not been success- 



Tl 


h 


1 fild 


h 


1 d h 


d 


1 fi 


f 


i bo dh 


d 


B m 


Ph> 



,1 Google 



358 m 

ful. They have, indeed, shown that an infinite series is, from 
many points of view, wholly inconc&vaHe, but they have not 
shown that it is impossible; and its inconceivahihty merely 
attaches to it in its character as an infinity conterw^ated entire. 
Exactly the same degree of inconceivability attaches to " the 
years of the Eternal," if we attempt comprehending the eter- 
nity of Deity otherwise than in the progressive mode which 
Locke so surely demonstrates to be the only possible one : we 
can but take our stand at some definite period, and realize the 
possibility of measuring backwards, along the course of His 
existence for ever and ever, and have at every succeeding' stage 
an undiminished infinitude of work before us. Metaphysic 
Theology furnishes no real argument against the "Infinite 
Series" of the atheist. But Geology supplies the wanting 
link, and laughs at the idle fiction of a race of men without 
beginning. Infinite series of human creatures ! Why, man is 
but of yesterday. The fish enjoyed life during many crea- 
tion';, — the bird and reptile during not a few, — the marsupial 
quadruped ever since the times of the Oolite, — the sagacious 
elephant in at least the latter ages of the Tertiary. But man 
belongs to the present creation, and to it exclusively. He came 
into being late on the Saturday evening. He has come, as the 
great moral instincts of his nature so surely demonstrate, to 
prepare for the sacred to-morrow. In the chariot of God's prov- 
idence, as seen by the prophet in vision, there are wheels within 
wheels, — a complex duality of type and symbol : and there 
may possibly exist a similar complexity of arrangement, — a 
similar duality of typical plan, — in the Divine institution of 
the Sabbath. Its place, as the seventh day, may bear reference, 
not only to that special subordinate week in which the existing 
scene of things was called into being, but also to that great 
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geologic week, within which is comprised the entire scheme of 
creafioQ. 

The second theological visfa into the geologic field opens up 
a still more striking prospect. There is a sad oppressiveness 
in that sense of human littleness which the great truths of 
astronomy have so direct a tendency to inspire. Man feels 
himself lost amid the sublime magnitudes of creation, — a mere 
atom in the midst of infinity; and trembles lest the scheme of 
1 h Id be found too large a manifestation of the 

D f tiny an ephemera. Now, I am much mis- 

f k f th t tl s of Geology have not a direct tendency to 
t h m t h true place. When engaged some time since 
pe g f the sublimest philosophic poems of modern 

t m — th At onomical Discourses " of Dr. Chalmers, — 
th rr d t e a new argument that might be employed 

aiT^ t th (id 1 objection which the work was expressly 
wntt t The infidel poiuls to the planets ; and, 

f m analogy which, on other than geologic data, 
th CI ot challenge, asks whether it be not more 

th p b hi tl t each of these is, like our own earth, not only 
a f n, but also a home of rational, accountable 

t A d then follows the objection, as fully stated by 

Dr. Chalmers : — " Does not the largeness of that field which 
astronomy lays open to the view of modem science throw a 
suspicion over the truth of the Gospel history 1 and how shall 
we reconcile the greatness of that wonderful movement which 
was made in heaven for the redemption of fallen man, with the 
comparative meanness and obscunty of our species ? Geology, 
when the doctor wrote, was in a state of comparative infancy. 
It has since been largely developed, and we have been intro- 
duced, in consequence, to the knowledge of some five or six 
different creations, of which this globe was the successive scene 
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eie the present creation was called mfo being At the lime the 
" Astronomical Discourses " were pahli'ihed the infidel could 
base his analogy on his knowledge oi but one creation, — that 
to which we ourselves belong ; whereas we can now baae our 
analogy on the knowledge of at lea^t '^iil creations, the ■vari- 
ous productions of which we can handle, examine, and com- 
pare. And how, it may be asked does this immense e\lent 
of basis affect the objection with which Dr Chalmers has grap- 
pled so vigorously i It annihilates it completplj You argue 
— may not the geologist say to the infidel — that yonder planet, 
because apparently a scene of creation like our own, is also a 
home of aci-ountablp creatures like ourselves ? But the ex- 
tended analogy fumi'ihed by geologic science is full against 
jou Etactly so might if have been argued regarding our 
own earth during the early creation represented by the Lower 
Silurian sjstem and yet the master-existence of that exfended 
period was a crustacean. Exactly so might it have been argued 
regarding the earth during the term of the creation represented 
by the Old Red Sandstone, and yet the master-existence of 
that not less extended period' was a fish. During the creation 
represented by the Carboniferous period, with all its rank vege- 
tation and green reflected light, the master-existence was a 
fish still. During the creation of the Oolite, the master-exist- 
ence was a reptile, a bird, or a marsupial animal. During 
the creation of the Cretaceous period, there was no further 
advance. During the creation of the Tertiary formations, the 
masler-exislence was a mammiferoua quadruped. It was not 
until the creation to which we ourselves belong was called into 
existence, that a rational being, born to anticipate a hereafter, 
was ushered upon the scene. Suppositions such as yours 
would have been false in at least five out of six instances ; and 
if in five out of sis comecutioe creations there existed no account- 
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able agont, what shadow of reason can there be for holding 
that a different arrangement obtains in five out of six cotitevi- 
porary creations? Mercury, Veous, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, 
and Uranus, may have all their plants and animals ; and yet 
they may be as devoiJ of rational, accountable creatures, as were 
the creations of the Silurian, Old Red Sandstone, Carbonifer- 
ous, Oolitic, Cretaceous, and Tertiary periods. They may be 
merely some of the "many mansions " prepared in the " Father's 
house " for the immortal creature of kingly destiny, made in 
the Father's own image, to whom this little world forms but 
the cradle and the nursery. 

But the effect of this extended geologic basis may he neu- 
tralized, — the infidel may urge, — by extending it yet a little 
further. Why, he may ask, since we draw our analogies regard- 
ing what obtains in the other planets from what obtains in oui 
own, — why not conclude that each one of them has also had 
its geologic eras and revolutions, — its Siluriaa, Old Eed Sand- 
stone, Carboniferous, Oolitic, Cretaceous, and Tertiary periods ; 
and that now, contemporary with the creation of which man 
constitutes the maafcr-existenee, they have aU their fully 
matured creations headed by rationality ? Wliy not carry the 
analogy thus far ? Simply, it may be unhesitatingly urged in 
reply, because (o carry it so far would be to carrj it beyond 
the legitimate bounds ol analogy , and because analogy pursued 
but a single step be>ond the limits of its proper province, is 
sure alwaj s to land the pursuer in erroi Analogy is not 
identity It is safe when it deals with generals, very unsafe 
when it grapples with particulars 

Analogy I repeal is not identilj Let m" tftempt illus- 
trating the f\ct in Its bearmg on this questmn We find 
reason to conclude as hii<: Tajlorwell expre= es it, that " the 
planetary stuff 1=! all cne and th" same And we know 
31 
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fo a certainty, that human nature, wherever it exisfs in the 
present state of things, " is all one and the same " also. But 
when reasoning analogically regarding either, we can but cal- 
culate on generals, not particulars. Man being all over the 
world a constructive, house-making animal, and, withal, fond 
of ornament, one would be quite safe in arguing analogically, 
from an acquaintance with Europe alone, that wherever there 
is a civilized nation, architecture must exist as an art. But 
analogy is not identity ; and he would be egregiously in error 
who ivould conclude that nations, civilized or semi-civilized, 
such as the Chinese, Hindoos, or ancient Mexicans, possess 
not only an ornate architecture, but an architecture divided 
into two great schools ; and that the one school has its Doric, 
Ionic, and Corinthian orders, and the other school its Saxon, 
Norman, and Florid styles. In like manner, man's nature 
being everywhere the same, it may be safely inferred that man 
will everywhere be an admirer of female beauty. But analogy 
is not identity ; and it would be a sad mistake to argue, just 
as one chanced fo be resident in Africa or England, that man 
everywhere admired black skins and flaWnoses, or a fair com- 
plexion and features approximating to the Grecian type. And 
instances of a resembling character may be multiplied without 
end. Analogy, so sagacious a guide in its own legitimate 
field, is utterly blind and senseless in the precincts that lie 
beyond it : it is nicely correct in its generals, — perversely erro- 
neous in its particulars ; and no sooner does it quit its proper 
province, the general, for the particular, than there start up 
around it a multitude of solid objections, sternly to chailengo 
it as a trespasser on grounds not its own. How infer, we may 
well ask the infidel, — admitting, for the argument's sake, that 
all the planets come under the law of geologic revolution, — 
how infer that they have all, or any of them save our own 
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earth airived at ll c -t^ of tab 1 ty aiii r p uls- essential to 
a full>-develoi.ed Licitii i with a lea'oi ii g creature as its 
m-.stet esisteDce ' Lo L at th^ imme i e nr as^ of Jupiter, and 
at that mystenous nantle of clou! barred an! streaked in the 
dire 101 of hs trade tuitds thit forever con edla his face. 
Miy not tliat del ^c r be of cloud be the e^er iscendiiig steam 
of a globe th-it in coi seq lence ot its ^ast bulk has not snffi- 
ciemij coolpd down to le a scene of hie at all' Even the 
analogue of oui S 1 iria ueit o i ma\ t ot ^ a ha. e begun in 
Jupiter Loo! again at ^letcurj where it bathe, in a flood 
ofli„ht — enveloped vithin the --unb hilo like some forlorn 
smelter sweltemgbesile hi=< furnace mouth A similar state 
of thmgs nnj obtain on the surface of that planet, from a 
different though not le^', adequate cause But it is unneces- 
sary to deal further with an analogy so palpablj overstrained, 
and who^ aggre=<sive pla e an^ po'^ition a a province not its 
own so many unan'^w erabl-- objections -t rt up to elucidate 

The subject ho^vp er is o e whirh it i\ouH be difficult to 
eihau t Tl e Christian his nothing to fear the infidel noth- 
1 g to hope from the great truths of gi-ology It is assuredly 
not ihroigh any enlargement of nana little apprthension of 
the Infi lite and the Ettrnal that man =, faith 1 1 the scheme of 
salvatio 1 bj a Eedpemer need be shaken "W e are incakuk- 
blj more m danger fron one msibduei passion of our lower 
natire ev n the v^eake t aid the least than fri n all that the 
astronomer has ; et discovered m th^ dppths of heaven, or the 
geologist in the bowels of the earth II one heart be right, it 
IS =;urelv a good not an eul tliat ones ^lew should be ex- 
panded and geology is -iii ply i^ expansion of vievir in the 
direction ol the eternity that hath g le b\ 

It IS I ot le=s b It more sublime to take one s stand on the 
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summit of a lofty mountain, and thence survey the great ocean 
over many broad regions, — over plains, and forests, and undu- 
lating tracts of hills, and blue remote promontories, and far- 
seen islands,— than to look forth on the same vast expanse 
from the level champaign, a single field's breadth from the 
shore. It can indeed be in part conceived from either point 
how truly sublime an object that ocean is, — how the voyager 
may sail over it day after day, and yet see no land rise on the 
dim horizon, — how its numberless waves roll, and its great cur- 
rents ceaselessly flow, and its restless tides ever rise and fall, — 
how the lights of heaven are mirrored on its solitary surface, 
solitary, though the navies of a world be there, — and how, 
where plummet-line never sounded, and where life and light 
alike cease, it reposes with marble-like density, and more than 
Egyp bl L 1 h h h h 
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prospect presented to the geologist, as ho turns him towards 
the shoreless ocean of the upper eternity. The mere theolo- 
gian views that boundless expanse from a flat, and there lies 
in front of him but the narrow strip of the existing creation, — 
a green selvage of a field's breadth, fretted thick by the tombs 
of dead men ; while to the eye pui^ed and strengthened by the 
euphrasy of science, the many vast regions of other creations, 
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— proinontury beyond promontory, — island be\ond island — 
slrelcli out id sublime succession into that boundle s ocean of 
eternity, wliose sumjess, irreducible area their \ast extent fails 
to lessen by a single handbreadth, — that awful inconceivable 
eternity, — God's past lifetime in its relation to Gods finite 
creatures, — with relation to the infinite I AM himself the in 
divisible element of the eternal ?ww. And there are ihoughta 
which arise in connection xviih the ampler pro'ipect and anal 
ogies, its legitimate produce, that have assured]\ nj tendency 
to confine man's aspiralions, or cramp his cogitative enei^ies, 
within the narrow precincts of mediocre unbel ef What mean 
the peculiar place and standing of our speciLS in the gre\t 
geologic week ? There are tombs everywhere each succeed- 
ing region, as the eye glances upwards towards the infinite 
abyss, is roughened with graves; the pages on which the his 
tory of the past is written are all tombstones the inscriptions 
epitaphs : we read the characters of the departtd inhabitants 
in their sepulchral remains. And all these unreasoning creat- 
ures of the bygone periods — these humbler pieces of work- 
manship proUui,ed early in the week — died as became iheir 
natures, without iiitelligenLP or hope They perished ignorant 
of the past ind unanticipalne of the future — knowing aot of 
the days that had gone belore nor recking of the dijs that 
were to come ifter But not suoh the ehamlei of the la'^t 
bom of Ood s crtatures — the bibe tint came i ito be ng lata 
on the S^tuld^v evening and that now whines and tnurmuri 
away its time of ettreme infapey during the «ober hours of 
preparation for the morrow Already have the qunk eyes ot 
the child looked ibroad upon all the pt't and already has it 
noted why iiie pasain^ time "bouli be a time of sedulous dih 
gence and evpr'ttiiji^} Ihe nork daj week draw-, fa t to U^ 
close, and to morr i i' t'le &abbath ' 
3L* 



,1 Google 



FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

The Peiiny-B-mlle Train and ils Passengers. ~jli!n( Jonalhan. — London 
by Night. — St. Paal'a ; the Cily as seen from the Dome. — The Lord 
Mayor's Couch. — Weatniinster Abbey. — The Gothic Architecture a. 
less exquisite Production of the Hnman Mind than the Grecian. — Poets' 
Corner. — The Mission of the Poets. — The Tombs of the Kings. — The 
Monument of Jamea Walt. — A humble Coffee-house and its Freqnent- 
ors. — The Woes of Genius in London. — Old UO, Thames- street.— 
TtB Tower.— The Thames Tunnel. — Lon^ngs of the True Londoner 
for Rural Life and the Country ; their Influence on Literature.— The 
British Museum ; its splendid Collection of Fossil Remains. — Human 
Skeleton of Guadaloupe.- The Egyptian Room. — Domesticities of the 
Ancient Egyptians. — Cycle of Reproduction. — The Mummies. 

I MUST again lake the liberty, as on a former occasion, of 
ante-dating a portion of my tour : I did not proceed direct to 
London from. Olney; but as I have notliing interesting to record 
of my joumeyings in the interval, I shall pursue the thread of 
my narrative as if I had. 

For the salie of variety, I had taken the penny-a-tnile (rain ; 
and derived some amusement from the droll humors of my 
travelling companions, — a humbler, coarser, freer, and, withal, 
merrier section of the people, than the second-class travellers, 
whose acquaintance, in at least my railway peregrinations, I 
had chiefly cultivated hitherto. We had not the happiness of 
producing any very good jokes among- us; but there were many 
laudable attempts ; and, though the wit was only tolerable, the 
laughter was hearty. There was an old American lady of the 
company, fresh from Yankee-land, who was grievously teased 
foT the general benefit ; but aunt Jonathan, though only indif- 
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ferentlj furni hcd with (eeth had an efie tne tongue and 
Ml ter Bull in most of the bout'! came uA but seeoni bet 
The American too tbou Ii the play pTo^ei now and then 
somewhat ol a hor'je chant-fer was eiidenllj conscious that 
her country lost no honor by her and seemed rather gratihed 
than otherwise There were from file and twenty to thirty 
passengers in the \an ^mong the rest a gfodl\ proportion of 
town bred females who mingled m the fun at least a^ freely as 
was becoming, and were smart, when they could, on the Amer- 
ican ; and immediately beside the old lady there sat a silent, 
ruddy country girl, who seemed travelling to London to fake 
service ia some family. The old lady had just received a hit 
from a smart female, to whom she deigned no reply; but, turn- 
ing round to the country girl, she patted her on the shoulder, 
and tendered her a profusion of thanks for some nameless 
obligation which, she said, she owed to her. "La! to me, 
ma'am?" said the girl. — "Yes, to you, ray pretty dear," said 
the American ; " it is quite cheering to find one modest Eng- 
lishwoman among so few." The men laughed outrageously ; 
the females did not like the joke half so well, and bridled up. 
And thus the war went on. The weather had been unprom- 
ising, — the night fell exceedingly dark and foul, — there were 
long wearisome stoppages at almost every station, — and it was 
within an hour of midnight, and a full hour and a half beyond 
the specified time of arrival, ere we entered the great city^ I 
took my place in an omnibus, beside a half-open window, and 
away the vehicle trundled for the Strand. 

The night was extremely dreary ; the rain feli in torrents ; 
and the lamps, flickering and flaring in the wind, threw dismal 
gleams over the half-flooded streets and the wet pavement, 
revealing the pyramidal rain-drops as .they danced by myriads 
in the pools, or splashed against the smooth slippery flagstones. 
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riie belter shtps were ali shut and ilieie \itTe but fev\ lights 
in the windtMs 'jobei reputable London seemed to ha\e gone 
to ita bed m the hop. of bettpr weather m the moniing but 
here and there as we hurried past the openi g of seme lane 
or alle^ I could mark a dizzling ghrt of light streaming out 
into the ram from some low cellar and see lorlom figures of 
ill dressed men and draggled women flitting about in a "fjle 
which indicated that London not sober and not reputable waa 
"till engaged in drinking hard drama Some of the objects we 
passed pre'sented in the uneertani light a g-htsth like wildness 
whiLh impressed me iU the mrrp that I t,ou]i but guess at 
ikeir real character And the guesses in some instances, were 
sufficiently wide of the tnark I passed m Netv Eoad a smgu- 
larlj picturesque communitj of sfatuea Vhich in the uncertain 
light seemed a parliament of spectres hejd in the rain and the 
wind to discuss tht, merits of the Interment in Towns Com- 
mission somewhat in the stjlo the two j^hosts discussed in 
poor Fergusons da^s in the Gieyfriara churchward the pro- 
posed investment ot the Scotch Hospital funds in the Three 
per Cents But I found in the morning that the picturesque 
parliament of ghosts neie m=reh tlie Lhan^e gro iped figures 
ol a stone cutter" \aid The ne\t mo-^t striking object I saw 
were the long ranges of pillars m Eegent street Thej bore 
about them an air that I in vain looked for bj daj of itleful, 
tomb-like grandeur as the columns came in sight one ifler 
one in the thickening fog and the lamps threw their paiey 
gleams along the end]o=-> irthitraie Then came Charing 
Cross, with its white jetting fountains sadly di turbed in tueir 
pla^ bj the wind and its gloomj shale IJ e equestrians And 
then I reached a quiet lodging hou^e in Hungerford str et and 
tumbled, a little after midnight, into a comfortable bed. The 
morning arose as gloomily as the evening had closed ; and the 
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first sounds I heard, as I awoke, were the sharp patter of rain- 
drops on the panes, and flie dash of water from the spouts on 
the pavement below. 

Toivards noon, however, the rain ceased, and I sallied out to 
see London. I passed great and celebrated places, — Warren's 
great hlackiog estahlishment, and the great house of the outfits 
ting Jew and his son, so celebrated in " Punch," and then the 
great "Punch's" own office, with great "Punch" himself, 
pregnant with joke, and larger than the life, standing sentiuel 
over the door. And after just a little uncertain wandering, the 
uncertainty of which mattered nothing, as I could not possibly 
go wrong, wander where I might, I came full upon St. Paul's, 
and entered the edifice. It is comfortable to have only two- 
pence to pay for leave to walk over the area of so noble a pile, 
and to have to pay the twopence, too, to such grave, cleri- 
cal-looking men as the officials at the receipt of custom. It 
reminds one of the blessings of a religious establishment in a 
place where otherwise they might possibly he overlooked : no 
private company could afford to build such a pile as St. Paul's, 
and then show it for twopences. A payment of eighteenpence 
more opened my way to the summit of the dome, and I saw, 
laid fairly at my feet, all of London that the smoke and the 
weather permitted, in its existing state of dishabiOe, to come 
into sight. But though a finer morning might have presented 
me with a more extensive and more, richly-colored prospect, it 
would scarce have given me one equally striking. I stood 
over the middle of a vast seething cauldron, and looked down 
through the blue reek on the dim indistinct forms that seemed 
parboiling within. The denser clouds were rolling away, but 
their huge volumes still lay folded all around on the outskirts 
of the prospect. I could see a bug reach of the river, with its 
gigantic bridges striding across ; hut both ends of the tide, like 
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those of the stream "ieen bj Mirza were envploped in dirk 
nesa and the bridges gray and unaolid looking them ehe as 
if cut out of sheets of LOinpre scd \ipor seemed leading to a 
spectral lUj Imraediatelv in tlii. foieground there laj a per 
pleved lahjnnth of slretts and la is ii d unfraLeable ra gcs 
ol buildings thai seemed the huddled up fragments of a Iiac 
lured puzzle — d flitult enough of re^iolut uti when entire and 
rendered allogether unreiolvable b\ the chance thai had broken 
It, As the scene receded, only the larger and more prominent 
objects came into view, — here a spire, and there a monument, 
and yonder a square Gothic tower ; and as it still further re- 
ceded, I could see but the dim fragments of things, — bits of 
churches inwrought into the cloud, and the insulated pedi- 
ments and columned fronts of public buildings, sketched off in 
diluted gray. I ivas reminded of Sir Walter Scott's recipe for 
painting a battle : a great cloud to be got up as the first part 
of the process ; and as the second, here and there an arm or a 
leg stuck in, and here and there a head or a body. And such 
was London, tlie greatest city of the world, as I looked upon it 
this morning, for the first lime, from the golden gallery of St. 
Paul's. 

The hour of noon struck on the great bel! far below my feet; 
the pigmies in the thoroughfare of St. Paul's Yard, still further 
below, were evidently increasing in number and gathering into 
groups ; I could see facps 'that seemed no bigger than fists 
thickening in the windows, and dim little figures starting up 
on the leads of houses ; and then, issuing info the Yard from 
one of the streets, there came a long lirue of gay coaches, with 
the identical coach in the midst, all gorgeous and grand, 
that I remembered to have seen done in Dutch gold, full five- 
and-thirty years before, on the covers of a splendid sixpenny 
edition of "Whittington and his Cat," Hurrah for Whitting- 
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(on, Lord Mayor of London ! Without having once bargained 
for sucB a thing, — all unaware of what was awaiting me, — ^1 
had ascended St. Paul's to see, as it proved, the Lord Mayor's 
procession. To be sure, I was placed rather high for witness- 
ing with the rig^ht feeling the gauds and the grandeurs. All 
human greatness requires to be set in a peculiar light, and does 
not come out to advantage when seen from either too near or 
too distant a point of view ; and here the sorely-diminished 
pageant at my feet served rather provokingly to remind one of 
Addison's ant-hill scene of the Mayor emmet, with the bit of 
white rod in its mouth, followed by the long line of Aldermanh 
and Comniffii Councd emmets, all re^dj to possess them'^elves 
of the bit of nhite rod in their own behalf should it chance to 
drop Still however, there are few thin^'i made of leather 
and prunello really grander thin the Lord ]Ma\ or a proce'i'ion 
Slowly the pageant pissed on and ana\ the groups dis 
perked in the streets the fates cvani bed from the windows, 
the figures disappeared from the hou«e topS th entire appa 
rition and its nc onij '\nimriits melted i ito thin i\v like the 
iision seen in the mid'Jt of the hollow galley of Bagdad and 
I saw hut the dim city parbodin^ amid the clouds and the 
long leaden colored reach of the nier brundnghalf the world 
of London as tbe monstrous oiean 'Jml e of the Edda more 
than half eneirclea the gloLe 

M\ next walk ltd to ^\ estmin ter AbKj ind tbe New 
Houses of Parliament through bt James Park The un 
promising character of the day had kept loungers at home, 
and the dank trees dripped on the wet graa' and loomed large 
through the gray foj m a stene of scarce le's solitude though 
the roar of the city was all around than the trees ol bhenstone 
at the Leasowes. I walked leisurely once and again along 
- the Abbey, as I had done at St. Paul's, to mark the general 
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uspect and effptt and fi\ in ici\ mind liip proportions and true 
contour of thi, building And the ccnJusion forced upon me 
was just that at which, times without mimber I had mvanably 
arrived before The Gothii, architetture with all its solemn 
grandeur and beaulv, is a greatlj lower and less exquisite 
production of the human intellect thin the irchitei.ture of 
Greece. The saintly legends of the middle ages are scarce 
less decidedly inferior to tliose iictions of the elas'iL, m> thology 
which the great«^r Greek and Roman writere have sublimed 
into poetry. I have often felt that the prevailing bias in favor 
of everything medise^"al, so characteristic of the present time, 
from the theology and legislation of the middle ages, to their 
style of staining glass and illuminating manuscripts, cannot be 
other than a temporary eccentricity, — a mere cross freshet, 
chance-raised by some meteoric accident, — not one of the 
great permanent ocean-currents of tendency ; but never did the 
1 press upon me more strongly than when enabled on 
contrast the 7iew architecture of St. Paul's with 
the old architecture of Westminster. JV«o/ Old! Modern! 
Ancient ! The merits of the controversy lie summed up in 
these words. The new architecture is the truly ancient archi- 
tecture, while the old is comparatively modem : but the im- 
mortals are always young ; whereas the mortals, though their 
term of life may be as extended as that of Methuselah, grow 
old apace. The Grecian architecture will be always the new 
architecture ; and, let faahion play whatever vagaries it pleases, 
the Gothic will be always old. There is a wonderful amount 
of genius exhibited in the contour and filling up of St. Paul's. 
ti passing up and down the river, which I did frequently 
during my short slay in London, my eye never wearied of 
resting on it : like all great works that liave had the beautiful 
inwrought into their essence by the persevering touches of a 
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master, the more I dwelt oa it, the moro exquisite it seemed to 
become. York Minsler, tlie finest of English Gothic buildings, 
is perhaps equally impressive on a first survey ; but if exhibits 
no such soul of beauty as one dwells upon it,^ — it lacks the 
halo that forms around the dome of St. Paul's. I was not 
particularly struck by the New Houses of Parliament. They 
seem prettily got up to order, on a rich pattern, (hat must have 
cost the country a vast deal per yard ; and have a great many 
little bits of animation in Ihem, which remind one of the 
communities of lives that dwell in compound corals, or of the 
divisible life, everywhere diffused and nowhere concentrated, 
that resides in poplars and willows ; but they want the one 
animating soul characteristic of the superior natures. Unlike 
the master-erection of Wren, they will not breathe out beauty 
into the minds of the future, as pieces of musk continue tfl 
exhale their odor for centuries. 

I walked through Poets' Comer, and saw many a familiar 
name on the walls : among others, the name of Dryden, familiar 
because he himself had made it so ; and the name of Shadwell, 
familiar because he had quarrelled with Dryden, There also 
I found the sepulchral slab of old cross John Dennis, famous 
for but his warfare with Pope and Addison; and there, too, the 
statue of Addison at full length, not far from the periwigged 
effigy of the bluff English admiral that had furnished him with 
so good a joke. There, besides, may be seen the marble of the 
ancient descriptive poet Drayton; and there the bust of poor 
eccentric Goldie, with his careless Irish face, who thought 
Drayton had no claim lo such an honor, but whose own claim 
has been challenged by no one. I had no strong emotions to 
exhibit when pacing along the pavement in this celebrated 
place, nor would I have exhibited them if I had : and yet I did 
feel that I had derived much pleasure in my time from the men 
32 
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whose names conferred Honor on tie wall. There was poor 
Goldsmith : he had been my companion for thirty years ; I had 
been first introduced to him through the medium of a common 
school collection when a little boy in the humblest English 
class of a pirish "Ji-hool , and I had kept up the acquaintance 
ever since There, too, was Addison, whom I had known so 
long, and, m his true poems, his prose ones, had loved as 
much; and there Mere Gay, and Prior, and Cowley, and 
Thomson, and Chaucer, and Spenser, and Milton; and there, 
too, on a slab on the floor, with the freshness of recent inter- 
ment still palpable about it, as if to indicate the race at least 
not long extinct, was the name of Thomas Campbell. I had 
got fairly among my patrons and benefactors. How often, shut 
out for months and years tcigether from all literary converse 
with the living-, had they been almost my only companions, — 
my unseen associates, who, in the rude work-shed, lightened 
my labors by the music of their numbers, and who, in my 
evening walks, that would have been so solitary save for them, 
expanded my intellect by the solid bulk of their thinking, and 
gave me eyes, by their exquisite descriptions, to look at nature ! 
How thoroughly, too, had they served to break down in my 
mind at least the narrower and more illiberal partialities of 
country, leaving untouched, however, all that was worthy of 
being cherished in my attachment to poor old Scotland ! I 
learned to deem ihe English poet not less my countryman than 
the Scot, if I but felt the true human heart beating in his 
bosom ; and the intense prejudices which I had imbibed when 
almost a child, from the fiery narratives of Blind Harry and of 
Barbour, melted away, like snow-wieaths from before the sun, 
under the genial influences of the glowing poesy of England. 
It is not the harp of Orpheus that will effectually tame the 
wild beast which lies ambushing in human nature, and is ever 



,1 Google 



ENGLAND AND ITS PEOPLE. 375 

and. an n breik g torth on the nations m rupl de olatins; 
w^r The w rk of giving pea e to the cirth dwaifs those 
divine harmonies which bri-athe frcm the Lyre f In'pirat on 
whin sttcpt bj the Sp nt of Cod And ^et tlie harp of Or 
plie IS does ex it an auxiliarj prner It is of the nafi re of its 
song^ — so ncli in the hunian s^mpithie'' "o i-haiged with the 
thoughts the imao'inin^'s the 1 oprs the wishes which it is the 
constitution of humanity to tonceiie at d e tertain — it is of 
their nature to mike us fetl that the i ati is are all of one 
blood — that min is our brother and the world our com trj 

The sep ilchres of the old Ei gl ''h ir omr hs with all their 
obsolete grandeur in pressed me more feeblj though a few 
rather m nute cir un^fances have I perce \e left their sta tp 
Among the ro^al cemeteries we hnd the tombs of Marv of 
S otland and her great rival Ebzabeth with the r re'^pective 
efligies Ijing atop cut in marble At d thcugh the sculptures 
exhibit little of the genius of the modem sfituarj the great 
care of their finish jomel lo tbeir u ideal uiflattering indi 
viduality afford an e^iden e of their truth whi h produ lions 
of higher talent could scarce possess. How cornea it, then, I 
would fain ask the phrenologist, that by far the finer head of 
Ihe two should be found on the shoulders of the weaker woman? 
The forehead of Mary — poor Mary, who had a trick of fall- 
ing in love with "pretty men," but no power of governing 
them — is of very noble development, — broad, erect, powerful ; 
while that of Elizabeth, — of queenly, sagacious Elizabeth, — 
who could both faD in love with men and govern them too, and 
who was unquestionably a great monarch, irrespective of sex, — 
is a poor, narrow, piuched-up thing, that rises tolerably ereet 
for one-half its height, and then slopes abruptly away. The 
nest things that caught my eye were two slabs of Egyptian 
porphyry, — a weO-marked stone, with the rich purple ground 
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spotted while and pink, — inlaid as panels in tlie tomb of 
Edward the First. Whence, in the days of Edward, could the 
English stone-cutler have procured Egyptian porphyry 1 I was 
enabled lo form at least a gncss on the subjei f , from possessmg 
a small piece of exactly the same stone, \vhu,h had be^n picked 
up amid heaps of rubbish in the deep roclcy ravme of Siloam, 
and which, as it does not occur in situ in Judea, ^as 'upposed 
to have formed at one time a portion of the Temple Is it not 
probable that these slabs, which, so far as is yet known, Europe 
could not have furnished, were brought by Edward, the last 
of the crusading princes of England, from the Holy Land, to 
confer sanctity on his place of burial, — mayhap originally, — 
though Edward himself never got so far, — from that identical 
ravine of Siloam which supplied my specimen? It was not 
uncommon for the crusader to take from Palestine the earth in 
which his body was to be deposited ; and if Edward succeeded 
in procuring a genuine bit of the true Temple, and an exceed- 
ingly pretty bit to boot, it seems in meet accordance with the 
character of the age that it should have been borne home with 
him in triumph, to serve a similar purpose. I was a good deal 
struck, in one of the old chapels, — a little gloomy place, filled 
with antique regalilies sorely faded, and middle-age glories 
waxed dim, — by stumbling, very unexpectedly, on a noble 
statue of James Watt. The profoundly contempla e o nto 
nance — so happily described by Arago as a very person fica 
tion of abstract thought — contrasted stronglj with the ch valr c 
baubles and meaningless countenances on the •nirrou d ng 
tombs. The new and the old governing force'! — the vax g 
and the waning powers — seemed approprntelj t phei n 
that little twilight chapel. 

My next free day — for, of the four days I remained in Lon- 
don, T devoted each alternate one to the British Museum — I 
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spent in windcrmg even \\ liere, and looking at everything, — 
in going up and liowii die rner m "iteamboat', and do\vn and 
athwart the streets on omnibuse'' I took ir^ meals in all 
sorts of odd lookinJ places I hrpakfi-ted one mcrning in an 
exceedmgl} poor looking coffee-house, into which I ^aw several 
people dressed in dirtj moleskm enter, ju'^t that I might see 
how the people who dress m dirt\ mole-'kiii li\e in London. 
Some of diem made, I found, e\ieedinglj little serve as a 
meal One thm-faced, middle aged man brought in a salt 
herring witk him which he gai t to the n aiter to get roasted ; 
and the roasted •'oM herring, w ith a penny a n orlh of bread and 
a penny s worth of coffee, fornied his brLakfast Anothei 
considerably ^ ounger and stouter man, apparently not more a 
favonte of fortune, brought in with him an exceedingly small 
bit of meat, rather ol the bloodiest, stuck on a wooden pin, 
whuh he also got roaited by the waiter, and which he supple- 
mented with a penny s worth of coffee and but a halfpenny's 
worth of bread. I too, that I might experience for one forenoon 
the sensations of the London poor, had my penny's worth of 
coffee, and, as I had neither meat nor herring, my three-half- 
penny "orlh of bread; but both together formed a breakfast 
rather of the lightest, and so I dined early. There is a passage 
which I had read in Goldsmith's " History of the Earth and 
Animated Nature " many years before, which came painfully 
into my mind on this occasion. The poor poet had sad expe- 
rience in his time of the destitution of London ; and when he 
came to discourse as a naturalist on some of the sterner wants 
of the species, the knowledge which he brought to bear on the 
subject \vas of a deeply tragic cast. " The low^er race of 
animals," he says, " when satisfied, for the instant moment are 
perfectly happy; but it is otherwise with man. His mind 
anticipates distress, and feels the pangs of want even before 



,1 Google 



378 F 

they anest him Th h m d be continually harassed 
by the situation 1 gl fl he constitution, and 

unfits it for all i f S 1 disorder, but nowise 

like hunger, sei 1 nh ppi ff ; so that almost all 
those men who 1 hi 1 d bj chance, and whose 

every day may be considered as a happy escape from famine, 
are known at last to die in reality of a disorder caused by hun- 
ger, but which, in the common language, is often called a 
broken heart. Some of these I have known myself when very 
little able to relieve them; and I have been told by a very 
active and worthy magistrate, that the number of such as die 
in London for want is much greater than one would imagine, 
— I think he talked of two thousand in a year." 

Bather a curious passage this to occur in a work of Natural 
History. It haunted me a while this morning ; the weather, 
though no longer wet, \vas exceedingly gloomy; and I felt 
depressed as I walked along the muddy streets, and realized, 
with small effort, the condition of the many thousands who, 
without friends or home, money or employment, have had to 
endure (he mingled pangs of want and anxiety in London. I 
remembered, in crossing Westminster Bridge to take boat on 
the Surrey side, that the poet Crabbe walked on it all night, 
when, friendless, in distress and his last shilling expended, 
he had dropped, at the door of Edmund Burke, the touching 
letter on which his last surviving hope depended. The Thames 
was turbid with the rains, — the tide was out, — and melan- 
choly banks of mud, here and there overtopped by thickets of 
grievously befouled sedges, lay along its sides. One straggling 
thicket, just opposite the gloomy Temple Gardens, — so soli- 
tary in the middle of a great city, — had caught a tattered 
jacket; and the empty sleeve, stretched against the taller 
sedges, seemed a human arm raised above the unsolid ooze. 
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The scene appeared infinitely betfet suited tlian that drawn by 
the bard of Ehysdale, to remind one 

"Of mighty poeta in their miser j dearj." 

Here it was that Otway perished of hunger, — Butler, in great 
neglect, — starving Chatterton, of poison. And these were the 
very streets which Eichard Sayage and Samuel Johnson !iad 
so often walked from midnight till morning, having at the time 
no roof under which to shelter. Pope summons up old Father 
Thames, in his " Windsor Forest," to tell a silly enough storj- : 
how strangely different, how deeply tragic, would be the real 
stories which Father Thames could tell ! Many a proud heart, 
quenched in despair, has forever ceased to beat beneath his 
waters. Curiously enough, the first thing I saw, on stepping 
ashore at London Bridge, was a placard, intimating that on the 
previous night a gentleman had faUen over one of the bridges, 
and offering a reward of twenty shillings for the recovery of 
the body. 

There was a house in Tippet Thames-street which I was de- 
sirous to see. I had had no direct interest in it for the lastfive- 
and-twenty years : the kind relative who had occupied it when 
I was a boy had long been in his ^ave, — a far distant one, 
beyond the Atlantic; and 110 Upper Thames-street might, for 
aught I knew, be now inhabited by a Jew or a Mahometan. 
But I had got some curious little books sent me from it, at a 
time when my books were few and highly valued; and I could 
not leave London williout first setting myself to seek out the 
place they had come from. Like the tomb of the lovers, how- 
ever, which Tristram Shandy journeyed to Lyons to see, and 
saw, instead, merely the place where the tomb had been, I 
found that old UO had disappeared: and a tall modern erec- 
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fjoii, the property of some great company, occupied its site. I 
nest walked on through the busiest streets I had exer seen, 

" ■With carts, and ears, and coaeheB, roiring all," 

to Tower Hill ; and saw the crown jewels of England, and the 
English history done in iron, — for such is the true character 
of the old armory, containing the mailed effigies of the English 
kings I saw, too, the cell in which imprisoned Ealeigh wrote 
his " History of the World , " and the dark narrow dungeon, 
with If! rude stooe arch, and its bare walls, painfully lettered, 
a'' with, a nail point, furnished me with a new vignette, by 
whit.h lo illustrate in imagination some of the most splendid 
poelrj ever written m prose From the Tower I walked on to 
explore that most ingenious work and least fortunate undertak- 
ing of modern times, — the Thames Tunnel; and found it so 
enfremely like the ordinary prmts given of it in the " Penny 
Magazine " and elsewhere, that I could scarcely believe I had 
not "een it bi.foio There were a good many saunterers, like 
myself, walking up and down along the pavement, now cheap- 
ening some of the to\s eihibited for sale in the cross arches, 
and now listening to ■» Wehh harper who was filling one of the 
grtat circular shafts with sound ; but not a single passenger 
did I sec The common English have a peculiar turn for pos- 
sessing themselves of almost impossibilities of the reel-in-the- 
bottle class , and a person who drew rather indifferent profiles 
m black seemed to be driving a busy trade among the visiters. 
The great charm appeired to lie in the fact that the outlines 
produted were outline' of their very selves, taken under the 
Thime'i I spent the rest of the day in riding along all the 
greiter streets on the topi of omnibuses, and in threading 
some of the more characteristic lanes on foot. Nothing more 
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surprised me, in my peripatetic wanderings, than fo fmd, when 
I had now and then occasion to inquire my way, tliat lie Lon- 
doners do not know London. The monster city of which they 
are so proud seems, like oilier very great ones of the earth, to 
have got heyond the familiarities of intimate acquaintance with 
even the meu who respect it most. 

I learned not to wotideT, as I walked along the endless 
labyrinth of streets, and saw there was no such thing for a 
pedestrian as getting fairiy into the country, that the literature 
of London — its purely indigenous literature — should he of 
so rural a character. The mere wayside beauties of nature, — 
green trees, and fresh grass, and soft mossy hillocks sprinkled 
over with harebells and daisies, and hawthorn bushes gray in 
blossom, and slender ivoodland streamlets, with yellow prim- 
roses looking down upon them from their banks, — things com- 
mon and of°little mark fo at least the ordinary men that live 
among them, — must be redolent of poetry to even the ordinary 
Londoner, who, removed far from their real presence, contem- 
plates them in idea through an atmosphere of intense desire. 
There are not a few silly things in what has been termed the 
Cockney school of poetry: in no other school does a teasing 
obscurity hover so incessantly on the edge of no meaning, or is 
the reader so much a dan of embracing, like one of the old 
mythologic heroes 1 ud f a goddess. But I can scarce 
join in the laugh a d aga n Is incessant " babble about 
ffreeo fields," or m 1 1 a n s ceaseless talk of flowers, its 
language should s n ly enble that of Turkish love-letters 
composed of nosegays. Its style is eminently true to London 
nature, — which, of course, is simply human nature in London, 
—in the ardent desire which it breathes for rural quiet, and 
the green sunshiny solitude of tjie countrj-. "Shapes of 
beauty," according to one of its masters, — poor Keats, — 
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" Move away the pall 
Frcan the fjred spirit." 

And then he tells us what some of those shapes of beauty are, 

"Such thesun, the moor, 
Trees old ami youug, sprouting a shodj boon 
For simple aheep ; and such are daffodils 
With the green world they live in ; and clear rilla. 
That for tiieraselves a cooling oorert make 
'Gainst the hot season ; the mid-forest brake, 
Eich with a sprinkling of foir musk-rose blooma." 

K.eals, the apprentice of a London surgeon, was an overtoiled 
young man in delicate healtb, cooped up by his employment 
the whole week round for years together; and in this charac- 
teristic passage, — puerile enough, it must he confessed, and 
yet poetical too, — we have the genuine expression of the true 
city calenture under which he languished. But perhaps no- 
where in the con)pa.ss of English poetry is there a more truth- 
ful exhibition of the affection than in Wordsworth's picture of 
tie hapless town girl, poor Susan. She is in the heart of the 
city, a thoughtless straggler along the busy streets, when a 
sudden burst of song from an encaged thrush hung against the 
wall touches the deeply-seated feeling, and transports her far 
and away into the quiet country, where her days of innocency 
had been spent. 

" "What ails her ? She sees 
A mountain ascending, a vision of trees ■ 
Bright volumes of vapor through Lothbury glide, 
And a. river flows on through the vale of Cheapside. 
Groen pastures she views in the midst of the vale, 
Down which she So often has tripped ivith her pail ■ 
And a single small cottage, a neat like a dove's. 
The only one dwelling on earth that she lovea." 
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poetry exclusively its own, it proved one of the graver faults of 
its productions, that tkey were too incessantly descriptive, and 
too exclusively rural. 

• I spent, OS I have said, two days at the British Museum, and 
wished I could have spent ten. And yet the ten, by extending 
my index acquaintance with fhe whole, would have left me 
many more unsettled points to brood over than the two. It is 
an astonishing collection ; and very astonishing is the history 
of creation and the human family which it forms. Such, it 
strikes me, is the prcper view in which to regard it : it is a 
great, many-chaptered work of authentic history, beginning 
with the coQseeutive creations, — dwelling at great length 
on the existing one, — ■ taking up and pursuing through many 
sections the master production, Man, — exhibiting in the Egyp- 
tian secJion, not only what he did, but what he was, — illiis- 
Irating in the Grecian and Roman sections the perfectibility 
of his conceptions in all that relates to external form, — indi- 
cating in the middle-age section a refolding of his previously- 
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developed powers, as if they had shrunk under some chill and 
wintry influence, — exhibiting in the concluding section a 
broader and more general blow of sentiment and faculty than 
that of his earlier spring-time, — nay, demonstrating the fact of 
a more confirmed maturity, in the very existence and arrange- 
ment of such a many-volumed History of the Earth and its 
productions as this great collection constitutes. I found, in the 
geological department, — splendid, as an accumulation of noble 
specimens, beyond my utmost conception, — that much still 
remains to be done in the way of arrangement, — a very great 
deal even in the way of further addition. The work of impart- 
ing order to the whole, though in good hands, seems barely 
begun ; and years must elapse ere it can be completed with 
reference to even the present stage of geologic knowledge. 
Bnt how very wonderful will be the record which it will then 
form of those earlier periods of our planet, — its ages of infancy, 
childhood, and immature youth, — which elapsed ere its con- 
nection with the moral and the responsible began ! From the 
Graptolile of the Grauwacke slate, tffl the fossil human skeleton 
of Guadaloupe, what a strange list of births and deaths — of 
the production and extinction of races — -will it not exhibit! 
Even in its present half-arranged condition, I found the gen 
eral progressive history of the animal kingdom strikingly indi- 
cated. In the most ancient section, — that of the Silurian 
system, — there are corals, molluscs, cruslacea. In the Old 
Red, — for the fish of the Upper Ludlow rock are wanting, — 
the vertebrte begin. By the way, I found that almost all iJie 
older ichthyolites in this section of the Museum had been of 
my own gathering, — specimens I had laid open on tlie shores 
of the Cromarty Frith some ten or twelve years ago. Upwards 
through the Coal Measures I saw nothing higher than Che rep- 
tile fish. With the Lias comes a splendid array of the extinct 
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reptiles. The Museum contains perhaps the finest collection 
of these in the world. The earlier Tertiary introduces us to 
the strange mammals of the Paris Basin, — the same system, 
in its second stage, to the Dinolherium of Darmstadt and the 
Megatherium of Buenos Ayres. A still later period brings before 
us the great elephantine family, once so widely distributed over 
the globe : we arrive at a monstrous skeleton, entire from head 
to heel: 'tis that of the gigantic mastodon of North Amenca, — 
a creature that may have been contemporary with the earlier 
hunter tribes of the New World ; and just beside it, last in the 
long series, we find the human skeleton of Guadaloupe. Mys- 
terious frame-work of bone locked up in the solid marble, — 
unwonted prisoner of the rock ! — an irresistible voice shall yet 
call thee from out the stony matrix. The other organisms, thy 
partners in the show, are incarcerated in the lime forever,— 
thou but for a term. How slran^ly has the destiny of the 
race to which thou belongest re-stamped with new meanings 
the old phenomena of creation ! I marked, as I passed along, 
the prints of numerous rain-drops indented in a slab of sand- 
stone. And the entire record, from the earliest to the latest 
times,is a record of death. When that rain -shower descended, 
myriads of ages ago, at the close of the Paleozoic period, the 
cloud, just where it fronted the sun, must have exhibited ita 
bow of many colors ; and then, as now, nature, made vital ia 
the inferior animals, would have clung to life wiili the instinct 
of self-preservation, and shrunk with dismay and terror from 
the approach of death. But the prismatic bow strided across 
the gloom, in blind obedience to a mere optical law, bearing 
inscribed on its gorgeous arch no occult meaning; and death, 
whether by violence or decay, formed in the general economy 
but a clearing process, through which the fundamental law of 
increase found space to operate. But wben thoni wert living, 
33 
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prisoner of (he marble, haply as an Indian wife and mother, 
ages ere the keel of Columbus had disturbed the waves of the 
Atlantic, tlie high standing of thy species had imparted new 
meanings to death and (he rainbow. Tiie prismatic arch had 
become the bow of the covenant, and death a great sign of the 
unbending justice and purity of tiie Creator, and of the aber- 
ration and fall of the living soul, formed in the Crealoi's own 
image, — reasoning, responsible man. 

Of those portions of the Museum which illustrate the history 
of tie human mind in that of the arts, I was most impressed 
by the Egyptian section. The utensils which it exhibits that 
associate with the old domesticities of the Egyptians — the 
little household implements which had ministered to the lesser 
comforts of the subjects of the Pharaohs — seem really more 
cunous — atanvrale more strange in their familiaritj — than 
those exquisite productions of genius thp Liocoon'; and Apollo 
Belvidere-, and Venus de Medius and Ph dian Jupitcrs and 
Elgin marble" which the Greek and Eoman ■sections exhibit 
We ha^e served ouisclves heir to what the genius, of the 
ancient nations has produced — to their architecture their 
sculpture their literature , our conceptions piece on to theirs 
with so visible a dependency, that we can scarce miagine what 
they would have been without them W e havt been running 
new metal into our castings, artistic ind intellectual , hut it is 
the ancients who in most cases ha^e furni bed the moulds 
And so though the human mind w<»lks m an often returning 
circle of thought -ind intention and we might sery posMbly 
have struck out for out'iehes not a few of the Grecian ideas 
even had thej all penahed during the middle age« — just as 
Shakspeare struck out for himsell not a little of the classical 
thinking and imagery, — we are at least in doubt regarding tha 
■ extent to which this would have taken place. We know not 
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whether our chance reproduction of Grecian idea would have 
heen such a one as the reproduction of Egyptian statuary- 
exhibited in the aboriginal Mexican sculptures, or the repro- 
duction of Eunic tracery palpable in the Polynesian carvings, 
— or whether our inventions might not have expatiated, without 
obvious reproduction at all, in types indigenously Gothic. As 
heirs of the intellectual wealth of the ancients, and inheritors 
of the treasures which their efforts accumulated, we know not 
what sort of fortunes we would have carved out for ourselves, 
had we been left to our own unassisted exertions. But we 
surely did not fall heir to the domestic inventions of the Egj'p- 
tians. Their cooks did not teach ours how to truss fowls ; nor 
did their bakers show ours how to ferment their dough or mould 
their loaves ; nor could we have learned from them a hundred 
other household arts, of which we find both the existence and 
the mode of existence indicated by the antiquities of this sec- 
tion ; and yet, the same faculty of invention which they pos- 
sessed, tied down in our as in their ease by the wants of a 
common nature to expatiate in the same narrow circle of neces- 
sity, has reproduced them all. Invention in this case has been, 
but restoration ; and we find thai, in the broad sense of the 
Preacher, it has given us nothing new. What most impressed 
tne, however, were the Egyptians themselves, — the men of 
three thousand years ago, stili existing entire in their frame- 
work of bone, muscle, and sinew. It struck me as a very 
wonderful truth, in the way in which truths groat in them- 
selves, but commonplaced by their familiarity, do sometimes 
strike, that the living souls should still exist which had once 
animated these withered and desiccated bodies ; and that in 
their separate state ihey had an interest in the bodies still. 
This much, amid aH their darkness, even the old Egyptians 
knew; and this we — save where the vitaiities of revela- 
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tion influence — seem to be fast unlearning. I( does appear 
strange, that men ingenious enough to philosophize on the 
phenomena of the parental relation, on the mysterious connec- 
tion of parent and child, ils palpable adaplation to the feelings 
of the human heart, and its vast influence on the destinies of 
the species, should yet find in the doctrine of the resurrection 
but a mere target against which to shoot their puny material- 
isms. It does not seem unworthy of the All Wise, by whom 
the human heart was moulded and the parental relation de- 
signed, that the immature " boy " of the present state of exist- 
ence should be "fadier to the man" in the next; and that, as 
spirit shall be identical with spirit, — the responsible agent with 
the panel at the bar, — so body shall be derived from body, and 
the old oneness of the individual be thus rendered complete, 
" Bound ea,ch la each by nataraJ piety." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

HarTow-on-lhe-Hlll, — Descent through ihu Formations from the Tertiary 
lo the Cool Measures. — Journey of a Hundred and Twenty Miles iVorii- 
wards identical, geol<^icaUy, with a journey of a Mile and a Quartet 
JDoiotiiPorde. — English very unlilie Scottish Landscape in its Geologic 
Frame worli. — Birminghoin Fair. — Credulity of the Rurnl English j 
striking Contrast which ihey furnish, in this Respect, to their Country- 
men of the Knowing Type. — The Enjlish Grades of Inlelleclunl Char- 
acler of Immense Range; more inEilremes than those of the Scotch.— 
Front Rank of British Intellect in which there slands no Scotchman ; 
probable Cause. — A Class of English, on the other Hand, greatly lover 
than the Scotch ; naturally less Curious ; acquire, in Consequence, less 
of Ihe DeTeloping Pabulum. — The main Cause of the DiiTereiice to be 
found, however, in the verj- dissimilar Religious Character of the two 
Countries. — The Scot naturally less independent than the Englishman; 
strengthened, however, where his Character most needs Strength, by 
his Religion. — The Independence of the Englishman subjected at the 
present Time to two distinct Adverse Influences, — the Modem Poor Law 
and ihe Tenant at will System —Walsall -Liverpool — SortofLodg 



Olfifhm I (ILd myyh 

h h g h h 1 y ts 

B h h 1 1 1 d p d he 

rapadH hHlIhp qbldtrgri 

h 1 J 1 k d 1 1 Ik 

fm dh dj hdhjllmdp 

by f 1 1 11 h wh h lie 

p] pe I Ij oc d 

Th ra 1 J ! tt d g g f d 

with grass and debris, still famishes a tolerably adequate sec- 
tion of the geology of this part of Eogland, We pass, at an 
33* 
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early stage of our journey, through the London Clay, and then 
see rising from under it the Chalk, — the first representative of 
an entirely different state of things from that which obtained 
in the Tertiary, and the latest written record of that Secondary 
dynasty at whose terminal line, if we except one or two doubt- 
ful shells, on which it is scarce safe to decide, all that had 
previously existed ceased to exist forever. The lower mem- 
bers of the Cretaceous group are formed of materials of too 
yielding a nature to be indicated in the section ; but the Oolite, 
on which they rest, is well marked ; and we see its strata rising 
from beneath, as we pass on to lower and yet lower depths, till 
at length we reach the Lias, its base, and then enter on the 
Upper New Red Sandstone. Deeper and yet deeper strata 
emerge ; and at the commencement of the Lower New Eed 
we reach another great terminal line, where the Secondary 
dynasty ends, and the Paleozoic begins. We still pass down- 
wards ; encounter at Walsall a misplaced patch of Silurian, — 
a page transferred from the earlier leaves of the volume, and 
stuck into a middle chapter ; and then enter on the Coal Meas- 
ures, — the extremes! depth to which we penetrate, in regular 
sequence, on this Ime. Our journey northwards from London 
to Wolverbamplon has been also a journey downwards along 
the geologic scale; but while we have travelled norlkivards 
along the surface ahout a hundred and twenty mile's, we have 
travelled dovmwards into the earth's crust not more than a mile 
and a quarter. Our descent has been exceedingly slow, for 
the strata have lain at very low angles. And hence the flat 
character of the country, so essentially different from that of 
Scotland. The few hills which we pass, — if hills they may 
be termed, — mere flat ridges, that stretch, rib-like, athwart the 
landscape, — are, in most cases, but harder beds of rock, inter- 
calated with the softer ones, and that, relieved by the denuding 
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agencies, sland up in bolder prominence over the general level. 

Not an eruptive rock appears in the entice line on to Walsall. 

How very different the framework of Scottish landscape, as 

li b 1 1 on laid hare by the Edinbuigh and Glas- 

g E 1 J Tl e, almost every few hundred yards in the 

1 b (^ h tra ller to a trap-rock, against which he finds 

' ra Id ery possible angle of elevation. Here the 

1^ il P 1^ hey go down; in this eminence they are 

1 d ddl I li on the back of some vast eruptive mass ; 

J d h 1! fl wn by it. The country around exists as 

ml ra ed into tempest of old by the fi.ery ground- 

11 f hi hile on the skirts of the prospect there 

d p m f loftier altitude, characferistically marked 

P fil b h rrace-ljke precipices, that rise over each 

V pi p — their trap-stairs* of trappean rock, — for 

1 m p 1 rily the volcanic rocks owe their generic 

If d B 1 m amid the bustle of its annual fair, and 

h be "uj y and sight-seeing. There were double 

fl h 1 the streets, a full half-mile in length, — 

b d id carraway and barley-sugar booths, and 

i ppl bo 1 and booths rich in halfpenny dolls and 

J p d booths not particularly rich in anything 

! d h been run up on speculation. There were 

h rj possible variety of attraction, — shows of 

f b J d 1 1 dies, and little men, and great serpent[! 

i po d shows of British disaster in India, and 

f B h n China ; madcap-minded merry-andrews, 

who lived on their wits, nor wished for more ; agile tumblers, 

glittering in tinsel; swings, revolvers, and roundabouts; and 

old original Punch, in all his glory. But what formed by far 

* Trap-ttairs i Scotioe, aslwof oneflight. 
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the best part of the exhiliition were the round, ruddy, unthink- 
ing faces of the country-bred English, that had poured into 
town, to stare, wonder, purchase, and be happy. It was worth 
while paying- one's penny for a sight of the fat bojs and the 
hctle men, just to see the eager avidity with which they were 
seen, and the total want of suspicion with which all that was 
told regarding them was received. The couotrywomaa who, 
on seeing a negro for the first lime, deemed him the painted, 
monster of a show, and remarked that " mony was the way 
tried to wyle awa' the penny," betrayed her country not less by 
her suspicion than by her tongue. An Englishwoman of the 
true rural type would have fallen into the opposite mistake, of 
deeming some painted monster a reality. Judging, however, 
from what the Birmingham fair exhibited, I am inclined to 
hold that the preponderance of enjoyment lies on the more 
credulous side. I never yet encountered a better-pleased 
people : the very spirit of the fair seemed embodied in the 
exclamation of a pretty little girl from the country, whom I saw 
clap her hands as slie turned the corner of a street where the 
prospect first burst upon her, and shriek out, in a paroxysm of 
delight, " 0, what lots of— lots of shows ! " And yet, certainly, 
the English, character does lie very much in extremes. Among 
the unthinking, unsuspicious, blue-eyed, fair-complex ion ed, hon- 
est Saxons that crowded the streets, I could here and there 
detect, in gangs and pairs, some of the most disagreeably smart- 
looking men I almost ever saw, — men light of finger and 
sharp of wit,— full of all manner of contrivance, and devoid 
of ail sort of moral principle. 

Nothing in the English character so strikingly impressed me 
as its immense extent of range across the intellectual scale. It 
resembles those musical instruments of great compass, such as 
the pianoforte and the harpsichord, that sweep over the entire 
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gamut, from the lowest note to the highest; whereas the intel- 
lectual diameter of the Scotch, like instruments of a narrower 
range, sujh as the harp and the violin, lies more in the middle 
of the scale. By at least one degree it does not rise so iiigh ; 
by several degrees it does not sink so low. There is an order 
of English mind to which Scotland has not attained : our first 
men stand in the second rank, not a foot-breadth behind the 
foremost of England's second-rank raeu ; but there is a front 
rank of British intellect in which there stands no Scotchman. 
Like that class of the mighty men of David, to which Abishai 
and Benaiah belonged, — great captains, who went down into 
pits in the time of snow and slew lions, or " who lifted up the 
spear against three hundred men at once, and prevailed," — 
they attain not, with all their greatness, to the might of the 
first class, Scotland has produced no Shakspeare; — Bums 
and Sir Walter Scott united would fall short of the stature of 
the giant of Avon. Of Milton we hare not even a representa- 
tive. A Scotch poet has been injudiciously named as not 
greatly inferior ; but I shall not do wrong to the memory of an 
ingenious young man, cut off just as he had mastered his 
powers, by naming him again in a connection so perilous. He 
at least was guiltless of the comparison ; and it would be cruel 
to involve him in the ridicule which it is suited to excite. 
Bacon is as exclusively unique as Milton, and as exclusively 
English ; and though the grandfather of Newton was a Scotch- 
man, we have certainly no Scotch Sir Isaac. I question, in- 
deed, whether any Scolehman attains to the powers of Locke : 
there is as much solid thinking in the " Essay on the Human 
Understanding," greatly as it has become the fashion of the 
age to depreciate it, and notwithstanding its fundamental error, 
as in the works of all our Scotch metaphysicians put together. 
I( is, however, a curious fact, and worthy, certainly, of careful 
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examination as bearing on the question of development purely 
thriugh (he forte of circumstance'! that all the very great nen 
of Eigknd — all its fir-t cla'^a men — belong (o ages during 
whi h the grinding per ecutions of the Stuarts repres ed Scot 
li^ih energj and (.rushed the opining iiiind of the counlr\ 
and thit no «ooner was the weight removed like a pavement 
slab from overa flower bed Ihin straightniy Scottish intellect 
■sprung up and attained to the utmo t height (o which English 
intellect was n at the time The Ei ghah philosophers 
and 1 era of he e ghleenlh century were of a greatly lower 
sau laa 1 e M ! ons and Shikspeare'; Bacons and New 
on o h op lous centuries they were second-chsa 
nen — le tall however of their age anywhere ind 
an o §■ h e he n of Scotland take no subordinate place 
Thouoh absen f m he competition in the pcevioua centurv 
h ou h h op atio of causes palpable in the histon of the 
n e ve fi d h n q lie up to the mirk of the age in which 
h yappea No E gli-h philosopher for tiie list hundred and 
fif } a p od da greater revolution in human affairs thin 
Adam Smith, or everted a more powerful influence on opinion 
than David Hume or did more to change the face of the me 
chanieal world than Jame^ Watt The Historj of England 
produced by a Scotchman is still emphatically the " English 
History ; " nor, with all its defects, is it likely t« be soon super- 
seded. Robertson, if inferior m the untaught felicities of nar- 
ration to his illustrious countryman, is at least inferior to none 
of his Enghsh contemporaries. The prose fictions of Smollett 
have kept their ground quite as well as those of Fielding, and 
better than those of Richardson. Nor does England during 
the century exhibit higher manifestations of the poetic spirit 
than tiiose exhibited by Thomson and by Bums. To use a 
homely but expressive Scoticism, Scotland seems to have lost 
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her bairn-time of the giants ; but in the after bairn-time of 
merely tall men, her children were quite as tall as any of their 
contemporaries. 

Be this as it may, however, it is unquestionable that Eng- 
land has produced an order of iatellect to which Scoljand has 
not attained ; and it does strike as at least curious, in connec- 
tion with the fact that the English, notwithstanding, should as 
a people stand on a lower iniellectual level than the Scotch. 
I have had better opportunities of ktiomng the common people 
of Scotland than most men ; I have lived among them for the 
greater part of my life, and I belong to them ; and when in 
England, I made it my bu^i ie«s to see as much as possible of 
the common English people I con\er=ed with them south 
and north, and fouol them e\fremelj readj — fur as I have 
already had occasion to remark they are much franker than 
the Scotch — to exhibit themselves unbidden Ani I hiie no 
hesitation in affirming thit their minds lie much more pro 
foundjy asleep than those ol the (.ommon people of Scotland 
We have no chss north of the Tweed that corresponds with 
the class of ruddy round laced ^arant English so abundant 
in the rural districts and whose \erj phjsiognomj derived 
during the course of centunes from untaught anrestors indi 
cales intellect jet unawakened The reflective babifs of the 
Scottish people have set their stamp on the national counle 
nance. What strikes the Scotch traveller m this unawakened 
class of the English is iheirwantof curiosity regard ng the 
unexciting and the uneitaggerated — things =o much on the 
ordinary level as to be neither prodigies nor shows Let him 
travel into the rural diatrn-ts of the Scotch Highlan Is and he 
will find the inqui'^itive element ill in a state ol ferment 
regarding himself He finds every Highkndpr he meef adroit 
of fence, in planting upon him ^s many queries as can possibly 
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be thrust in, and m warding off every query directed against 
himself. The wayside colloquy resolves itself into a sort of 
sword-and-bucklei match : and he must be tolerably cunning in 
thrusting and warding who proves an overmatch for the High- 
lander.* And in the Lowlands of Scotland, though in perhaps 

* One of the most amusing sketches of tJiis sort of sword-aDd-buckler 
play which I have anywhere seen maj be found in MaecnUoch'a " Travels 
in the Western and NorUiarn Highlands." Were I desirous to get up a 
counter sketch equally eharacteristiE of the incurious commumcalive turn 
of the English, I would ohooaa as my subject a conversation — if conTer- 
eation that could be eolled in ivhioli the speaking iras all on the one side 

— into whish I entered with an Englisiiaian near Stourbridge. He gava 
me first his own history, and then his Mher and mother's history, with 
oeoasional episodes illustrative of the condition and prospects of his three 
aunts and lii« two uneles, and wound up the whole by a detail of certain 
love pa'jsiges in the biography of his brother, who was pledged to a solid 
fccottliwoman but who had resolved not to get married until his sweet- 
heart and himself, who were both in service, should haye saved a little 
more money. And all that tlie narrator knew of me, in turn, or wished 
to know, was simply that I was a Scot, and a good listener. Macoul- 
loch's sketch, however, of the inqnisitive Highlander, would have decid- 
edly 13ie advantage over any sket/!h of mine of the inourions Englishman : 
his dialogue is smart, compact, and amusing, though perhaps a little 
dashed with caricature ; whereas the Englishman's narratives were long, 
prosy, and dull. The scene of the dialogue furnished by the traveller is 
iaid in Glen Ledmack, where he meets a snu^-looking native cutting 
grass with a pookel-knife, and asks, — "How fir is it to Killin i " — 
"It's a fine day." — "Ay, it's a fine day for jour hay." — " Aii ! 
there 'a no mucklo hay ; this is an unco cauld glen." — "I suppose tliis 
is the road to Killin ? " (trying him on another tack.) — " That 's an 
nnco fat beast o' yours." — *' Yes ; she is much too fiit ; she is just from 
grass." — "Ah ! it's a mere, I see ; it's a gude beast to gang, I'se war- 
ran' you," — "Yes, yes ; it '8 a very good pony." — "I soiled just sio 
another at Doune loir, five years by-past ; I warrnm' ye she 's a High- 
land-bred beast J " — "Idon't know, I bought her in Edinbui^b." — 
" A-wcel, a-weel, niony sic like gangs to the Edinburgh market ftae the 
Highlands." — " Very likely ; she seems to have Highland blood in her. ' ' 

— "Ay, ay: would you be selling her? " — "No, I don't want to sell 
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a less marked degree, wc find (he same characteristic caution 
and curiosity. In the sort of commerce of mutual information 
carried on, the stranger, unless he exercise very great caution 

her; do joa want tx> buy her! " — " Na ! I was na« thinking o' that : 
has she had no a foal >" — " Not Uiat I know o£" ~ " I had a gude colt 
out of ours when I selled her. Ye 're ni ganging to Douue the year > " 
— "No.Imngoing toKillin, andwanttoknowhow tiir it is." — "Ay, 
ye '11 be gaing to the sacraments thero the mom?" — "No,I don't b&- 
long to jonr kirk. " — " Ye '11 be an Episeopalian, then?" — "Or a. 
Koman Catholic." — "Na, na ; ye 're nae Eoman." — " And ao it is 
twelve miles to Killin ?" (putting a leading question.) — " Ka ; it 'a nae 
juBt that." — " It '3 ten, then, I suppose ! " — " Ye '11 be tor eattle, tlien, 
for the Falkirk tryst .'" — " No ; I know nothing about cattle." — "I 
thooht ye '<! ha'e been jnst ane o' thae Engliah droTers. Ye have nae 
siocan hills as this in your country?" — " No, not ao high." — " But 
ye '11 ha'e bonny farms ! " —" Yes, yes ; very good lands." — " Ye '11 
nae ha'e better Cirma than my Lord's at Dunlra ! " — " No, no ; Lord 
Melville has very fine farms." — "Now, there's a bonny bit land; 
there 's nae three days in the year there 's nae meat for beosla on it ; and 



a let. Ye '11 be for a &nn hereawa .' ' 



n just looking 



at the country." — "And ye have nae business J " — "No." " Weel, 

that's the easiest way. "—"And this is the road to Killin ? " — " Will 
ye tak' some nuts ? " (producing a handful he had just gathered.) — 
" No ; I cannot crack them." — " I suppose your teeth ailing. Ha'e ye 
ony snuff? " — "Yea, yes ; here is a pinch for you." — "Na, na ; I 'm 
unco heavy on the pipe, ye see ; but I like a hair o' snuff ; jnst a hair," 
(touching the snuff with the end of his little finger, apparently to prolong 
lime, and save the answer about the road a little Icmger, as he aeemed to 
fear there were no more questions lo ask. The snuff, however, came juat 
in time to allow him to recall hia ideas, which the nuts were near dis- 
persing.) "And ye '11 be from the low country ? " — "Yes; you may 
know I am an Englishman by my tongae. " — " Na ; our ain gentry 
speaks high English the now." — " Well, well, I am an Englishman, at 
any rate." — " And ye 'II be staymg in London?" — "Yes, yes." — "I 
was anoe dt Smithfield mysel' wl' some beasts : it 'a an unco place, Lon- 
don. And what's yonr name? asking your pardon." The name was 
given. ■ " There 's a hantel o' that name i' the north. Tere father '11 
maybe be a Highlander ?" — " Yes ; that is the reason why I like the 
Highlanders." — " Well (nearly thrown out), it's a bonny country now, 
34 
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indeed, is in danger of being the loeer For it i' the char- 
acter of the commoD Scolcli people, in tins kind of baitpr, to 
take as much and'gne as little as they can Not 'iuch, how- 
ever, the character of the common Enfflibh I found I could 
get from them as ranch information of a personal nature ns I 
pleased, and on Ihp cheapest possible lerm-- The Englishman 
seems rather gratified th■^n otherwise to haie an oppnrlunily 
of speaking about himself He tells jou what he is aad «bat 
he is doing, and what he intends doing, — gives a full account 
of his prospects in general, — and adds short notices of the con- 
dition and character of his relatives. As for you, the inquirer, 
you may, if you please, be communicative about yourself and 
your concerns, and the Englishman will listen for a little ; but 
the information is not particularly wanted, — he has no curiosity 
ta know anything about you. And this striking difference which 
obtains between the two peoples seem a fundamental one. The 
common Scot is naturally a more inquisitive, more curious be- 
ing, than the common Englishman : he qsJjs many more ques- 
tions, and accumulates much larger hoards of fact. In circum- 
stances equally unfavorable, he acquires, in consequence, more 
of the developing pabulum ; just as it is the nature of some seeds 

tut it 'a snir oanld liere in the -n-mWr." — " And so it is sis miles to 
Xillin?" — "Aj, tli^ oa' it sai." — " Scotch miles, I suppose.'" — 
"Ay, ay; auld miles." — " Tiiat is aboat twelve English?" — " Na, 
it'll no lie abune ten short miles " — (here we got on bo fast, that I be 
gMi to think I shonld be dismissed at last), — " bnt I neTCC seed them 
measured. Andje'll ha'e left jour familj at Comrie .' " — " No ; lam 
alone." — " They 'II be in the south, majbo? " — "No; I have no fam- 
ily."— "And are ye no married ?" — " No. " — " I'm thinking it's 
time?" — "So am I." — "IVeel, weel, ye '11 ha'e the less Eish." — 
" Tes, mnch less than in finding the way to Killin." — '* O, ay, ye 'U 
esouse me ; but we countra folk speers muckle questions," — " Pretty 
well, I think," — "IVeel, weel, ye 'II find it saft abit in the bill ; but ye 
maim had wast, and it 's nae abune ten mile. A gudo day." 
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fo attract a larger amount of moisture than others, and to shoot 
out their lobes and downward fibres, while liiisliier germs lie 
undeveloped amid the aridity of their enveloping matrices. 

But the broader foundations of the existing difierence seem 
to lie lalher in moral than in natural causes. They are to be 
found I am slronglj of opnion m the lery dis=! milar religious 
history of the tio countne's Religion in its character as a 
serious intellectual eiercise was never brought down to the 
common English iBind lo the wiy in which it on e pervaded 
and to a certain extent 'till '<at irates the common mind of 
Scotlind Nor is the peculiar form of rel gion be^t ktioivn m 
Engiand so «ell su ted as that of the Scotch lo awaken the 
popular ntellect Liturgies ■indccremoiie'! aycoist iute the 
Tehicles of a incere demotion; but they have no tendency to 
exercise the thinlting facultie'< ; their tendency bears rather the 
other wa\ — they constitute the ready-made channels, through 
which abstract unideal sentiment flows without effort. The 
Arminianism too so common in the English Church, and so 
largely developei in at least one of the more influential and 
numerous bodies of English Dissenters, is a greatly less awak- 
ening s\ 'lem of doctrine than the Calvinism of Scotland. It 
does not lead ll e eirnest mind into those abstruse recesses of 
thought to which the pecuhar Calvinistic doctrines form so 
inevitable a vestibule The man who deems himself free is 
content simply to belioe that he is so; while he who regards 
him'iell as bound is sure to institute a narrow scrutiny into the 
nature of the chain that binds him ; and hence it is that Cal- 
vini m proves the best possible of all schoolmasters for teaching 
a religious people to think I found no such peasant metaphy- 
sicians m England as those I have so often met in my own 
country — men who under the influence of earnest belief, had 
vrronght their way all unassisted by the philosopher, into some 
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of the ibstruse''t qiicafions of llie sihool;, 4.nd jel, were I 
asked to illustrate bj ""xample the grand pniitiplo ol the intel- 
lectual development of Scotland, it would be to the hi'itory of 
one of the self Iiught E:eniu=e3 of England, — John Bunjan 
the inimitablp Shak'peare of theoloijicdl literature, — that I 
would refer Had the tinker of Elstow continued to be 
throughout life what he was in his earlj \oiith, — a profane, 
irrtligious man, — he would have In ed and died an obscure 
and illiterate one It was the wild turmoil of his religious con- 
\ictions that awakened Lis mental facol tie =! Had his comn.- 
tions slept, tlie whole inind would ha\e slept with them, and he 
would ha\e remained intellectually what the great bulk of the 
common En^^li'ih still are ; but, as the case happened, the tre- 
mendous blows dealt by revealed truth at the door of his con- 
science aroused the whole inner man ; and the deep slumber 
of the faculties, reasoning and itnag-inative, was broken forever. 
In at least one respect, however, religion — if we view it in 
a purely secular aspect, and with exclusive reference to its 
effects on the present scene of things — was more essentially 
necessary to the Scotch as a nation than to their English 
neighbors. The Scottish character seems by no means so 
favorably constituted for working out the problem of civil lib- 
erty as that of the English. It possesses in a mucJi less degree 
that innate spirit of independence which, in asserting a proper 
position for itself, sets consequences of a civil and economic 
cast at defiance. In the courage that meets an enemy face to 
face in the field, — that triumphs over the sense of daDger and 
the fear of death, — that, when the worst comes to the worst, 
never estimates the antagonist strength, but stands firm and 
collected, however great the odds mustered against it, — no 
people in the world excel the Scotch. But in the political 
courage manifested in the subordinate species of warfare that 
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has to be maintained, not with enemies that assail from witli- 
out, but with class interests that encroacii from wiihin, (hey 
stand by no means so higk ihey are calculating, cautious, 
timid The man ready in the one sort of quarrel to lay down 
his lite, !S not at all prepared in the other to sacrifice his means 
of living And these striking trails of the national character 
are broadly written in the hiolorj of the country. In perhaps 
no other instance was so poor and so limited a district main- 
tained intact against such formidable enemies for so many hun- 
dred years. The story so Significantly told by the two Roman 
walls is that of all the after history of Scotland, down to the 
union of the two crowns. But, on the other hand, Scotland 
has produced no true patriots, who were patriots only, — none, 
at least, whose object it was to elevate (he mass of the people, 
and g b the sianding, in relation to the privileged 

a h heir right to occupy. Fletcher of Saitoun, 

h gh m h Grecian cast of his political notions, an appa- 
p notwithstanding, but a mere enthusiastic 

Sc h mm 1 national type, who, while he would have 

m d g d h IS of his country against the world, would, 

a h w by h heme of domestic slavery, have subjected 
h h ymen to the unrestrained despotism of the 

other half. It was religion alone that strengthened the charac- 
ter of the Scotch where it most needed strength, and enabled 
them to struggle against their native monarchs and the aris- 
tocracy of the country, Isacked by all the power of the Stal«, for 
more than a hundred years. Save for the influence over them 
of the Unseen and the Eternal, the Englishman, in his struggle 
with Charles the First, would have found them useless allies , 
Leslie would never have crossed the Borders at the head of a 
determined army; and the Parliament of England would have 
shared, in this century, the fate of the contemporary States- 
34* 



,1 Google 



403 FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF 

General of Francp The devout knox is the true representa 
tive of those real patriots of bi-otknd wlio have toiled and 
suffered to elevate the eharatter and 'Standing of her common 
people and in the late D 'eruption may be seen how much and 
hon readily het better men can aaLnfare for principle a salie, 
when they deem their religion concerned But apart from 
religions co i si derations the Scotch affi-ct a cheap and frugal 
patriotism that achieve little and costs nothing 

In the common English on the contrarj thTe is much of 
that natural independence which the Scot h nan wants and 
■viihge Hampdens — men quite as readj to do battle in behalf 
of their CIV il rights w ith the lord of the manor ai the Scot with 
a foreign enemj — are comparatively common chan ter=( N ir 
la It merelj in the history institutions and literature of the 
COunlr\ — m its great Charter — it" Petitioo of Right — lis 
Habeas Corpus Act — its trial by jur\ — in the slory of its 
Hampdens Ruaiells and Sidneys or in the political writings 
of Its Millons Harringtons and Lockea — that we recognize 
the embodiment of this great national trait One may see it 
scarce less in- iificantly stamped in the course of a brief mom 
ing walk on the face of the fiells There are in Scotland 
few of the plea ant styles and &ec[ne'tered pathways open to 
the pubic whth form m England one of the mo t pleasing 
features of the agricnltural provinces The EsLOlch peoplt in 
those rural districts in which lind is of most value find them 
selves shut out ot thpir uountn The r patriot sm may espa 
tiate as it best can on the dustj public road for to the road 
they have still a claim, but the pleasant hedgerows, the woods, 
and fields, and running streams, are all barred against them ; 
and so generally is this the case, that if they could by and by 
tell that the Scotch had taken Scotland, just as their fathers 
used to tell in joke, as a piece of intelligence, that " the Dutch 
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had taken Holland," it would be no joke at all, but, en the con- 
trary, a piece of moat significant news, almost too good to be 
true. From encroachments of this character the independent 
spirit of the English people has preserved them. The right 
of old pathways has been jealously maintained. An English- 
man would peril his livelihood, any day, in behalf of a style 
that had existed in the times of his grandfather. And hence 
England, in its richest districts, with all its quiet pathways 
and pleasant green lanes, has been kept open to the English. 

There are, however, at least two causes in operation at the 
present time, that are militating against this independent spirit. 
One of these is the Whig poor-law; the other, the tenant-at- 
will system, now become so general in England. Under the 
old poor-law, the English laborer in the rural districts indulged 
in a surly, and by no means either amiable or laudable, inde- 
pendence. The man who, when set aside from_ labor, or who, 
when employment could not be procured, could compel from 
his parish an allowance for his support, unclogged by the hor- 
rors of the modern workhouse, occupied essentially different 
ground from the man who, in similar circumstances, can but 
compel admission into a frightful prison. The exposures of 
journals such as the " Times " have been less successful in pro- 
ducing an influential reaction against the Union Bastilcs, than 
in inspiring the poor with a thorough dread of them, A mod- 
em workhouse in the visla forms but a dreary prospect ; and 
the independence of tbe English agricultural laborer is sinking 
under the frequent survey of it which his circumstances com- 
pel. Nor has the very general introduction of the tenant-at- 
will system been less influential in lowering the higher-loned 
and more manly independency of spirit of a better class of the 
English people. One of the provisions of the Reform Bill has 
had the effect of sinking the tenantry of England into a state 
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of vassalage and political subsemency without precedent in 
the country since the people acquired standing-room within the 
pale of the constitution. It has been well remarked by Paley, 
that the more direct consequences of political innovation are 
often the least important, and thit it is from the silent and 
unobserved operation of causes set at work for different pur- 
po'ie^, that (he greatest revolutions take their rise In illus- 
tration of the remark, he adduces that provi'iion in the Mutiny 
Act, introduced with but liitle perception of its vast importance, 
which, by making the standing army dependent on an annual 
grant of Parliament, has rendered the king's dissent to a law 
which has received the sanction of both houses too perilous a 
step to be advised, and has thus altered the whole framework 
and quality of the Bntioh constitution He adduces, further, 
the arrangement, at lirst as madequatplj estimated, which, by 
conferring on the crown the nomination to all employments in 
the public service, has welt-nigh re&tored to the monarch, by 
the amount of patronage which it bestows, the power which 
the provision m the Mutiny Act had taken away And thus 
the illustrations of (he philosopher run on, — all of a kind 
suited to show that " m politics the moat important ind perma- 
nent efferls have, for the most part, been incidental and uufore- 
en It questionable, however, whether there be any of 
the add d nstances more striking than that furnished by 
th s d consequence of the Eeform Bill on tlie tenantry 

of England The provision which conferred a vote on the 
tenant at w 11 abrogated leases, and made the tiller of the soil 
a vassal. The farmer who precariously holds his farm from 
year to year cannot, of course, be expected to sink so much 
capital in the soil, in the hope of a distant and uncertain return, 
as the lessee, certain of possession for a specified number of 
seasons; but Eome capital he must sink in it. It is impossible. 
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d hd} ddyj stem of hus- 

ba d J 1 11 b pi d h rth in winter 

dp hldb d hfU summer and 

A d bl pi biy remain to 

b ga h d p f d 1 erplus, m the 

f 1 w 11 lly d into a deposit 

Id { 1 1 d f h 1 dl d lie depositor's 

pi Ibsn yd sal Lhlut once mani- 

f a will d dfhwad n accordance 

h h y h 11 f ! landlord, and 

1 y h d po n ted a pe 1 y, is forfeited 

h fi 
Ip fhd nhSIuan deposits of 

Dudie\ , and in again walking over the ^rounds of Hagley and 
the Leasomes I \isited also the Siluriin patch atWalsall, 
which more than one half surrounded by the New Red Sand- 
stone forms the advanced guard or picket of this sy tem in 
England towards the east It presents however over the 
entire tract ot some sit or eiirht squire niilea nhich it occu 
pies \ iiat soil cohered surface on which thp geologist may 
walk for ho ir'< without citching a ghmp^^e of the rock under- 
n''atli and it is onlj from the stone Irought lo the surfare at 
sinkings made for lime, and wrought after the manner of coal- 
pits, that he arrives at a knowledge of the deposits below. I 
picked up beside the moulh of a pit near the town of Walsall 
at least two very characteristic fossils of the system, — the 
Atrypa Affinis and the Catenipora Escharoides ; and saw that, 
notwithstanding the proximity of the Coal Measures, the rock, 
though mineralogically identical with the Carboniferous Lime- 
stone, cannot be regarded as belonging to that formation, which, 
with the Old Red Sandstone, is wholly wanting in the Dudley 
coal-field. The coal here rests on the Upper Silurian, just as 



,1 Google 



40b FIEST IMPRESSIONS OF 

the Lias of Cromartyshire rests on the Lower Old Red, or the 
Wealden of Moray on the Comstone. On my way north, 1 
quitted the train at Nantwich, to see the salt-works which have 
been carntd on in thit lonn for many years but I found (hem 
merely editions in miniature of the works at Droitwich, 1 
would fiin also ha\e iisited the >:a!t mines of Cheshire, so 
famous for their btautv They liy off my road, however ; 
and -somewhat m ha=te to get home I did what I afterwards 
regretted — quitted Enghni without '^eein^ them. Before 
nightfall after leading Nantwich I got on to Liverpool, and 
passed the night in a respectible temperiuce coffee-Louse, — 
one of the lodging houses of that middle grade in which, in 
Engknd the traveller is sure to meet with a great many Dis- 
senters and the Dissenter with a great many of his brethren ; 
and in which both in consequence are apt to regard the cause 
of Dis ent as rather stronger in the country than it actually is. 
But the con'ideradon of this somewhit curiou'^ subject I shall 
defer till the next, — my concluding chapter 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Dissent a Mid-formatjon Organism in England. — Clinrcli of England ism 
strong among the Upper and Lower Classes: its Peculiar Principle of 
Strength among the Lower ; among tho Upper. — The Church of Eng- 
land one of the Etrongest — P m h w 
erer, a Canker-worm at Eo P P p — 
Tlie Type of English D ff m Sc 
laud ; the Causes of the D ff D rs C 
the two Peoples. —Insu th E g 
of Independency. — Adh C ijo od 
Presbyterianism. — Attem 

Matters on an English P in — E ra 

esBentlally a different t E hm ha 

is to the Scot. — Reaso — pe Sc in 

a Rural District. — Rare an — 

Wmbn I first came m g h E gl h I 
the apparent strength of D li t 

out of every three En 11m I m 1 

and no inconsiderable p p f 1 p 

ways, so far as I could 1 d n 

found, Dissenters. 1 I d 1 dg d pe 

coffee-houses and inn I h d II d 

second-class carriages I h d hus g f I 
stratum of English so d 1 

that, like some of tbe 1 f h ti pe 

liar organisms, essentially d ff h gr f h f 

ehher the stratum abo h h 1 D 

mid-formation organism Egld h Ch hfEg 

landism more peculiarly belongs to the upper and lower strata. 
Church of Engkndism puts up at the first-class inns, travels 
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by the first-class carriages, possesses the titles, the large eslafca 
nnd the manor-houses, and enjoys, in short, the lion's share of 
the vested interests. And in the lower stratum it is also strong 
after a sort : there exists in its favor a powerful prejudice, 
capable of being directed to the accomplishment of purposes of 
either good or evil. 

Among the mid-stratum Dissent of England I found a 
marked preponderance of Independency, which, indeed, seems 
the true type ol Engl h D ent n he n ddle ilk and 
shrewd, intell ge tl oro ^^1 fe pe able nen ti e E 11 
Independents are But le I le ended o i hu Ue o le 
of lodging-hous and got by tl n eans arao g the loiter 
English people I lo t ^h of Independence al ot,ether T! e 
only form of D sent I 1 en encoun e ed was We ley m — n 
the New Con e t on pol cal spec la e a d not o e sou d 
iu its theolog\ — n the Old appa e ly n ucl more qu e 
more earnest, and more under the mfluence ol religious feeling 
The type of Dissent seems as decidedly Wesleyan imong the 
humbler English, as it is Independent among the middle 
classes ; nay, judging from what I saw, — d my b rv 
if necessarily not very numerous, were a 1 m d p 
widely apart, — I am inclined lo believe h p d ra 

share of the vitil religion of the laborer d h d raf 
of the English perple is to be found p d m h 

membership of this excellent body. And j f II I. 

up but comparatively a small portion of 1 p p 1 

of the country Among the great bulk f 1 h 1 p pi 
religion exists, not as a vitality, — not p 1 

system, — but simply as an undefined 1 d y p j d 
that looms large and uncertain in the glo f d k d 1 
lecls. And, to the extent to which this id fl 1 

it favors the stability of the Established Ch h Th 1 h 
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entertain, it evince a marked neglect of the Church's services, 
— give no heed to her teachings, — rarely enter her places of 
worship even, — nay, her right has been challenged to reckon 
on them as adherents at all. They have been described as a 
neutral party, that should be included neither in the census of 
Dissent nor of the Establishment. But to the Establishment 
they decidedly belong. They regard the National Church as 
theirs, — as a Church of which an Englishman may well be 
proud, and in which each one of them, some short time before 
he dies, is to become decent and devout. And there may be 
much political strength, be it remarked, in prejudices of this 
character. Protestantism in the Lord George Gordon mobs 
was hut a prejudice, not a religion. These mobs, scarce less 
truly in history than as drawn by Dickens, were religious mobs 
without religion; but the prejudice was, notwithstanding, a 
strong political element, which, until a fall half-century had 
worn it out of tlie English mind, rendered concession to the 
Papists unsafe. We see nearly the same phenomenon exhib- 
ited by the Orangemen of Ireland of the present day, — a class 
with whom Protestantism is a vigorous, influential principle, 
though it bears scarce any reference to a world to come ; and 
find, in like manner, the Episcopalian prejudice strong among 
the English masses broken loose from religion. 

Church of Englandisni is peculiarly strong in the upper 
walks of English society. Like the old brazen statue, huge 
enough to hold a lighthouse in its hand, it strides across the 
busy current of middle English life, and plants its one colossal 
foot among the lower orders, and the other among the aristoc- 
racy. It undoubtedly possesses among the higher classes a 
double element of strength. It is strong, on the principle eulo- 
gized by Burke, from the union which it exhibits of high rank 
and the sacerdotal character. Religion developed in the Puri- 
35 
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tanic type, and existing as an energetic reforming- spirit, is 
quite as independent of riclies and exalted station in iis miais- 
ters now as in the days of the apostles ; but to religion existing 
simply as a conservative influence, — and suck is its character 
in the upper walks of English society, — wealth and title are 
powerful adjuncts. When the mere conservative clergyman 
has earls and dukes to address, he is considerably more influ- 
ential as a rector llian as a curate, and as an archbishop than 
as a dean. The English hierarchy is fitted to the English 
aristocracy. And, further, the Church of England, as an 
Establishment, derives no little strength through an element 
from which the Establishment of Scotland, owing in part to its 
inferior wealth, but much more to the very different genius of 
the Scotch people, derives only weakness, — it is strong in its 
secular and Era tian cl "iM (er There is scarce an anstociatic 
intere t n the counfrj Whig or Tory with which it is not 
intertwined nor a gfeat fanulv that has not a large money 
stake imohed n its sujport Like a atitelj tree that has sent 
its roots deep info ihe jomis an! crannies oi a rock and that 
cannot be iprooted without first tearing open with lexers and 
wedges the enclo'^mg granite it would ^eem a if the arisloc 
racy wo ild require to be shaken and displaced by revolution 
ere in the natural courso of things the English Establishment 
could come down The Church of England is at the present 
moment, one of the strongest institutions of tht counti} 

There is, however, a canker-worm at its root. The revival 
of the High Church element, in even its more modified form, 
bodes it no good ; while in the extreme Puseyife type it is 
fraught with danger. In the conversions to Popery to which 
the revival has led, the amount of damage done to the Estab- 
lishment is obvious. We see it robbed of some of its more ear- 
nest, energetic men. These, however, form merely a few chips 
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and fragments struck off the edifice. But the eating canker, 
introduced by the principle into its verj' heart, threatens results 
of a greatly more perilous cast, — results none the less formi- 
dable from the circumstance that the mischief inflicted is of too 
covert a nature to he exactly estimated. If the axe of an en- 
emy has assailed the supporting posts of the hut of the Indian, 
he can at once calculate on the extent of the damage received ; 
but the ravages of the white ants, that scoop out the body of 
the wood, leaving merely a thin outside film, elude calculation, 
and he trembles lest the first hurricane that arises should bury 
him in the ruins of the weakened structure. This much, at 
least, is obvious, — the position in which the revived iafluence 
has placed the English Church is one of antagonism to the tend- 
encies of the age ; and equally certain it is that institutions 
waste away, like ice-flows stranded in thaw-swollen rivers, 
when the general current of the time has set in against them. 
The present admiration of the mediaeval cannot be other than 
a mere transitory freak of fashion. The shadow on the great 
dial of human destiny will not move backward : vassalage and 
setfship will not return There j« too wide a diffusion of the 
mornmg light for bat e^ed superadtion and the light ts that 
of the morning —not of the close of dij Science will con 
tinue to evtenl the limits of her empire and to increase the 
numbers of her adherents unscared bj anj apectre of the de 
funct schola He philo'jophy whicfi Oxford miy eioke from the 
abyss Naj th*" goblii 1 le tho e spiritf, that usel to carry 
away with them in their retreat whole 'ilea of houaea will be 
formidable in the end to but the eccle'iiastii.Tl institution in 
which It has been raised It la worthj of notice too that 
though Popery and Puiitani';m — the graid antagonistic prin 
ciples ol church historj for at least the last four centuries — 
are both possessed of great inherent power the true analogue 
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of modem Puseyisrti proved but a weakling, even when at its 
best : it was fouad not to possess inherent power. The Can- 
terburiaoism of the tiroes of Charles the First did that hapless 
monarch much harm. But while many a gallant principle 
fought for him in the subsequent struggle, from the old chival- 
rous honor and devoted loyalty of the English gentleman, down 
to even the poetry of the playhouse and the esprit du corps of 
the green-room, we find in the thick of the conflict scarce any 
trace of the religion of Laud. It resembled the mere scarlet 
rag that at the Spanish festival irritates the bull, but is of no 
after use in the combat. It is further deserving of remark, that 
an English Chwrch reformed in its legislative and judicial 
framework to the very heart's wish of the Puseyite, would not 
be greatly more suited to the genius of the English people than 
in that existing state of the institution over which the Puseyite 
sighs. To no one circumstance is the Church more indebted 
for its preservation than to the suppression of that Court of 
Convocation which Puseyism is so anxious to restore. The 
General Assemblies and Synods of Presbyterian Scotland form, 
from their great admixture of the lay element, ecclesiastical 
parliaments that represent the people ; and their meetings add 
immensely to the popular interest in the Churches to which 
they belong ; but the Convocation was a purely sacerdotal court. 
It formed a mere clerical erection, as little representative in its 
character as the Star Chamber of Charles. It was suppressed 
just as it was becoming thoroughly alien to the English spirit; 
and its restoration at the present time would be one of the 
greatest calamities that could befall the English Establishment. 
Of the partial successes of Puseyism I cannot speak from 
direct observation. There are cases, however, in which it 
seems to have served to some extent the ends which it was 
resuscitated to accomplish ; — in one class of instances, through 
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the support lent it bj a h\ oring aristocracy, — io another class, 
through the appliame of means more exclusively ifs own. 
And, at the risk of beinR- somewhat tedious, I shall present the 
reader with a specimen of each 

It his been told me bj in latelligent friend, who resided for 
some time in a ri h district in one of the midland counties, in 
which the land for manv miles round is parcelled out among 
some three or four titled proprietor*, that he found Protestant 
Dissent wholly crushed in the locality, — its sturdier adherents 
cast out, — its weaker ones detached from iheir old commun- 
ions, and brought within the pale of the Establishment, — and 
a showy if not very earnest Puseyism reigning absolute. The 
change had been mainly brought about, he ascertained, by the 
female members of the great landholding families. The ladies 
of the manors had been vastly more active than their lords, 
with whose Conservative leanings, however, the servile politics 
of Puseyism agreed well. Charities to the poor of the district 
had been extensively doled out on the old non-compulsory 
scheme; but regular attendance at the parish church, or the 
chapel attached to the mansion-house, was rendered all-essen- 
tial in constituting a claim : the pauper who absented himself 
might, if he pleased, fall back on the workhouse and crush 
bones. Schools had been erected in which the rising genera- 
tion might be at once shown the excellence and taught the 
trick of implicit submission Jo authority; and the pupils who 
attended school bad to attend church also, as a matter of 
course. Even their parents had been successfully hounded out. 
Lords of the manor have no little power in England where their 
tenants arc fenants-at-will, and where almost every cottage of 
the villages on their lands is their own property. Obstinate 
Dissenters found the controversy speedily settled by their re- 
moval from the scene of it; while the less stubborn learned in 
35* 
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time to grope then way to the parish i.hurch Even tlie itiQ 
eiant preacher now linds himself barred out of distncta in 
which he could draw ^round him considerable audience*: only 
a few jears igo There are ejes on his old hearers, and they 
keep out ot eir shot of his doctrine And fhis stati, of things 
obtains m localities in whirh the clergy, (hough e-sentnlly 
Puseyite, are by no means so ovprburdened b\ earnestness as 
to be in dinger of prempitatiiig themsehes on Rome I have 
heard of a whole parish brought out by such means to listen to 
a zealous sprig of High Churehism who preached fo thtm with 
a broken face, — the result of an accident which he h-id met at 
a fox-hunt a few days before. 

This, however, is not a safe, nor can it be an enduring: tri- 
umph. To use Cowper's figure, the bow forced into too violent 
a curve will scarce fail to leap into its "first position with a 
spring." The reaction in English society on the restraint of 
the times of Cromwell, which so marked the reign of Charles 
the Second, will be but faintly typical of the reaction destined 
to take place in these districts. It is according to the unvary- 
ing principles of human nature, that the bitterest enemies of 
High Churehism and a High Church aristocracy E 1 d 
produced should be reared at the Puseyite schools and h h 
which mere tyrant compulsion has thus served to hll I th 
other class of cases in which the revived religion ha tn mpl d 
its successes have been of a more solid and less p 1 h 

acter. 1 have been informed by a friend resident n n f ll 
busier English towns, that by far the most infl t 1 d 
flourishing congregation of the place is a Puseyite '^ 

eight or ten years ago it bad been genteelly Evangelistic ; but, 
without becoming less earnest, it had got fairly afloat on the 
rising tide of revived Anglo-Catholicism, and had adopted both 
tiie doctrines and the policy of the Puseyite party. It has its 
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energetic, active staff of visiting ladies, who recommend them- 
selves to the poor of the district by their gratuitous labors and 
their charities, lis clergyman, too, is a laborious, devoted man, 
frequent in his visits to femilies saddened by bereavement or 
afflicted by disease ; and the congregafioQ have their mission- 
ary besides, — a person of similar character, — to second and 
multiply in the same walk the endeavors of his superior. 
Whatever Moderatism and its congeners may think of the 
a^ressive system of Dr. Chalmers, Puseyism at least does 
not deem it either unimportant or impracticable. The revived 
principle is, besides, found supplementing the system with 
expedients of its own. Tiie Whig poor-law adds, as has been 
shown, to Puseyite influence ; and Puseyism adds to that influ- 
ence still more, by denouncing the Whig poor-law. Is a pauper 
in the locality a^rieved through the neglect or cruelty of some 
insolent official ? — Puseyism in this congregation takes up his 
cause and fights his battle ; and hence great popularity among 
the poorer classes, and pews crowded with them lo the doors ; 
while Evangelistic clergymen of the Establishment, in the 
same town, have to preach to nearly empty galleries, and the 
Dissenters of the place are fain to content themselves with 
retaining unshortcned, and hardly that, their old rolls of mem- 
bership. The only aggressive, increscent power in the locality 
is Puseyism. Kor is it found, as in the case of the Popish 
converts, precipitating itself on Rome. Much must depend, in 
matters of this kind, on the peculiar character of the leading 
minds of a congregation. Mr. Newman has become a zealous 
Papist ; but Dr Pusey, on the other hand, is still a member of 
the Church of England , and it is a well-known historical fact, 
that Laud with all his Popish leanings, refused a cardinal's 
hat, and died an Engli h b shop. There are minds that, like 
Mahomet s coffin ran re'^t in a middle region, surrounded by 
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balancing attractions, — that can dwell on premises without 
passing to conclasions, — and' thus resist the gravitating influ- 
ence ; and in the English Establishment the balancing attrac- 
tions are many and powerful. Hence the midway position 
occupied by the great bulk of tjie English Puseyites, and the 
bad metaphysics with which they bemuse themselves, in justi- 
fying their sudden halt at what should be so palpable a point 
of progress. As has been quaintly remarked by an English 
clergyman on the opposite side of the Church, " they set out 
for Rome, but stopped short on reaching Appii Forum, and got 
drunk at the Three Taverns," 

But enough and I am ifrjtd more than enough of Pusey 
ism. It forms howeiei one of the most remarkable features 
of the dome"!!!, hi'-tori of England in the pre ent day and 
seems deslmed powerfuUj to alii.ct m the fjlure the condition 
and standing of the ijreat eccleiin tlt^l in'^titution of the coun- 
try. \nd it is worth while be'-towing i little ittention on a 
phenomenon which the future chronicler maj have to record as 
by fer the most influential among various causes which led to 
the down&ll of the Engli h Establishment It maj jet cotne 
to be written as historj that this great and powerful institution 
when casting about for in elcmtnt of '^trcnffh instead of avail- 
ing herself of the Evangelism of, her first Reformers, — the 
only form of religion fitted to keep ahead of the human mind 
in its forward movement, — attached herself to that old sta- 
tionary religion of resuscitated tradition, idle ceremony, and 
false science, which her reformers had repudiated ; and that, 
unable, in consequence, to prosecute the onward voyage, the 
great tidal wave of advancing civilization bore her down, and 
she foundered at anchor. 

I was a good deal impressed by the marked difference 
which obtains between the types of English and Scotch Dis- 
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Bent. They indicate, I am of opinion, the very opposite charac- 
ters of (he two countries. No form of Dissent ever flourislied 
in Scotland tliat was not of the Presbyterian type. The 
Relief body, — the various branches of the Secession, — the 
Free Church, — the followers of Eichard Cameron, — are all 
Presbyterian, Wesleyism thrives but indifferently; — Inde- 
pendency save where sustained by the superior lalenls of its 
preachera in lai^ towns, where the character of the people 
has become more cosmopolitan and less peculiarly Scotch than 
in the smaller towns and the country, gets on at least no bet- 
ter — Episcopacy, with fashion, title and great wealth, on its 
side, scarce numbers in ils ranks the one-sixtieth part of the 
Scotch people. Presbyterian ism, and that alone, is the true 
national type of the religion of Scotland. In England, on the 
other hand, there are two distinct national types, — the Episco- 
palian and the Independent; and both flourish to the esclusion 
of almost every other. Wesleyism also flourishes ; but Wes- 
leyism may be properly regarded as an off-shoot of Episcopacy. 
In the New Connection there is a palpable development of the 
Independent spirit ; but in that genuine Wesleyism established 
by Wesley, which gives its preachers at will to its people, and 
removes them at pleasure, and which possesses authority, order, 
and union, without popular representation, the spirit and princi- 
ple is decidedly Episcopalian. Jt may be worth while exam- 
ining iulo a few of the more prominent causes in which these 
ecclesiastical peculiarities of the two countries have in a great 
measure originated, altogether independently of the jw dininum 
arguments of the theologian, or of the influences which theao 
exercise. 

There obtains a marked diiference in one important respect be- 
tween English and Scotch character. The Englishman stands 
out more separate and apart as an individual ; the Scotch- 
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man is more mixed up through the force of his sympathies, 
with the community to which he belongs The Enghahman's 
house IS his castle and he glories in its being- sui.h England 
IS a countrj studded o\ernilh inniimenble deta hed fortahces 
ea(,h one famished with its own sturdy indepeideit cnstellan 
reidv no doibt fo join for purpose's of mutual defence with 
hn brother ca lellai but not greallv drawn towirda them by 
the op^ral on of an\ intenal sjmpalh\ Englishmen some 
what resemble in this respect parlLcles of matter Ijing outside 
the sphere of the attractive influences and included within that 
of the repuJMve onts The populatioi p« ts as separate parts, 
like loose gnin'i of sand m a heap — not m one solii mass 
like agglutinated grains of the same sand consol dated into 
a piece of freestone Nothing struck m\ Scotch ejes in the 
rural districts as more unwonted and peculiar than (he state of 
separatism which neighbor^ of a clasa that m Scotland would 
be on the most intimafe terms maintain with rcp^ct to each 
other I haie seen ii. inatance*! not a few (he whole farmers 
of a Scotch runl pinsh forming with their families one 
unbroken ur le of acquaintance all on viaifmg terms and 
holding their not unfrcq lent tea parties together and all know 
mg much of one aiothcrs hisfor\ and prospects And no 
Scotchman resilent i the parish however humble ■ — whether 
hind or laborer —but knew I haie found who lned in each 
larm house an 1 waa acqua nted in some degree with at least 
the more palpable coicems of its inmates Now no such 
sociabJenes'. appear to exist in the rural parishes of England , 
and neighbor seen s to kn)w car e anj thing of neighbor 

In thp Essay on Nat onal Chinclei «p find Hume 
re narking a different phase of the same pheno nenon and 
assign ng a reason for it We miy often observe he says, 
' a wonderful mixture of minners and cl aracters m the same 
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nation, speaking the same language, and subject to the same 
government ; and in this particular the English are the most 
remarkable of any people that perhaps ever were in the world. 
Nor is this to be ascribed to the mutability and uncertainty of 
their climate, or to any other physical causes, since all these 
causes take place in the neighboring country of Scotland, 
without having the same effect. Where the government of a 
nation is altogether republican, it is apt to beget a peculiar set 
of manners. Where it is altogether monarchical, it is more 
apt to have the same effect, — the imitation of superiors spread- 
ing the national manners faster among the people. If the 
governing part of a state consists altogether of merchants, as 
in Holland, their uniform way of life will fix the character. If 
it consists chiefly of nobles and landed gentry, like Germany, 
Fiance, and Spain, the same effect follows. The genius of a 
particular sect or religion is also apt to mould the manners of a 
people. But the English government is a mixture of monarchy 
aristocracy, and democracy The people n author j are com 
posed of gentry ind mer 1 anls All sorts of rel go re to be 
found among them and tl e great 1 berty "ind d penden y 
vrhich every ma enjojs alio s h to d sphj the minners 
peculiar to 1 n He ce the Engl sh of an\ people n the 
universe, haie tl lei t of a at oml cl aracter unless tb s 
very singulantj ma\ pass for sucl Su h s the e t mate of 
the philosopher , ind t seen s but cit rtl that, n i country n 
which the people are so very various in character, the extreme 
diversity of their tastes, feelings, and opinions, should fix them 
rather within the sphere of the repulsive than of the attractive 
influences. 

Certain it is that the multitudinous sources of character in 
England do not merge into one great stream : the runnels keep 
apart, each pursuing its own separate course; and hence, appar- 



el GoOglc 



420 FIRST IMPKESSrONS OF 

enlly, one grand cause of the slraiige slate of Reparatisrti which 
appears among the people. It seems scarce possible fo imagine 
a fitter soil, than that furnished by a characteristic so peculiar, 
for the growth of an Independent form of Christianity. The 
influences of Evangelism are attractive in their nature : they 
form the social prayer-meeling, the congregation, ll e at'onal 
Church, and, spreading outwards and onwards, -emb a e ext 
the Church catholic and universal, and then the whol 1 uman 
family. And unquestionably in the Evangelism of I depen 
dency, as in Evangelism in every other form, there s nn h of 
this attractive influence. But it is the distinctive pe 1 a ty 
of its structure that it insulates every congregation as fo m ng 
of itself a complete Christian Church, independent n t laws 
and not accountable to any ecclesiastical body for its beliefs , 
and this peculiarity finds in the English mind the most suitable 
soil possible for its growth. The country of insulated men is 
the best fitted to be also the country of insulated Churches. 
Even the Episcopacy of the national Church has assumed in 
many districts a decidedly Independent type. The congrega- 
tions ex st as sepante detached communitiea — here Puseyite, 
there Eiangelical — High ChufLh in one pirish Rational stic 
m another and practically at least no general scheme of 
go\ernment or of di ctplini. binds them into one 

But w hile the Engli h nan is thus det'iched and solitary the 
Scotchman i5 mixed up by the force of his s^mpathiei with 
the community to whiih he belongs He is a minute portion 
of a great aggregate whioh he always realizes to him'.elf in its 
aggregate chirai'ter And this peoulianty we hnd embodied 
m oir proierbi and songs ind curiou=lj portrayed m its more 
blamable or more ludicrous manifestations m the works of 
the English satirists. "Most Scotchmen," said Johnson, in 
allasion to the Ossianic controversy, "love Scotland better 
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than truth, and almost ^ll of fhem love it better than inquiry 
" You are almost the onlj ii fiance of a Scotchman that I ha( e 
known," we find him ajin^ on another occasioi to Bosnell 
"who (lid not at every other sentence Iring in sDme other 
Scolchman." — "One ennd element in the 'juccesa of "scotch 
men in London," he yet a^in remark'' is thpir nationality 
Whatever any one Scolchman doe" tl ere ire five hundred 
more prepared to applaud I haie heen a«ked by a Scotch 
man to recommend to a pKce of trust a man m whom he had 
no other interest than simplj that he was a countrjman — 
"'Your Grace kens we Scotch are cKom h lodie' sajs 
Mrs. Glass, in the "Hparf cf Mil Lothiin to the Duke of 
Argyll. " ' So much the better for us replies the Duke 
" 'and the worse for those wbo meddle with us. ' — "Perhaps," 
remarks Sir Walter, in his own peKon, in the same work, 
"one oug-ht to he actually a Scotchman, to conceive how 
ardently, under all distinctions of rank and situation, the 
Scotch feel the mutual connection with each other, as natives 
of the same country." But it may seem needless to multiply 
illustrations of a peculiarity so generally recognized. The 
gregariousness of the Scotch, — "Highlanders! shoulder to 
shoulder," — the abstract coherency of the people as a nation, 
— their peculiar pride in the history of their country, — their 
Etrong exhilarating associations with battle-fields on which the 
conflict terminated more than six hundred years ago, — their 
enthusiastic regard for the memory of heroes many centuries 
departed, who fought and bled in the national behalf, — are 
al! well-known manifestations of a prominent national trait. 
Unlike the English, the Scotch form, as a people, not a heap 
of detached particles, but a mass of aggregated ones ; and 
hence, since at least the days of Knox, Scotland has formed 
one of the most favorable soils for the growth of Protestantism, 
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in a Presbyterian type, which the world has yet seen. The 
insulating bias of the English character leads to the formation 
of insulated Churches ; while this ag-gregale peculiarity of the 
Scottish character has a tendencj at least equally direct to bind 
its congregatio s together info one grand Chur h with the 
area, not of i s n^le build ng lut of the whole kingdom for 
its platform It is not un nstrucliie to miik in the national 
history how t! oroughl\ nnd '■oon the idea of Pre'^byteiiani'-rR 
recommended it elf to the popular n ind in Si-itland Presby 
tenanisni found i '^o 1 rpidy prepared tor it in the national 
predilection and its paramount idea as a forn of ecclesiasti 
cal government 'ieemed the one natural idea lo the circum 
stances An Englishman migl t have thought of gathering 
together a few neighbor" and making a Church of them, the 
Scot 1 man at once determined on making a Church of all 
Scotland 

It seems necessary to the right understanding of the leading 
ecclesiastical questions of Scotch and English hi'^tory that 
lhe»e fundamental pecuhanties of the two countnes should be 
correctly apprecial^d The attempt to establ h a Scotti-sh 
Church on a i Engl oh pnnc pie filled an entire country with 
persecution and a flering and proved but an alortne attempt, 
after all Ai d i nearly sim lar transaction in our onn times 
has dealt to the cau e of ecclesia'^licil Establishments in Brit 
ain bv far the severest blow it has e\er ^et sustained Ti\ hit 
was perhaps tht. strongest of the three great religioif Estab 
li-.hments of the eipire has become in at lea t in equal 
degree the weakest and a weal State Chur h pliced in 
the midst of a polemic il people is weaki ess ^er\ perilo I'ly 

In no respect dd the national Churche"! of Eno-lai d and 
Scotland d;ffer more as originally established — ll e one at the 
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EeformatioJi and Eesforation, the other at the Eeforcnation and 
Eevolation, — than in the place and the degree of power which 
they assigned to the civil magistral*. The Scottish Church 
gave up to his control all her goods and chattels, and the per- 
sons of her members, but allowed him no voice in ecclesiastical 
matters ; fully recognizing, however, as an obvious principle 
of adjustment, that when theii decisions chanced to clash in 
any case, the civil magistrate should preserve his powers as 
intact over the fempoialitie'^ involved, as the Church over the 
spiritualities The magistrate maintained his paramount place 
in his own province, and disposed at will, in every case of col- 
lision, of whatever the State had given to the Church, — 
lands, houses, or money ; while the Church, on the other hand, 
maintained in her own peculiar field her independence entire, 
and exercised uncontrolled those inherent powers which the 
State had not conferred upon her. She wielded in the purely 
ecclesiastical field a sovereign authority ; but, like that of the 
British monarch, it was authority subject to a stringent check : 
the civil magistrate could, when he willed, stop the supplies. 
In England, on the contrary, it was deemed unnecessarj' to pre- 
serve any such nice balance of civil and ecclesiastical power. 
The monarch, in his magisterial capacity, assumed absolute 
supremacy in all cases spiritual ao \vell as temporal and the 
English Church, sati Bed that it should be so embodied the 
principle in the Articles which all her clergy are necessitated 
to subscribe. So essentially different was the genius of the 
two countries, that the claim on the part of the cml magis 
trate which convulsed Scotland for more than a hundred years, 
to be ultimately rejected at the Eevolution, was recognized and 
admitted in England at once and without struggle. 

The necessary efTects of this ecclesiastical supremacy on the 
part of the sovereign are of a kind easily estimated. One has 
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but to observe its workings, and then try it by its fruits. That 
there exists no discipline m the Angliv,an Church, is an inevita- 
ble consequence of the panmount place which her standards 
assign to the ci\il magistrate For it is of the nature of civil 
law that it will not bear — let men frame its requirements and 
penalties as they may — against what happen for the time to 
be the gentlemanly vices. If hard drinking chance to be fash- 
ionable, as fashionable it has been, no one is ever punished for 
hard drinking. A gentleman may get drunk with impunity at 
a chief magistrate's table, and have the chief magistrate's com- 
panionship in the debauch, to set hioi all the more at his ease. 
In like manner, if swearing chance to be fashionable, as fash- 
ionable it has been, even grave magistrates learn to swear, and 
no one is ever fined for dropping an oath. Exactly the same 
principle applies to the licentious vices ; there are stringent 
laws in the statute-book against bastardy; but who ever saw 
them enforced to the detriment of a magistrate or a man of 
fortune ? And it is by no means in exclusively a corrupt state 
of the courts of law that this principle prevails : it obtains 
also in their ordinary efficient condition, in which they protect 
society against the swindler and the felon, and do justice be- 
tween man and man. It is of their nature as civil courts, — 
not a consequence of any extraordinary corruption, — that they 
will not bear against the gentlemanly vices ; and it is equally 
of their nature, too, in a country such as Britain, in which the 
influence of the toleration laws has been directing for ages the 
course of public opinion, that they should be thoroughly indif 
ferent to the varieties of religious belief. Unless the heresiarch 
be an indecent atheist, who insults society and blasphemes God, 
he is quite as good a subject, in the eye of the law, as the ortho- 
dox assertor of the national creed. 

Now, the magistrate does not relinquish this indifferency to 
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mere matters of doclrme, and thi*! leniency witli regard to the 
g^eateeler offences, by being made supreme m ecclesiastical 
matters On the contrarj he brings them with him into the 
ecclesia^ticil court where he decides in the name of the &ov 
ereigii and the derg^min whom he fres n hia character as 
such is quite as safe if his vices be but of the gentlemanly- 
cast or his offences merely offences of creed is li he were 
simply a la} man Hence the unvarying character of decisions 
bj the English judges in Church cases Is an ippea! carried 
to the civil magistrate by a clergyman depri\ei for drunken 
ness' — the civil magistrate finds as in a late instance that 
the appellant is m the main a per on of kindly djsposuions 
and a good heart and so restores him to his othce Is an 
appeal carried by a clergyman deprived for licenliou ness 
and common swearing* — the migistrate concludes that there 
would be no justice in robbing a person of hit, bread for mere 
peccadilloes of so harmless a chiracter and so restores him to 
hiB oihce Is an apppal cirried by a clergyman deposed for 
simony* — the civil migisfrate finds that a man is not to be 
cut off from his own Imng f r having sold some two or three 
others and so restores him to his oflice Is a c!eTff\man ■\ fre 
qnenter on his own confession in open couit of houses of bad 
feme? — What of that? What civil magistrate could be so 
recklessly severe as lo divest a, highly connected young man, 
for so slight an offenge, of thirteen hundred a-year? As for 
mere affairs of doctrine, they are, of course, slighter matters 
sthl ! Let the Socinian teach undisturbed m this parish 
church, and the Puseyile in that, — let the Arminian dis- 
course yonder, and the Calvinist here, — the civil magistrate 
in the British empire is toleration personified and casts his 
shield over them all. And such, in its workings, is that flagrant 
dread and abhorrence of the Evangelistic Scotch, Erastianism. 
36* 
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It is impossible, in tbe nature of things, that it can coexist with 
disciphne ; for it is inherent and constitutional to it to substi- 
tute for the law of the New Testament the indifferency of the 
civil magistrate to mere theological distinctions, and his sym- 
pathy with the gentlemanly vices. 

But while such seems to be the real character of this Eras- 
tian principle, the Scotct Presbyterian who judges the devout 
English Episcopalian in reference to it by his own moral stand- 
ard, and the devout English Episcopalian who decides respect- 
ing the Presbyterian Scot with regard to it by his own peculiar 
feelings, may be both a good deal in error. In order to arrive 
at a just conclusion in either case, it is necessary to take into 
account the very opposite position and character of the parties, 
not only as the members of dissimilar Churches, but also as 
the inhabitants of different countries. That adhesive coher- 
ency of character in the Presbyterian Scot, which so thoroughly 
identifies him with his country, and makes the entire of his 
Church emphaticaOy his, gives to the Erastian principle a 
degree of atrocity, in his estimate, which, to the insulated Eng- 
lish Episcopalian, practically an Independent in his feelings, 
and deeply interested in only his own congregation, it can- 
not possess. A John Newton at Olney may feel grieved as a 
Christian that Mr. Scott, the neighboring clei^yman of Weston- 
Underwood, should be a rank Socinian, just in the way a 
devout Independent minister in one of the chapels of London 
may feel grieved as a Christian that there should be a Unita- 
rian minister teaching what he deems deadly error in another 
of the city chapels half a street away. But neither John Newton 
nor the Independent leel aggrieved in conscience by the fact : 
enough for them that they are permitted to walk, undisturbed, 
their round of mmistcrial dut\ , each in his own narrow sphere. 
The one, as an insulated Englishman and an Independent, is 
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the leading member of a little congregational state, and all con- 
gregations besides are mere foreign states, with whose interna! 
govemmeni he has nothing lo do. The other, as an insulated 
Englishman, and as holding in an unrepresentative slumbrous 
despotism a subordinate command, which resolves itself prjcli- 
cally, as certainly as in the case of the Independent, into a 
sort of leading membership in a detached congregational state, 
feels himself as entirely cut off from the right or duty of inter- 
ference with his neighbors. And so long as the Era«tian 
decision, unequivocally legalized by statute, fails to press upon 
him individually, or to operate injuriously on his chai^, he 
deems it a comparatively light grievance : it affects a foreign 
state, — not the state that is emphatically his. But not such 
the estimate or the feelings of the Presbyterian Scot. He is 
not merely the member of a congregation, but also that of a 
united,coherentChurch,coextensive with his country, and whose 
government is representative. There is not a congregation 
within the pale of the general body in which he has not a 
direct interest, and with regard to which he may not have an 
imperative duly to perform. He has an extended line to 
defend from encroachment and aggression ; and he feels that at 
whatever point the civil magistrate threatens to carry in the 
contamination which, when he assumes the ecclesiastical, it is 
his nature to scatter around him, he must he determinedly 
resisted, at whatever expense, Etastianism to the Scot and the 
Presbyterian is thus an essentially different thing from what it 
is to the Episcopalian and the Englishman, If is a sort of iron 
boot to both ; but, so far at least as feeling is c 
around the vital limb of the Scotchman that it i 
tighten, while in the case of the Englishman it 
round merely a wooden leg. 

The errors committed by the government of the country, i 
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legislating for Scotland in matters of religion as if it were not 
a separate nation, possessed of a distinct and strongly-marked 
character of ils own, but a mere province of England, have led 
invariably to disaster and suffering. Exactly the same kind 
of mistakes, however, when dissociated from the power of 
the State, have terminated in resulls of rather an amusing 
than serious character. In a country district or small town 
in Scotland, in which the Presbyterian clergy were of (he unpop- 
ular Moderate type, I have seen an Independent meeting- 
house get into a flourishing condition ; its list of members 
would greatly lengthen, and its pews fill ; and, judging from 
appearances on which in England it would be quite safe to calcu- 
late, one might deem it fairly established. The Independent 
preacher in such cases would be found to be a good energetic 
man of the Evangelistic school ; and his earnest evangeiism 
would thus succeed in carrying it over the mere Presbyterian 
predilection of the people. The true Scotch feeling, however, 
would be lying ktent at bottom all the while, and constitut- 
ing a most precarious foundation for the welfare of the Inde- 
pendent meeting-house. And when in some neighboring 
Presbyterian church an earnest Evangelistic minister came to 
be settled, the predilection would at once begin to tell : the 
Independent congregation would commence gmdualiy to break 
up and dissipate, until at length but a mere skeleton would 
remain. The Independent minister would have but one point 
of attraction to present (o the people, — his Evangelism ; where- 
as the Presbyterian would be found to have two, — his Evan- 
gelism and his Presbyterian ism also ; and the double power, like 
that of a double magnet, would carry it over the single one. 
Some of my readers must remember the unlucky dispute into 
which the editor of a London periodical, representative of Eng- 
lish Independency, entered about a twelvemonth after the Die- 
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ruption, with the Free Church. If hinged entirely, though I 
dare say the Eng-lish editor did not know it, on the one verstis 
the two attractive points. An. Independent chapel had been 
erected in the noith of Scotland in a Moderate district ; and 
Evangelism, its one attractive point, had acquired for it a con- 
gregation. But through that strange revolution in the course 
of affairs which terminated in the Disruption, ihe place got a 
church that was at once Evangelistic and Presbyterian ; and 
the church with the two points of attraction mightily thinned 
the congregation of the church that had but one. The deserted 
minister naturally enough got angry and unreasonable ; and 
the Congregationalist editor, through the force of sympathy, 
got angry and somewhat unreasonable too. But had the latter 
seen the matter as it really stood, he would have kept his tem- 
per. The cause lay deep in the long-derived character of the 
Scotch ; and it was a cause as independent of either Congre- 
gationalism or the Free Church, as that peculiarity in the 
soil and climate of an African i&land which makes exactly the 
same kind of grapes produce Madeira in its vineyards, that in 
the vineyards of Portugal produce Sherry. 

After a stay of rather more than two months in England, I 
took my passage in one of the Liverpool steamers for Glasgow, 
and in somewhat less than twenty-four hours after, was seated 
at my own fireside, within half a mile of the ancient Palace 
of Holyrood. I had seen much less of the English and their 
country than I had hoped and proposed to see. I had left 
the Chalk, the Wealden, and the London Clay unexplored, 
and many an interesting locality associated with the literature of 
the country unvisited. But I had had much bad weather, 
and much indifferent health ; I had, besides, newspaper article- 
writing to the extent of at least a volume, to engage me in dull 
solitary rooms, when the pitiless rain was dropping heavily 
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